T H E 


NEW FOUNDLING HOSPITAL 
are 
FUGITIVE PIECES, IN PROSE AND VERSE, 


0 


NOT IN ANY OTHER COLLECTION, 


i 


WIr n 


SEVERAL PIECES NEVER BEFORE PUBLISHED, 


A NEW EDITION 
CORRECTED, AND "CONSIDERABLY ENLARGED. 


IN SEX VOULUMMES, 


LO & © 


Printed for J. DEBRETT, oppoſite Burlington- = 
Houſe, in * OO 


* 


Contents of the Fifth Volume. 


The Pieces marked thus “ were not in the former Edition 


Page 
N the talked of Maariage between Lord March and Lady 

H. Stanhope * — — 8 
On Modern Marriages | 7 
To Lady Bab Evergreen | ibid 
* On a Gentleman buying a Shoe-horn — 11 
Sailor's Deſcription of a Maſquerade — ibid 
On Jemmy Twitcher and Lord Dudley punting for a wager 15 
On Lord North ſpeaking of Lord Sandwich — 16 
To the Memory of Captain Bentinck . — 18 
* To the Memory of Mr. Charles Dennis _— ibid 
The Times — — 19 
Periwigomenos | | — ibid 
* On the Death of Lord Clive —— 22 
* Extempore by Churchill, on Thomſon s Willows 23 
Shakeſpeare's Feaft — — ibid 
Bon Mot by Mr. Fand M Og — 29 
Characters for a Maſquerade 2 | ibid 
Verſes to a Lady, with a Knife — 31 
To the ſame, with a Ring — 32 


* Lines by a Lady, on the white hairs on her Huſband's head 34 


The Frantic Lover — — 35 
To a Lady, with a new Edition of Shakeſpeare 38 
Verſes on Mr. Powis's Cottage —— 43 
Elegy on Admiral Byng — — "2 8 
Imitation of Horace, to a Friend _ — 46 
Dr. Franklin's Epitaph | 50 
* On ſeeing Lady A—r's Picture . — 51 
* The Monkies — — 52 
* Epigram. I have loſt my Miſtreſs, &c. — 53 
* To Clara — — | — 54 
* Maxim — —— 3 
E. Contra | — | — ibid 
* Edem — — FE 56 
* Epigram — : —__ 
* Nonpareil | — ' bid 
* To a Lady Weeping ; by Jolla Kent, Eſq. | 57 
* Epigram on Miſs Ambrote; by the Earl of Cheſterfield 53 
 * Anſwer — — ibid 
Written on a Window | — «* — ibid 
* Epigram, Says a Beau, & c. wks 59 
P. verſus C. — | — ibid 


Ons at the Encoenia at Oxford; 3 by Dr. Wheeler 3 64 


r 1 — — , 
e r 3 — 4 Wo ER 9 l , - —— 8 aries ht —_ FB"; - va 


TE NT 


Parody on the preceding 


Oge on a Bachelors ea Fa at Gabe 


Epitaph on Bobtail 

To Lord —, on his Dog Bodtall 
On the Death of Cruſo —— 
Captivated Bee _ 

Inventory of Dr. Swift's goods 


* Stanzas to obviate an Objection to a Lady 
To Miſs —, of Horſemanden; by Mr. Cawthorne 


To Allan Ramſay ; by Mr. Pomerville 
Epiſtle to a Friend; by Mr. Hogarth 


Old Man of Veen 3 by Mr. Langhorne 
To a Lady who accuted the Author of F lattery, 


On a Lady Sleeping — 
Prologue to a Puppet-ſhew _ 
The Expoſtulation; by Lord G 
The Reply; by Lady Mary 2 
Chaice of a Wife 

Choice of a Huſband 


* 


On Freedom and Friendſhip; by I Dr. Hawkfworth 


Verſes by Pope, to Mr, C— 1 


Inſcription at Scarborough — 
Tranſlations from Simonides ; 
Pleaſures of the Mind — 
Invitation to G. Doddington, N by Mr. C. pitt 
To Mr. C. Pitt — 
Health — 
Court of Venus — 
H. Browne, Efq. on his Birth- day 
Shoice of a Wife by Cheeſe — 


Figure of Death; by Dr. Harrington 
Written in the Pump-room mat Bath 
The Sportſman 

New Year Ode, to ks Biadud 

To the Parret 

On Lady — holding yp" a Hat 


ae — 
Intelligence Extraordinary 


* Literary Article, in the manner of the Critical Review 


* On Newſpapers — 
Madneſs, a Poem — 
To a Lady, on the night of an Eclipſe 
Amuſement in High Life 
Deſeription of America — 
Life, an Ode DS Lane 
Nothing new under the Sun 


—_— — Pn TIO To nadie LES a, Ms thy 2 6 — n 


1 
1 
1 


0G x T TY. 


A Tale — wn 169 
Horace and Lydia — — ö 177 
To a Lady reading Gibbon — | — 178 
La Roſe; par M. Bernard 179 
Tranſlation — 180 
Le Delaſſement de la Guerrez ; par le Roi de Pruſſe 182 
Epigrams — 185 
On ſeeing a Boy wall on Stilts 136 
Epigram on the Faſt — — 188 
* A whimſical Rebus — ibid a 
On the Death of General Wolfe — ibid | 
=X 0On the Scotch Payemeut — — 1389 
Mercy. To the King | Ibid 
“ Ship-news — : — 201 
HFackfall — — 205 
Day, an Epiſtle to Mr. Wilkes; by Dr. Armftrong 209 
On an Old Black Coat — a 219 
On an Old Hat — — 221 
Life of a Woman of the Town — 222 
Lord Mayor's-day — — 224 
I. Ls anſwer to, What is Grace Eo — 226 
The Poet; by Dr. Akenſide na 230 
Epiſtle from Oberea, to Joſeph Banks, Eſq. | 237 
Orange Girl at Foote's Ce ey 250 
Epiſtle to the Hon. Mr. , in behalf of an unfortunate : 
Young Lady — — 287 
More Croſs- reading N — 262 
Epiſtle from Lord Ruſſel to Lord 1 Cavendiſh | 275 
On a handſome Landlady — „ nll 292 
Captive Lark F — 296 
Emma of Shrewſbury — — 298 
Allen and Ella — | — 5 303 
Contented Pair ; _ OOO — 308 
Compariſon between a Lady and Miſs Lawrence 310 
Naiad of Bath — — 321 
New Tale grafted on an Old Story 313 


On a Lady's _— a Gentleman how much he loved Va 315 


a 


= 
0 
— 


2 88 8 
. 
3 


= 
we 
8 


TVS ii wh WY TERS. 3 LOI 
y N n 2. : 0 . 2 
n E : 
tg I ”" 1% 


25 


1 0a hom inc Pres pa era by Ee £5 
8 IR 1 
af ES 8 87 OE R * 
"4. 5 » a . NN I SD» O 7 N 
5 a 


SL 


1 e 
SK 5: FA SSR 2 
. 2 8 I 
WISE” - 1 nts OG 
- * . L 
FI Wy * O . 


T HE 


ur TALK ED OF MARRIAGE OF THE EARL OP 
| MARCH, NOW DUKE OP QUEENSBURY, WITH 
| THE FAIR LADY HARRIET STANHOPE, 


BY CAPT, k. THOMSON, 


I. 


AY, Jockey Lord, advent'rous Maccaroni, 5 
| So ſpruce, ſo old, ſo dapper, ſtiff and ſtarch, 
Why quit the amble of thy pacing poney ? 
1 on a filly riſk the fame of March? 


II. 


0 onſult the equeſtrian bard, wiſe Chiron Beever, 
3 3 Or Dr. Heber” s learned Sybil leaves, 
4 Ind they, true Members of the Scaworr Vivre, 


Willi tell the wond'rous things that love receives. 
Vo Ss Yo 85 B Why 


1 6 1 
| =— 
Why in the ſpavin of your days, ſweet Sir, 
Attempt to draw on Cupid's little boot ; 
Let Jockey Grofvenor's fate, alas! deter, 3 
Ah think, Newmarket ſt what things may | 4 
ſprout. 


\ 


TY | 
Few Tits, perhaps, were ever higher bred, 


W hat ſhoulders, limbs! you know, my Lord, ſhe | 
ſtaunch is, | 1 l 
She's freſh from paſture, never back'd or fed, ? 
For you, ſhe ſhould be thrown upon her haunches, F 
Ah think, Squire Groom, in ſpite of Pembroke's 4 
bits, | b 
An abler rider oft have loſt his ſeat, 
Young ſhould the jockey be who mounts ſuch tits, 
Or hell be run away with every heat. 
. 
Stick to the Jockey Club, attend your bard, 
Nor ever think of dancing Love's cotillon ; 
For Ligonier, who gallop'd quite as hard, 
Was double diftanced by his own poſti!lion, 
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AN EPIGRAM ON MODERN MARRIAGES. 


BY THE SAME. 


"HEN Phœbus was am'rous, and long'd to be 

rude, | | 

iſs Daphnecry'd Piſh! and ran ſwift to the wood; 
nd, rather than do ſuch a naughty affair, 


* "She became a fine laurel to deck the god's hair. . 
g 7, he nymph was, no doubt, of a cold conſtitution; 
Ber, ſure, to turn tree was an odd reſolution ! 
'V et in this ſhe behav'd like a Coterie ſpouſe, 
es. A s ſhe fled from his arms to diſtinguiſh his ons. 
Ce 's _ : . 
2 LADY BAB EVERGREEN, AT BATH, FROM Miss d 
"2 'VIZARD, ON THE MASQUERADE. 
5 % BY THE SAME. | | | 4 
ENCE you long t to be told of our feet Maſque- 
| rade, 
the jeſts that were paſt'd, and the tricks we all 
play'd, | 
Ut the dreiles, the dances, apartments, and lights, 
9 che wits and the fools, and the beauties and frights; 
11 ball write you a ſketch ere I ſtep into bed, | 
Thc | gat ſix in the morn, with ſuch pranks in my 
7 head, 
and $ n0 wonder my eyes are as heavy as lead, 4 . 
0 B 2 When | 


| LS 4 
When + we enter'd this paradiſe, Judge, "wy dear 4 
Madam, 4 

With what pleaſure we met our firſt anceſtor Adam, | 3 
Good God! 'twas ſo awful to ſee whence we ſprung f 


For the dreſs to his hay on CY. clung : 


leaves. 
There ſcarce was a habit but what was admir'd, | 
Such plenty of jewels—ſome borrow'd—ſome hir'd; 
And many a pearl and a diamond did paſs, 1 
Which at peep of the dawn prov'd of wax or of glaſs. 
How ſoft were the ſofas ! How bright ſhone the luſtres ! 
How charming the mirrors we flock'd to in cluſters! 
For they we agreed all the figures look'd beſt, 
When each ſaw her own, which ſhe thought beat the 
reſt, 
You know a whole week, day and night we went 
| ſhopping ; | 

We ranſack'd the town, from St. James's to Wapping| 
Yet ſure the variety anſwer'd ſuch pains, | : 
Inventions that rarely have enter'd folks brains: MM 
What numbers of Derviſes, Druids, and Prieſts, MW 
Grave Pilgrims and Zthiops, Monks and wild beaſts; 

Sure ne'er will ſuch creatures again meet together, | 

Until the laſt trumpet, nor then, perhaps, neither. 4 
For Peaſants and Gypſies ſat fwilling champaigne, | 
Wich old Britiſh Og and proud dons of Spain; 
Rich 5 
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E 
ich Nabobs and Sultans ſhook hands with torn rags; 
pollo and Mars danc'd with Bedlams and Hags. 


m, rue men in the main were but booriſh and ſtupid, 
g;| For Bacchus had votaries, far more than Cupid ; 

| hile one of the croud was a madman profeſs'd, 
s, By which you will judge him leſs mad than the reſt. 


4 ut now for the women, why nine out of ten 
| 80 doubtful were clad, you might take them for men; 
Prin ſhrewdly enough, e their knees and their 


d; necks, | 
- For decency ſake, they diſcover'd their ſex. 

ls, hoſe groups were ene while Lane talk'd ſo 
clever, "47 


And Wald'grave's fair widow look'd buxom as ever. 
r ull many a lover who long' d to accoſt her, | 
Was kept at a diſtance by Humphry of Glo'ſter. 
old haggards I mark'd, ſtuck with gems fo de- | 
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ent lightful, 
Which hung there as lights for to ſhew them more 
ng, frightful ; 


\ 


While Lev'ſon attracted a juſt admiration, 
Decripid old hermits ſcarce ſtood the temptation : 
"Twixt Cocburne, and Abingdon, Granard, and | 


ſts; Craven, | 
r, Fair Pembroke, with others ſo fam'd on the Avon, 
er. And Pallas whoſe eyes were too black for a raven. 
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A ſew noble couples ſtaid ſitting on thorns, 


Pale virgins there were, who confeſs'd their young 


11 ö 
But a tight ſmirking milk-maid, in dowlaſs and pat- ; 


tens, 
Eclips'd all our tinſels, our flks, : and our ſattins: 
While many a ſhepherd kept telling his tale, c 
'The warmth of her bluſh turn'd the milk in her pal. 1 
Now the clock had gone five—'twas time for re. 4 
- treating, | =_ 
So I left near an hundred, or yawning, or eating; I 


To wait till the moon ſhould have drawn in her horns: ® 
Then as every conjugal duty was parry'd, 
They hail'd it the beſt night ſince they were marry'd. 


fears, | | 
While matrons march'd of with bold grenadiers. 
*T were endleſs to mention the many rare jokes, 
Repeated or whiſper'd betwixt us arch folks; 
Nor is it quite fitting, for girls at my years, 
To ſpeak from their lips all that enters their ears. 
I ſhall now go to ſleep, and thank | God in 7 
mind, 
What is done. in a ones leaves no traces behind. 


E PIG HA MW 


3 =>" | 5 
o A GENTLEMAN BUYING HIMSELF A SHO$= 
PE HoaN 
ail. 5 | 
re- 4 BY THE SAME. 


Says Mam to his ſpouſe, ſome occifon LI ſeal, 
S 3 And make up your antlers friend Ned: 
©Since I find you have added one horn to your heel, 
I'll anſwer for two for your head. 


A 541L0R's DESCRIPTION OF THE MASQUERADE: 
ng . LY 


As PLAYED BEFORE THE KING OF DENMARK TO 
= a CcRoUDED, MOTLEY AUDIENCE IN THE HAY= 
MARKET _ Th 1 
BY THE SAME. 


LITTLE Moll, faith, and I from Wapping 
1 came np, 
ny To fee the fine ſhew and the folks; 
But for fear of miſtakes we thought beſt for to ſup; 
Por theſe courtiers have comical jokes. 
When firſt we came in, I was *maz'd to behold, 
7 Night at once was all chang'd into day: _ 
A | The folks ſeem'd to roll like a vaſt ſea of gold, 


And the gall'ry ſtuff'd full like a play, 
"i 1 Little 


7 


3 „ © 
Little Moll dropp'd a-ſtern, being afraid to make 1 
ſail, 3 
Till I at her helm took a ſpell ; 
When whip in a trice, ſhe ſteer'd up within hail 
Of the devil, juſt landed from hell. 


Lord bleſs me, tis ſhe, Ben! where have we got: 
This company's too good for wwe / A} 

Sure at home he was cold, and's come here to be hot, 
For ſuch devils I never did ſee! 5 


The devil! ne'er mind—heave a-head, my dear girl, 


And Ill ſhew you the RING of the crew; 
Each Duke, ev'ry Ducheſs—each Lady and Earl, 
And when I bump—do you court'ſy do / 


Like a Tragedy-2ucen, when Moll ſaw the King, 
Plump on her bare knees fhe fell daun 1 
But, by Neptune, I ſoon made her riſe with a ſpring, 
And ſwore ſhe knew nought of the town. 3 


We parted—and I, faith, who like to be ſmart, 

Clapp'd on board of a ſhepherdeſs ſweet, Af 

Who, with no other crook than her eyes, hook'd my 
heart, 

As faſt as if preſt i in the F leet, 
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She pull'd me about (till parch'd was my mouth) 
At the rate of ten knots by the log: 
But I ſoon found this King was no tar—but a youth 
For he N gave us as grog. 


This gay little Bepberdeh faith, was ſo ſmart, 
She tow'd me from pillar to poſt, 

Some call'd me a lubber, unfit for my part, 
And wreck'd on the maſquerade coaſt. 

Mandarins and Nabobs were as plenty as rice, 
Jews, Negroes, Banyans, and what not; 

There were characters purchas'd at every price, 
Unleſs the raw, bra, letter*d Scot. 


In this ocean of pleaſure, egad, there were tars, + 
Who-ne'er paſt the Buoy of the Nore ; 
There were ſoldiers, like Hymen, who knew not of - 
wars, 


| And domino fools bed the ſcore, 5 


There were pilgrims and 9 blacks, witcHes, 
and nuns, - 
Minervas without ſenſe or tongue, 
Who falter'd and liſp'd out ſome feminine puns: : 
Po you know me?“ -was all ſaid or ſung. 


3.5 Grave 


by E 
Grave conjurors too, who ne'er conjur'd before, 
And harlequins heavy as droſs; ; 2 
Mild Night too, who long ſhone the ſun of this —_— 9 
But ſet in the fair Mrs, Roſs “. | = 


Old wives were at once to dull Gen'rals turn'd ; 
And T. aucred in ſorrowful ſtrain, 
Wept Pally” s wrongs—and then inſtantly burn'd, 


For Diana from lewd Drury-lane. 4 
| 


There was ſupper they ſaid-—we got nothing to eat; 
Here a fort, there a town, here St. Paul: b A 
But all cramm'd, as at fort allowance of meat, 3 
Gorging garriſons, gardens, and all. . 


By ftrange kitchen alchymy every diſh | | - 

Seem'd tranſmuted for Epicure Mammon: | 
There was fiſhified fleſh, and fleſhified fiſh 
A calf's head ſeem'd a fine jole of ſal 


When J thought I took one thing an 
The French cook ſo well knew hi 
That ev'ry thing look'd like what it 

And the diſhes were all MasQUERADE? 


* Behold in character of Night, 
All clad in dark array, 
Fanny appears the thought how right! "Wo 
Fanny has had her Day. 


11 
There were none loſt their wit, there were ſome loſt 
ſome ſweat, 
* Tn ſhort ' twas all Hebrew to me; | 
7 So my anchor I trip'd, with my kind little Bet“, 
| And paid Moll with a top ſail at fea. 


E UPON JEMMY TWITCHER—PUNTING FOR AWAGER 

AT HAMPTON-COURT, WITH THE LORD DUDLEY 
'WARD—AND MISS RAY, LIKE A SECOND CLEO- 
PATRA, STANDING ON THE BANKS TO OBSERVE 
THE FEATS OF THESE HEROES. 


BY THE SAME. 


DEE how the King—his little ſlaves rewards, 


An age of frolicks—and a youth of cards. 
dee the elected Neptune of our ifle, 


his ſhirt to make his miſtreſs ſmile— 

to Hunting, ſome to punting take, 

ur, old Twitcher turns a rake, 
ſhoves and ftrives upon the wave, 
Thais ſmiles upon her flave: 

2 h 10us numbers moves his care— 

T8 Chanti one but the brave deſerve the fair,” 
Char and Pompey—on the rapid Nile, 

Once drew the beauteous Cleopatra's ſmile : 
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*The amiable Mrs. Powel wife of the Tragedian. 
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So Dudley Ward—and Jemmy Twitcher gay, 
Court the applauſes of the gentle Ray 
The heroes ſtart they punt before her eyes, 
And my Lord Dudley bore away the prize, 


For when erect the gallant Twitcher ſtood, 


He miſs'd his ſhove—and tumbled in the mud : 


Ah—wo is me—that I the truth ſhould tell, 
But Thais clapp'd her hands when Jemmy fell, 
And to profeſs at once her great regard, 
Flew to the open arms of Dudley Ward. 

On Pompey's fate—did Cleopatra ſmile, 


When his old head—rolPd blubbering down the Nile. 


LORD NORTH IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS SPFAK- 
ING ONE DAY OF THE PUBLIC CHARACTER OF 


LORD SANDWICH: 4 


BY THE. SAME, : 


| LORD Neth ſpeaking one day in a Houſe of q 


Commons of the public character of Lord Sandwich, 
termed his Lordſhip “ an able and faithful ſervant E- 
of the nation.” According to the votes this“ 45le N 
and faithful creature, in the year 1771, was entruſted ö 
with zwv0 millions and an half of the public money, as 
a rupture with Spain was, at that time, * f * 
The gry did not happen, 1 
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6 
For form's ſake I pray, 
You'll tell us MISS RAY, 
What then did become of the money? 
Lord Sandwich is juſt, ; 
P11 vouch for his truſt, 
He's as honeſt as lank Lyttletony. 


There are others to blame, 
Whom I chooſe not to name, 
For truth, we all know, is a libel ; 
1 Hence an Admiralty Peer, 
e. Whoſe conſcience is clear, 
Can laugh at all truths in the Bible. 


* 


jd 4 It is curious to obſerve how the miniſters, in each 
XX houſe of parliament, pF one another. Is Lord North 
Y attacked in the Houſe of Peers? Lord Sandwich is on 
3 his legs in an inſtant to declare, ** That there never 
0 3 was a better Firſt Lord of the Treaſury.” Is the Firſt 
1 Commiſſioner of the Admiralty cenſured in the Houſe a 
a of Commons? Lord North pronounces Lord Sand- 


37 1 ; wich to be, 4 moſt able, faithful, and diligent 
ed Jervant of his King and country.“? 


as . 3 1 | RE. ; 
" | Says Lockit to Peachum, *©© You've nothing to fear 
= If they battle in front, I'll defend in the rear.“ 
Says Peachum to Lockit, „I laugh at the hum, | 
or Let me finger the pelf, they may all kiſs my —.”? 


5 TO. 


1 


TO THE MEMORY Or CAPT. JOHN BENTINCK, 
A COM- 
MANDER IN THE ENGLISH NAVY, AND NEPHEW 


WHO WAS A NATIVE OF HOLLAND, 


TO THE DUKE OF PORTLAND. . 
BY THE SAME. 


A Public loſs demands a public tear. 

And ſuch a nation gives to BenTiNnCGX's bier; 
Whoſe active genius, gallantry and ſenſe, 
Gave him amongſt his corps the firſt pretence: 
Our navy's ornament, his country's grace, 

In private virtues brilliant to his race. | 
Triumphant thus, o'er life's tumultuous wave, 


His veſſel ſail'd with glory to the grave. 


TO THE MEMORY OF MR, CHARLES DENIS—JUNE 
11, 1772. ; 
| BY THE SAME. 

ATTEND this Monody ye mournful Nine, 

And ſcatter evergreens around the ſhrine ! 

"Twas he did honour to the My/e”s train, 

And gave this happy iſle a new Fontaine: 

Lloyd ſang his fame to whom he ſnew'd regard, 

This 7. bomſon writ—and Garrick ors. the Bard. 
THE 


— 
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* Mr. Charles Denis DEN the brother of Sir Peter—bred to phy- 


fic, which he did not practiſe for ſome years before his death. 
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BT THE SAME, | 


THE *Squire he votes, yet frets and kills his 
mutton, 

The Alderman he growls and lives a glutton : 

| The dames of qual uncheck'd by morals run on, 

Whilſt poor John Bull has nought to put his foot on: 


Yet G with Pinchy laughs, and turns a button. 
| 565 E. E 
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A CONGRATULATORY ODE FROM THE BODY or 
BARBERS TO THE KING, UPON WEARING A 
WIG, WRITTEN AT THE REQUEST OF THE 
FRATERNITY OF SHAVERS, BY CHA, CURL, 


BY THE SAME, : 


BARBERS, avere, dreffers all, 
Obey the glorious call ; 

Pour oil upon your heads and ground, 

And ſnap your fingers round ! 

Snip, ſnap! 

Mr. Carrick uſed to call him his oldeſt friend.—He tranſlated 
many of Fontaine's Fables, which were publiſhed in the Poetical 
Magazine by Mr. R. Lloyd. He had a great deal of wit and 
vivacity, and publiſhed many ingenious Fables. 
| | | SES Now 
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Now each prepare his ſhining ſtrap, 
And let his razor glide along, 
Quick by ſtarts, but let the ſtrokes be ſtrong. 
Hail! hail! all hail this day! 
The King he threw his hair away! 
| Joy to his razor'd head! 
* Joy to the Tyburn-bob / 
That firſt did wed 


f His fat, his jolly nob. 
O! what joys will now come after, 

f Curl your muſcles boys with laughter! 

1 Ev'ry barber takes his rig, 

5 George the Third, boys, wears a wig; 
Fi! Smooth his Royal pericranium bare, 
15 O! *tis a noble nob without its hair. 

8 1 | Come ſweet tripping, buxom daughter, 
5 Draw us lily heads of porter! . 

1605 And let it riſe, | 
14 l In ſnowy foam, or rather 
| bj | Like the fatreſt lather, ; 
| ] i Sparkling to our longing eyes.” 

y | 0 Vou've heard an antient ſtory, barbers white, 
1 x Of Berenice's hair, - 
| | [ 1 Which has the ſkies bedight ; 

| 1 | She, ſhe, ſhe, | 

1 Delightful, royal drab, 

19 Was not free, II 
4 VN Alas! from the ſcab. 
| : 


„ 
When the firſt barber of the pole, 
A great, a mighty ſoul ; 
Did invent, 
To her content, 
A covering for her head ; 
Poor this invention, 
Drew the attention, 
Of each Egyptian ſeer; 
Who ev'ry year, 
For years before 
By mighty Mars had ſwore, 
That their oracle was big, 
With ſomething uſeful, ſomething queer, 
And this, and this, ye barbers was a W1s. 
Happy, happy, happy hair, 
None but the fair 
Deſerve a W1c. 


The gods beyond meaſure, 
Took infinite pleaſure, 
To curl and frizzle 
The old lady's grizzle ; 
In honour of Cozox the ſhaver, 
Her hair it found favour, 
Above and below, 
Below and above, 


Barbers 


n — 
— — 


| Fas | 
Barbers have no foe, 
No, no, no: 
They are the ſons of love. 
From the clouds now look down, 
Nor Berenice frown; 
Tho' a Wig bears the Crown! 
Thy ſpleen and anger do not hurl, 
Nor with thy water wet a precious curl! 
But let it eaſily fit 
Upon his ſeat of wit! 
Shew thy benignity, . 
Unto its dignity ! 
Cia, Curl, Pott-bairial io the Company Y | 
Gentlemen 9 Makers. 


ON THE vrarn OF LORD eLrve, 


BY THE SAME, 5 A 
LIE E's a ſurface ſlipp'ry, glaſſy, | 


Whereon tumbled Clive of Plaſey : 


All the wealth the Zaft could give, 
Brib'd not Death to let him live: 
No diſtinction's in the grave, 
Tween the Nabob and the ſlave. 


EXT EMPORE. 
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BE XxX FEM oO KK 
BY MR. C. CHURCHILL. 


| Cap T. Thomſon having planted ſome weeping 
willows before his houſe in the bridle-road, Kew-/ane, | 


and Mr. Churchill ſurpriſing him one 2 with 
the window open, repeated, | . 


Here lives a half. pay * poet run to ruſt, 
And all his willows weeping in the duſt ! 


SHAKESPEARE?s FEAST, 
; AN O D E. 
Twas at the ſolemn feaſt, for laurels Won, 
By WILLIAM, old JORN SHAKESPEARE's ſon, 
Aloft in awful ſtate, . 
The May'r of STRATFORD fate, 
Rais'd on a wool-pack'd throne : 


* At this time Mr, Thomſon. was a Lieutenant of the Navy 
on half-pay—having ſat down in this Hamlet after the termination 
of a glorious war in the year 1762, in which he ſerved in the Bor- 
ſetſhire and Bellona, under the command of that gallant Captain 
Sir Peter Denis, who ſo nobly diſtiaguiſhed himſelf in the capture 
of Le Kaiſonable, and in the defeat of Conflans, The Bellona 
afterwards took the Courageux. : 

| His 
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C. 1 
His Aldermen were plac'd around, 
Their brows with ſpreading antlers crown'd, 
(So city ſpouſes ſhould be found) 
The lovely May'reſs by his fide 
Sat like a plump High-German bride, 
| Not leſs for fat renown'd,. than pride. 
Happy, happy, happy May 'r! 
None but the fat, 
None but the fat, 
None but the fat deſerve the bouncing fair, 
II. 
The bard of FERNEY plac'd on high 
Amid the tuneful choir, © - by. 
With flying fingers touch'd the ter lyre: 


The notes, tho' lame, aſcend as high 


As civic joys require. 

The ſong began from G——#K's toil, 

Who. left his Lircaritid's native ſoil,. 
(Such were his hopes of golden ſpoil) 

King RICH ARD's crooked form bely'd the man: 
Sublime on high-heel'd ſhoes he trod, 

When firſt he courted Lady ANNE 
In Goopman's-FieLDs, till then an EONS 

road. 
As HASTIN GS next be PRITCHARD's 
waiſt he curl'd, 


_ Or ſhew'd, in DRUGGER's rags, an idiot to 
the world, 


"The 


* 


15 } 
The liſt'ning crowd admire the lofty ſound, 
A preſent SHAKESPEARE, loud they ſhout around: 
A preſent SHAKESPEARE, loud the N halle 
rebound. 
With prick'd up ears 
His May'rſhip hears ; 
Aſſumes the play'r, 
Affects to ſtare, 
And ſhake the room about his ears. 
III. 
The praiſe of ven'ſon, then, the rapt enthuſiaſt _—— 
Of ven'ſon, whether old or young: 
The Jolly haunch in triumph comes ; 
Sound the trumpets ; beat the drums; 
Fluſh'd with a purple grace, 
It ſhews its currant- jelly'd face: 
Now give each feeder breath: It comes, it comes; 
Ven'ſon, ever fair and young, 1-1 
Drinking Joys can beſt reveal; 
Fat of ven'ſon 1s a treaſure, 
Eating is the glutton's pleaſure : 
Rich the treaſure, 
Sweet the-pleaſure, 
Sweet as ſtuffing is with veal. 
| 1 cf 
Sooth'd with the ſound, the May? r grew vain ; 
Eat all his cuſtards o'er again; 
And thrice he pick'd the bones of geeſe and turkies 
ſlain. 


The 
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f The poet ſaw his ſtomach riſe, 
His wat'ring mouth, his longing eyes; 
And while he necks and ſides defy'd, 
Chang'd his note, and check'd his pride, 
He choſe a Tr BURN muſe 
Soft pity to infuſe : 
He ſung the deer-ſtealer's untimely fate 
By laws ſevere, tho? good, 
Swinging, ſwinging, ſwinging, lang, : 
Swinging in too high a ſtate, 
For ſpilling ſylvan blood. 
Deſerted at his utmoſt need 
By thoſe his former thefts had fed, 
Expos'd, e'en near his native town, 
With not a friend to cut him down. 
With joyleſs looks the May'r dejeQed ate, 
Tho' ftill revolving in his foul _ | 
The various turns of ſpits below ; # 
And now and then a backward ſigh he ſtole, 
While ſtreams Pactolian ſought their vent, to 


flow. 


4 


. 
The bard of FERNEY ſmil'd to ſee 
That ſleep was in the next degree: 
T was but a drowſy ſtrain to keep, 
For nurſes talk their babes aſleep. 
Gently dull, in hum-drum numbers, 


Thus he ſooth'd his ſoul to ſlumbers; 5 
Picking 


| ( 27 J 
Picking bones is toil and trouble, 
Sillabub an emptv bubble ; 
Never ending, ſtill beginning, 
Eating, ſtill the fubſtance miſſing: 
Think, if fat be worth thy winning, 
Thy wife is furely worth the kiſſing: 
Both wife and ven'ſon ſee beſides thee! 
Take what fare thy cook provides thee! 
The many rend the ſkies with loud applauſe; 
So ſleep was crown*d, tho' F ERNEY won the cauſe, 
= The May'r, ſcarce able to keep ope his eyes, 
1 Peep'd at the food 


3 


That warm'd his blood, 8 
And lick'd his lips, and lick'd his lips, 
And lick'd his lips, (to ſtir in vain he tries:) 
At length, as ſunk in Sleep's ſoft arms he ſtretches, 
The ſnorting Magiſtrate bt his breeches. 
| VI. | 
Now ſtrike the ſalt- box once again: 
A louder yet, and yet a louder ſtrain.— 
Break the bands of ſleep aſunder 
With noiſe more frequent than his poſtern 
thunder! 
Hark! hark! the horrid ſound 
Has rais'd up his head, 
Tho? as heavy as lead, 
And he ſtares and ftinks around! 
. | | Revenge, 


=. Jie 4 5; 
Revenge, revenge, dread FERNEY cries, 
See the critics ariſe ! 
See the volumes they rear 
Only fit to curl hair, 8 
'Tho? each hop'd for an editor's prize ! 
_ Behold the ſnarling band, 
Each with a farthing candle in his hand! 
'Thoſe are critical ghoſts who for SHAKESPEARE 
were lain, 
And unburied remain 
On ſtalls in Clare-court, Draiy-lane. 
Give the fun'rals due 
To the wretched crew ; 
Behold how they toſs their noſes on kick! 
Bid them ſeek CLoacing” s abode, 
. Congenial temples for ſuch hoſtile gods! 
The company, pleas'd ſuch expedient was hit on, 
The May'r ſnatch'd up CAPEL's edition to ſh—t 
an... 
His wife the door . 7 
To light him to the yard, 
As H—l-—y held the link that ſing'd the fam'd 
25 North Rien. 
Let GK yield our May r the prize, 
Or both divide the crown : | 
This, rais'd an author to the ſkies 5 
That, threw his critics down. 


A BON 


C 
* 
| 
1 


E 


41A 1 00 Mex 


Von a LADx's WEDDING BEING ON THE TWENTTY- 
x FIRST OF DECEMBER. 


BY MR. VAUGHAN. 


4 IK Eturn'd from the op'ra, as lately I fat, 
WD > difrently chatting of this thing and that, 
My Chloe I aſk'd how it enter'd her head, 
I To fix on St. Thomas, of all days to wed ? 
Þ# To which ſhe replied, with reaſon the ſtrongeſt, 
= Tho ſhorteſt the day is - the night, Sir, is longeſt." 
5 hs | 
HE FOLLOWING ILLUSTRIOUS PERSONAGES WILL 
APPEAR IN THE UNDER-MENTIONED DRESSES 
AND CHARACTERS, AT THE SUBSCRIP=- 
TION MASQUERADE, AT MRS» 
' CORNELLY'S. 


LIS M—yin a child's frock and bib, followed” 
y L—d N „ in the habit of an old woman, hold- 
g him in leading-ſtrin ons: 

The 2——, Ceres with a cornucopia. 

The D. 1 Gl——=r, in the character of Bene- 
it the married man. 

The D-— of Cum 4, in = cher of Paris. 
The P. ſs D r of Wer, the witch of 
ndor. 


Vo r. V. 98ͤͤðᷣ 


[ 3 lb 
The D=— of North d, Trappolin, in Duke 
and no Duke. 1 
The Duche/5, an ale-wife, - 
Five of the Maids of Honour, repreſenting the pa- 
rable of the five fooliſh virgins, carrying the lamps 1 
without oil. 
Miſs Van 
wiſe virgins, f 
L—y Vald , in the character of ths Iſland | 
Princeſs. 2 
The D— of Gr——=z, a eee bet Jockey. | 
L—y Har nz, Meſſalina. 
L—d Lig—r, an old ſatyr. 
Mr. F—x, Sir John Falſtaff, 2 
I- d Har—g—2, an alderman with a pair of horns | 1 
in his pocket. 1 
L—d X. 75, in the character of a butcher. 
L—y Harn. Stan e, Suſannah. E: 
L. d Mar—hb, following her, in the character of 
one of the Elders. 
L—d Car—le, the prodigal ſon. | N 
L- d 74l.—:, in the aer of the ſtarved cook i 
in the Miſer. . 
L—d Hert—d, Rembrandt's Gold-weigher. 
L- dd Per—y, the God Priapus. 
Sir FJ Nor—x, the devil. 


Mr. Rig—y, a drunken Bacchanal. | 
3 | | | Mr, 


t, in the character of one of the 


992 
8 


1 
= Mr. Venn, in the character of Fortune in a robe 
Jof cards, a chain of dice about his neck, and a large 


Dos of t, a bear in a chain. 
Col. Lut—!, a prize-fighter. 
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ENT BY A GENTLEMAN TO HIS LADY, WITH A 
PRESENT OF A KNIFE, 


Kurie, dear Girl, cuts Lowe they ſay 
lere modiſh Love, perhaps it may 

4 'or any tool of any kind, | 

Fan ſep'rate what was never join'd. 

he Knife that cuts cur Love in two, 
Pill have much. tougher work to do: 

uſt cut your ſoftneſs, worth and ſpirit 

WD own to the vulgar ſize of merit; 

H 1 o level your's with modern taſte, 

Nuſt cut a world of ſenſe to waſte; 

Ind from your ſingle beauty's ſtore, 
K lip what would dizen out a ſcore. 

Moe ſelf- ſame blade from me muſt ſever 
nſation, judgment, ſight, for ever; 
mem'ry of endearments paſt, 
| hope of comforts lo to laſt, 
| that makes fourteen years with 
fr, Summer ;—and a ſhort one too; 
C2 


al 


E 
All that affection feels, and fears, 50h £23 
When hours, without you, ſeem like un 
Till that be done (and I'd as ſoon 
Believe this Knife will chip the moon) 
Accept my preſent undeterr'd, _ 
And leave their Proverbs to the herd. 
If in a kiſs—delicious treat !— 
Your lips acknowledge the receipt ; 
Love, fond of ſuch ſubſtantial fare, 
And proud to play the glutton there, 
All thoughts of cutting will diſdain, 
Save only—cut and come again. | 


A GENTLEMAN, ON THE LATE ANNIVERSARY OP 
HIS WEDDING-DAY, + PRESENTED HIS WIFE 
\ WITH A RING, AND THE FOLLOWING LINES. 


BY THE SAME. Es — 


, EE, Mazr, with this ring I wed, 5 
So fixteen years ago I ſaid 
Behold another ring !—* For what 2” 
«© 'To wed thee o'er again, —why not?“ 


With the FirxsT ring I married Youth, 
Grace, Beauty, Innocence and Truth; 
Taſte long admir'd, Senſe Egg rever'd: 


And all wy: Morxr THEN appear'd, PE ; | ti 
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If ſhe, by merit ſince diſclos'd, 
Prove twice the woman I ſuppos'd, 
I plead that double merit now, 
To juſtify a double vow. 


Here then, to-day, (with faith as ſure, 
With ardour as intenſe and pure, 
As when amidſt the rites divine 
I took thy troth, and plighted mine) 
| To thee, ſweet girl, my sx Oo ring, 

A token and a pledge I bring; 

With this I wed, till Death us part, 
Thy riper virtues to my heart; 
Theſe virtues, which, before untry'd, 
The wife has added to the bride ;. 
Thoſe. virtues, whoſe progreſſive claim, 
Endearing Wedlock's very name, 

My ſoul enjoys, my ſong approves, 

For Conſcience ſake, as well as Love's. 


9 


For why :— They ſhew me hour by hour 
Honour's high thought, Affection's pow'r, 
Diſcretion's deed, ſound Judgment's ſentence : 
And teach me all things—but ReygxTaAncs ! 


el | run 


. 


THE FOLLOWING BEAUTIFUL LINES WERE WRIT- 
"TEN BY A LADY, ON OBSERVING SOME WHITE 
HAIRS ON HER HUSBAND'S BEAD, 


'THOU to whoſe power reluctantly we bend, 
Peo'̈e to life's fairy dreams, relentlefs Time, 

Alike the dread of lover, and of friend, 
Why ſtamp thy ſeal on manhood*s roſy prime x 
Already twining *midft my Thyrſis' hair, 
The ſnowy wreaths of age, the monuments of care. 


Thro' all her forms, tho? nature owns thy ſway, 
That boaſted ſway thou'lt here exert in vain ; 

To the laſt beam of life's declining day, 
Thyrſis ſhall view, unmov'd, thy potent reign. 

Secure to pleaſe, whilſt goodneſs knows to charm, 

Fancy and taſte delight, or ſenſe and truth inform. 


8 when from that lip of crimion glow, 
Swept by thy chilling wing, the roſe ſhall fly; 

When thy rude ſcythe indents his poliſh'd brow, 
And quench'd is all the luſtre of his eye; 

When ruthleſs age diſperſes ev'ry grace, 

Each ſmile that beams from that enchanting face— 


Then, 


{ 3s ] 
Then, thro? her ſtores, ſhall active Mem'ry rove, 
Teaching each various charm to bloom anew, 
And fill the raptur'd eye of faithful love, 

Shall bend on Ihyrſis its delighted view; 
Still ſhall he triumph, with reſiſtleſs power, 
Still rule the conquer'd heart wo life's remoteſt hour. 


THE FRANTIC LOVER. 


| —— eſuat ingens | 
Imo in corde pudor, mixtoque inſania luctu, 
Et Furiis agitatus amor, 


AND ſhall then another embrace 3 my fair? 
Muſt envy ſtill add to the pangs of deſpair? 
Shall I live to behold the reciprocal bliſs? 


Death, death is a a refuge, Elyſium to this! 


The ſtar of the evening now bids thee retire, 
Accurs'd be its orb, and extinguiſh'd its fire! 
For it ſhews me my rival prepar'd to invade 


Thoſe charms which at once I admir'd and obey'd. 


Far off each forbidding mcumbrance 1s thrown, 
And, Sally, thy beauties no more are thy own ; 


Thy coyneſs too flies, as love brings to thy view 
A trance more extatic than ſaint ever knew. 


C4 And.. 


„„ | 
And yet I behold thee, tho? longing to die, 
Approach the new Heav'n with a tear and a figh; 
For oh! the fond figh *midſt enjoyment will ſtray, 
And a tear is the tribute which rapture muſt pay. 


Still, ſtill doſt thou tremble that pleaſure to ſeek, 
Which pants in thy boſom, and glows on thy cheek ; 
Confuſion and ſhame thy ſoft wiſhes deſtroy, 
And terror cuts off the weak bloſſom of joy. 


Ah! had I been bleſt with thy beauty, my fair, 
With fondeſt attention, with delicate care, | 
My heart would have try'd all thy fears to remove, 
And pluck'd every thorn from the roſes of love ! 


My inſolent rival, more proud of his right, 
Contemns the ſweet office, that ſoul of delight; 3 
Leſs tender he ſeizes thy lips as his prey, 
And all thy dear limbs the rough ſummons obey. 
Ev'n now more licentious—raſh mortal forbear ! — 
Reftrain him, O Venus! let him too deſpair !— 
Freeze, freeze the ſwift ſtreams which now ey to 
Join, | 415 
And curſe him with paſſions unſated * i ; 


How 
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How weak is my rage his fierce joy to controul! 
A kiſs from thy body ſhoots life to his ſoul; 
Thy froft too diſſolv'd in one current is run, 
And all thy keen feelings are blended in one. 


Thy limbs from his limbs a new warmth ſhall ac- 
| quire, 7 | 

His paſſions from thine ſhall redouble their fire; 
Till wreck'd and o*erwhelm'd in the ſtorm of delight, 
| 'Thine ears loſe their hearing, thine eyes loſe their 


_ fight, 


Here conqueſt muſt pauſe (tho? it ne*er can be cloy'd) 
To view the rich plunder of beauty enjoy'd ; 
The treſſes diſnevell'd, the bofom diſplay'd, 
And the wiſhes of years in a moment repaid. 


A thouſand ſoft thoughts in thy fancy combine! 

A thouſand wild horrors aſſemble in mine! 

Relieye me, kind death! ſhut the ſcene from my 
view, 3A. 

And fave me, O ſave me, ere madneſs enſue! 


1 "VERSES 
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V E R 8 E 8 
TO A YOUNG LADY, WITH A NEW EDYTION or L 
| SHAKESPEARE, | | 
Ac CEPT, ſweet maid, each ſcene that Shakes 


| | ſpeare drew, 
Scenes, whoſe great leſſons wy 3 ev'n vou J 


Tempeſt 


Behold your image in his Tempeſt ſhewn, 
For ſure Miranda's ſpotleſs mind's your own !— 


Gentlemen of Verona. 


Let falſe Verona's rake your anger move, | 
But ſpare his friend, who boaſts a conſtant love. 


Merry Wives of Windſor. 


To check, your mirth though prudiſh matrons try, 
Wich Miſtreſs Ford in harmleſs frolicks vie, 


Meaſure for Meaſure. 
Like Jabel, on virtue found your pleaſure ; 
«« Quit like with like, give Meaſure ſtill for Mea- 
ure. 
G of Errors. | 
With Aariana's, be your rage ſuppreſs'd, 


For life's a ſcene of Errors at the beſt, 
| | | Much 


„ 
| Much Ado About Nothing. 
From Claudio's ſcorn, and injur'd Hero's blame, 
Learn what fmall flips o'erturti a woman's fame. 
Love's Labour Loft. 
To try their temper, lovers ſometimes roaſt 
Like Ro/aline, whoſe Labour was not Loft. 
. Mid ſummer Nigbt“s Dream. 
Like Hermia, rather from a parent part, 
Than yield your perſon, and withhold your heart, 
Merchant of Venice. 
Wiſe Portia's caſkets, ere you wed, employ ;. 
| Who chuſe for riches, ne'er will give you joy: 
A. Yau Like It. „„ 
And when your point, like Ro/alind, you've carry'd, 
| Strive not to wear the breeches when you're marry'd, | 
Taming the Shrew. 
Still Kath rine's conquer'd paſſions keep in view, 
Ere ſome Petruchio comes to Tame a Shrew z 
Als Well that Ends Well. 
And when your Graces have a Bertram warm'd, 


Think, no bad huſband is a rake reforii'd. - 
C. 6 | Twelfth 
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Twelfth Night. 


"0 When Belch, or Ague-cheek for love applies, 
| Deteſt the drunkard, and the fool deſpiſe, 
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3 Wi ted s Tale. 


Ne'er of your huſband s friend too fond appear, 
Teontes jealouſy may elſe be near. 
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Macbeth. 


And leſt 1 blaſt your peaceful life, 
Behold the end of Caæodor's guilty wife. 


Ling Fobn. 
Of love maternal mark the influence mild, 


When 14884557 Conſtance weeps her ard child. 


King Richard II. = S 


Through changing fortunes let thy faith be ſeen, | 
A 122 example ſhines in Richard's Anas 


Bay Henry IF. 2 parts. 


And, if a ſoldier you ſhould chance to marry, 
Know, While he's 9 8 you at home muſt tarry. 


| | King Henry V. 
q Like other Kate, no fault'ring lover blame; 
Half French, half Engliſh, honeſt love's the ſame. 


King 


C %% 
a King Henry VT. 3 parts. 
| Over pious Henry, ſorrow's tribute pay— 
But make your huſband % as well as pray; 
: King Richard III. 


Yet claſp no ſtateſman, Glaſter like, too cloſe, 
Soon cloy'd, "they'll give poor Lady Aune a doſe. 


bes King Henry VIII. 
And know, like Bullen, ſhould you match above 
vou _ ***. 3 
The great may marry—but not long will love you. 


Coriolanus. 


No patriot Marcius take, their faith's but brittle, 
They love their country much—their wives but little, 


Julius Cæſar. 


To Portia's actions, all but one, aſpire— 
For what is drinking drams but ſwallowing fire ? 


Anthony and Cleopatra. 
Hate ſpendthrift Autonies, who cram the fair, 
And make them drink the pearls they'd rather wear. 
Timon. 
To no grave Timon be your favour ſhewn, 


He ne'er can love your ſex who hates his own : 


T, Au- 
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T. Andronicus. 
No cook, like Audronicus, deign to try, 
Whoſe great ambition ſoars to raiſe—a pyes. 
T. and Creſſida. 
Nor e'er like Crefjid, wanton girl, be led. 
By ſome old pander to a lawleſs bed. 
Eynbeline. 
Accept no Poſthumus content to roam — 5 
Such, ſend their ſpies to tempt a wife at home. 
| King Lear. 
Your deareſt children's wav'ring duty fear, 
Nor give up all your wealth like beggar'd Lear. 
Romeo and Fuliet. 
But let ſome Romeo that ſoft nature move, 
Mix with thy ſoul, and yield thee love for love: 
| Hamlet; . | 
In each rude Hamler's boſom ſcorn a part, 
Whoſe only triumph is to break your heart: 


Ozhello. 


And all Slack huſbands—they're enough to fright 
one; 1 | 
May Zara long live happy with a vhite one! 


THR 
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| | THE FOLLOWING COPY OF VERSES ARE TO BB 
| SEEN ON A SMALL COTTAGE OR BUILDING, IN 
THE RUSTIC TASTE, INTENDED AS A PLACE oF 
RETIREMENT, BUILT BY a POwis, ESQ. 
IN A GROVE BY THE RIVER SEVERN, ABOUT A 
MILE F OM LITTLE WALCOT, IN THE COUNTY 


OF SALOP, 


| OTAY paſſenger, and the? within, 

Nor gold nor glitt'ring gems are ſeen, 
To ftrike thy dazzl'd eye, 

Yet enter, and thy raviſh'd mind 

Beneath this humble roof ſhall find 
What gold will never buy. 


Within this folitary cell, 
Calm thought and ſweet contentment dwell, 


Parents of bliſs ſincere: 
Peace ſpreads around her balmy wings, 
And baniſh'd from the courts of kings, 
Has fix'd her manſion here. 


— 


E LE G, 


1 


E L uk 0 Y, 


ON THE DEATH oF ADMIRAL rc, 


Fatal viciſſitude! 


W As it for this that fortune grac'd 5 birth, 
Beſtow'd thee titled honour, pomp, and place, 


And pointed out the way that led to worth, 
To make thy death conſpicuouſly baſe ?. 


Grant me, juſt heavens ! to breathe in deſart air, 


And mourn my days in ſolitude forlorn, 
Rather than ſeat me in ambition's chair, 
If I muſt hve and die my country's. ſcorn. 


Yet from the ſmalleſt to the greateſt crimes, 
Some little ſhare cf gentle pity's due: 
Britons! if *tis withheld in other climes, 


— 


The poor e RA the debt Fam 1 you. 


een 


The ſcales of juſtice with an even al 
But then *tis great, *tis juſt to ſympathize— 


Elſe whexefore breathe ye in a chriſtian land. 


* 


Since 


5 E 
Since he has paid the forfeit of the laws, 
Indulge his friends the tribute of a figh z 
It will not wrong a ſuff' ring nation's cauſe ; | 
Heav'n loves the drops that guſh from p22y's eye. 


No longer let revenge purſue its blow, . 
Nor ſcandal ſtrive his mem'ry to degrade 


Let deep oblivion bury all his wo, 


And o'er his foibles ſpread her friendly ſhade; 


Oh! then (if ye can grant a boon ſo great) 
Forgive the muſe, if o'er his mould'ring bier, 

In kind condolence for his hapleſs fate, | 
She gen'rous drops the ſympathetic tear. 


But if, emerging forth from time's dark womb, 
Truth ſhould exculpate his inglorious name; 
Will not each Briton reverence his tomb, 
And future bards immortalize his fame ? 


Thy foes muſt own, and while they own, admire, 
O Byng, thy calm compoſure at thine end ; 

Too late (thou victim to thy country's ire) 

Unbiaſs'd reaſon ſhews herſelf thy friend. 


* 


BENE vor us. 
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IMITATION OF THE IN opt or THz rvtd BOOK : 
TO A FRIEND. 

THO? born where Devon's hills ariſe, 
Where tempeſts ſweep along the ſkies, - 

And ſpoil the face of day : 
Yet ſhall this verſe in future times 
Be read with thoſe of happier climes, 

Climes where the mules ſtray. 


| 
AZ 


Tho? Milton's brows with bays we twine, 
And ſtyle him wonderful! divine! 
Th' immortal, and the bard ! 
Yet Pope, with ev'ry grace replete, 
In ſenfe, and harmony complete, 
Still claims our juſt regard. 


Still Dryden's nervous numbers charm, 
Equal, majeftic; fall, and warm, 
He bears his fire along : 
By turns the various verſe he tries, 
And bids each paſſion fall or riſe, 
Juſt as he ſhifts the ſong, 


CG 4: þ 
Nor even Waller we diſdain, 
Nor Cowley's penſive, moral ſtrain, 
Nor Shakeſpeare's magic art; 
= Shakeſpeare, like Sophocles, ſublime, 
Subdues the ſoul, in ſpite of time, 
And ſearches ev'ry heart! 


Sedley, tho? looſe, and light as air, 

Still chears the gay, and fires the fair, - 

So free his fancy roves! 

Behn breathes her love-ſighs fill around, 

Still from her harp the notes reſound, 
Soft as the down of doves. 


Nor gentle Roſamond alone, 
Admir'd the tinſel of a throne, 

Or felt th? enliv'ning glow.: _ 
Nor firſt the deſp'rate Henry made 
The pointed pike a paliſade, 

To ſtop th? impetuous foe. 


Britain had felt the hand of war, 
Before ſhe ſaw the Julian ſtar, 
Within her regions riſe ; 
Brave Caractacus did no more, 
Than many men had done before, 
To win bright honour's prize. 


Before 
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Thy worth to recommend! 


tp 
Before bold Bonduca became, 
Th' avenger of a.daughter's fame, 
| The ſcourge of lawleſs luſt: 
Before great Alfred wore the crown, „ 
Liv'd others of as much renown, 
As noble, wiſe, and juſt, 


But all in ſad oblivion ſleep ; 

No muſe had they their worth to weep, 
Or to record their lot: 

In vain they fought, in vain they bled ; 5 


Their names unſung,” their acts unread, 


They died, and are e 


vice fares like virtue 10 the grave; 

The maſter there is like the llave; 9.04 
No characters remain: 

No marks of all the ſons of men, 

Unleſs ſage hiſtory lends her pens 
Or poetry her ſtrain. 


Then let me not leave thee to lie 
In ſilence and obſcurity, 

My patron, and my fend ki. 
But let the God of verſe inſpire 
My boſom now with all his fire, 


E 


With ſteady head, with tender heart, 


With conduct void of fraud or art, 
With temper firm and free, 
You ſeem in ev'ry ſcene the ſame, 


Nor fortune court, nor fortune blame, 


But judge as ought to be. 


Diſcerning, uncorrupt, and bold, 

Unaw'd by power, unhurt by gold, 
That tamer of the mind: 

Deceitful av'rice ſhall no more 

Enſnare the rich, or cruſh the poor, 
While you befriend mankind. 

Nor yet for once you act aright, _ 

Or ſteal like meteors, on the ſight, 
That glare, and paſs away: 

But conſtant, equal, good, and true, 

Lou charm alike at ev'ry view, 


And charm alike each day. 


Humanity mall boaſt her ſon, 
Shall tell the triumphs he has won, 
The wretched he has bleſt: _ 
Shall tell how oft the lenient care 
Hath ſooth'd the terrors of . f 
And ſet the ſoul at reſk.” 78 


Should 
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Should fortune from her flowing hand 
Increaſe your wealth, enrich your land, 
And pour her gifts profuſe: 
Abſurd *twould be if we ſhould call 
You happy, tho? poſſeſs'd of all, 
Without a will to uſe. 


He only feels the joy ſincere 

Who acts with moderation here, 
Unſway'd by love or hate; 

Who wiſely uſes what is giv'n; 

Or bravely bears the will of heav'n; 6 
Reſign'd in ev'ry ſtate. | 


Who dreads not death ſo much as ſhame; 


Who ſtands unſully'd in his fame; 

Uncheck'd in virtue's race: | 
Such, ſuch a one is not afraid 5 
To periſh in his country's aid, | 

Or ſhare his friend's diſgrace. b 


THE FOLLOWING 18 A COPY OF THE EPITAPH 


WHICH DR. FRANKLIN WROTE FOR HIMSELF, 
SOME YEARS AGO. | 
The Body of 
BENIIAUIII FRANKLIN 
of Boſton, Printer; 
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A 
like the Cover of an old Book, 
| its Contents torn out, 
and ſtript of its lettering and gilding, 
lies here, 
food for worms; 
yet the Work itſelf will not be loft, 
| for it ſhall 
(as he believed) 
appear once more, 
in a new and beautiful Edition, 


reviſed, and corrected, 
by the AVTHOR. 


AN EPIGRAM, ON, SEEING LADY A—R's PICTURE, 


W HEN her dear Portrait was to Ax ſhewn, 

Adorn'd with charms and beauty—not her o-] ! 

Where Reynolds pitying nature, kindly made 

Such lips! ſuch eyes! as A——R never had. 

« Ye Gods!” ſhe cries, in extacy of heart, 

« How near may nature be expreſt by art! 

% Well !—it is wond'rous like !-nay, let me die, 

My very pouting lp !—and killing eye!“ 

—9incere and blunt, as Manly in the play, 

Her Lord replies“ Like, Madam, did you ſay? 

The picture bears this likeneſs, it is true, N 

«« The Portrait's painted, love, —and ſo are ou! 
KiTTY CanMInte. 


Tux 
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TRE MON K IE s. 
To OUR. MODERN BEAUX. 


WHOE*'ER with curious eye hes rang'd 
Through Ovid's tales has ſeen, 
How Jove, incens'd to monkies chang'd 
A wide of worthleſs men. | 


Repentant, ſoon th' e race 
Intreat the injur'd Pow'r, | 
To give them back the human face, 

And reaſon's aid reſtore. 


Jove, ſooth'd at length, his ear inclin'd, 
And granted half their pray'r; - 
But th” other half he bade the wind 

Diſperſe in empty air. 


Scarce had the Thunderer giv'n the nod, 
'That ſhook the vaulted ſkies, 
With haughtier air the creatures ſtrode, 
And ſtretch'd their dwindled ſize. 
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The hair in curls luxuriant now | 
Around their temples ſpread; 
The tail, that whilom hung below, 


Now dangled from the head. 
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The head remains unchang'd within, 
Nor alter'd much the. face ; 
till retains its native grin, 
And all its old grimace. 


he hollow cheeks began to fill, 
Yet meagre look'd and wan 

he mouth inceſſant chatter'd ſtill, 
But mock'd the voice of man. 


Thus half teansffiem'd, and half the fame, 
Fove bade them take their place, 
WReſtoring them their ancient claim) 

Among the human race. 


an with contempt the brute ſurvey'd, | 
Nor would a name beſtow: _ 

But woman lik'd the motley breed, 
And called the thing a BEAu. 


E PI GR A M. 
HAVE loſt my miſtreſs, horſe, and wife, 
And when I think on human life, | 
Cry mercy *twas no worſe, 
y miſtreſs ſickly, poor and old, rae 
y wife damn'd ugly, and a ſcold, 
I am ſorry for my horſe. 


Voz. V. | | D | | To | 


E 1 


| To CLARA. 

Dx 4 r:thoughtless Clara to my verſe attend, 
Believe for once thy lover and thy friend, 
Heav'n to each ſex has various gifts aſſign'd, 
And ſhewn an equal care of human kind; 
Strength does to man's imperial race belong, 
To your's that beauty which ſubdues the ſtrong. 
But as our ſtrength, when*miſapply*d, is loſt; 
And what fhould ſave, urges our ruin moſt; 
Juſt ſo, when beauty proſtituted lies, 
Of bawds the prey, of rakes th? abandon'd prize; 
Women no more their empire can maintain, 
Nor hope, vile ſlaves of luſt, by love to reign. 
Superior charms but make their caſe the worſe; 
When what was meant yOu unn un their 

curſe. 
O ͤnymph! that might, reelin-d on Capid's breaſt, 
Like P/che ſooth the god of love to reft : 
Or, if ambition mov'd thee, owe enthral, 
Brandiſh his thunder, and direct its fall; 
Survey thyſelf, contemplate ev'ry grace 8 
Of that ſweet form, of that angelie face. 
Then Clara ſay, were thoſe delicious charms 
Meant for lewd brothels, and rude ruffians arms? 
No, Clara, no; that perſon, and that mind, 
Were form'd by nature, and by heav'n deſign'd 
4 5 For 


we 
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For nobler ends; to theſe return, tho? late, 
2eturn to theſe, and ſo redreſs thy fate. 
Think, Clara, think, (nor will that thought be vain) 
hy ſlave, thy Harry, doom'd to drag his chain 


Df love, ill-treated and abus'd, that he 
From more inglorious chains might reſcue thee ; 


hy drooping health reſtor'd by his fond cares, 


Once more thy beauty its full luſtre wears. 


ov'd by his love, by his example taught, 


Poon ſhall thy ſoul, once more with virtue fraught, 


ith kind and generous truth thy boſom warm, 
And thy far mind, like thy fair perſon, en 


To virtue thus, and to thyſelf reſtor d. 
3y all admir'd, by one alone ador'd, 
ge to thy Harry ever kind and true, 
and live for him, who more than dy'd for yon. 


MAXIM. 
ENT LE manners, virtuous lives, 


Make eaſy huſbands, happy wives. 


heſe are the only means we know, 
0 . a lead heav'n below. 


E CONTRA. 


angry manners, vicious lives, 


lake wretched huſbands, curſed wives. 
MS. And 


To [ 56 1 
3 hence ſuch evils take their birth, 
And make a little hell on earth. 


ID E M. 
Two eaſy things will ſatisfy mankiffa, 
An eaſy fortune and an eaſy mind: 


But the one thing that gives a man content, 
Is a good conſcience, from a life well ſpent. 


EPIGR AM. 


1 TELL thee, dear girl, and believe me tis true, 

J never beheld ſuch a creature as you. 

Such wit! and ſuch beauty —ſuch _, and ſuch 
pride ! 

"Thou ne'er hadft an equal fince Jezebe] died. 

Fine ſhape, and fine face, with a fimper io thieviſh! 

Yet artful, deceitful, ill-natur'd, and peeviſſi. 

God moulded thy face, but the devil thy heart; 

What a pity the devil ſhould a the beſt * 


NONPARIEL 


W HEN Shakeſpeare died he left behind, 
No mortal of an equal mind. 5 
When Garrick play'd he liv'd again, 
Unrival'd ' mongſt the ſons of men. 


„ 
dat Garrick dies! and (mark the ſequel) 
he world will never ſee their equal. 


W. O. 


TO A YOUNG LADY WEEPING, 


BY JOHN KENT, ESQ, 

I HE cupids that rejoic'd to lie 

Czlia's ſoul-enchanting eye, 

erceiv'd th? ineſtimable tear, 7 ; 

pon the ſparkling ball appear: 29 

udden they roſe, by magic art 

o drive it backward to the heart: 
vain—along the cheek it glides, 

nd near the beauteous boſom hides, 


e, 


ci 
1! BF hither to ſearch they quick repair, 
\nd, wond'ring, find a Venus there, 
Mine is the prize, the goddeſs ſaid, 
And here, in honour to the maid, 
Around this captivating ſpace 

A magazine of arrows place 


And frequent from the fatal bow 
Th unerring ſhafts be ſure to throw, 


Till in a oe unaurPLED breaſt, 

To pain and pleaſe they deeply reſt. 

From nat'ral wounds thus miracles ariſe, 

And whilſt the friend exiſts, the lover dies,” 
Dy; + 0 
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The ſource of ev'ry bleſiing life beſtows, 


7 


AN EPIGRAM ON Miss ELEANOR AMBROSE, A er. 


LEBRATED BEAUTY IN DUBLIN, BY THE LATE 
EARL OF CHESTERFIELD. 


I N Flawia's eyes is every grace, 
She's handſome as ſhe cou'd be; 

With Jacob's beauty in her face, 
And E/au's where it ſhou'd be. 


AN ANSWER. 


Fr AVIA's a name a deal too free 


With holy writ to blend her; 
Henceforth let Vell Suſanna be, 


And Cheſterfield the Elder. 


WRITTEN ON *: WIN DOW. 


WI. SE was the man 10 1 land. 
Who firſt on this tranſparent plate of ſand 
The name of Woman, nature's faireſt queen, 
Diſplay'd, engraven with the diamond keen: 
Well knew he, that the glaſs and jewel R 
Were trueſt emblems of her face and mind. 

In bounteous woman, for from woman flows 


A thow 


1 


A thouſand charms, a thouſand faults unite, 
As frail as glais, tho? as the diamond bright. 


- 


T. H. I. 


Ax EPI GR AM. 
SAYS a beau to a lady— pray name, if you can, 
Of all your acquaintance, the handſomeſt man. 
The lady replied—if you'd have me ſpeak true, 
He's the handſomeſt man, that's the moſt unlike you. 


HILARY TERM, 1766. P VERSUS c, IN THE 
COMMON-PLEAS., 


+ WO miniſters in the republic of letters, 
Had a quarrel, as oft is the caſe of their betters : 


They did not, like mortals, decide it with ſwords, 

But reſted their cauſe on the power of words, 

Squire P was the Plaintiff, lady C the defendant, 

The Point of Precedence the Cauſe then dependant ; 

And I was appointed the Judge, I aſſure ye; 

One-and-twenty remain'd , which made up the 
Grand jury. 

All matters adjuſted, at length came the day, 

hats T_umes P thus TOP ProPounded his Plea: 


1 of the alphabet. 
D 4 That 


„ 

That I ever was found in Contention till now 
My bittereſt enemy dare not avow : 
If of this my opponent be equally Clear, 
May hereafter at large, and more fully appear. 
When the kingdom of letters firſt » aka on the | 

tage, 
By ſome ſuppoſed Prior to the fam'd golden age, 
| I then was appointed to, indeed, a low ſtation, 
But refted well Pleas'd with the good of the nation: 
The Poſt then aſſign'd me I've held to this day, 
And fill'd it with honour, Pl venture to ſay. 
And here let me hope that it will not difpleaſe, 
In {6 weighty a matter, if I ſound my own Praiſe: 
Had I ever deſerted or quitted my Poſt, 
Muſt not every thing Precious have n.. been 
. 

Would your Parliament, Privilege, property, . 
Depriv'd of my aid, ſubſiſt for one hour? 

Vour Peers and your People depend upon me, 
And a Prince is no Prince if depriv'd of a P. 
Thus true to my truſt, I Performed my duty, 
And no one will ſay that I have not been true t'you. 
But now to the ſubje& of this day's debate 
A new member has lately Crept into the ſtate, 
And takes way of the moſt of the Primæval letters “, 
Tho? their ages alone will prove *em her betters : 


* Lady © holds the third place in the alphabet. 
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An upſtart ſhe is, no one knows whence ſhe Came, 
Nor Hebrews nor Greeks + ever heard of her name. 
W Uninvited ſhe comes, none her aid did implore, 
We may want it as well as for ages before; 
*Twzre eaſy to prove beyond d:ſputation, 
She's unfit to reſide in a civiliz'd nation: 
Of ev'ry Cabal ſhe's the firſt grand promoter, 
No Capital Crimes are Committed without her. 
But I trefpaſs too long, ſo with humble ſubmiſſion, 
To this worſhipful bench I prefer this Petition, 
That this new lady C, who appear'd but of late, 
Be from henceforth for ever expell'd from our tate; 
Or if you're diſpos'd to ſhew Pity unto her, 
And continue her fill, let her fit next the door ; 
At leaſt, let her ſit on a ſeat below me, 
And always give Place to Petitioner P. 
Lady C now aroſe, and with deliberation, 
Thus ftrove to Confute this grand accuſation. - 
I ſhall not begin, as is done now-a-days, 

To PulPit in Public my own Private Praile ; 

Nor ſh:11 Paſſion Provoke me to ſerve my own ends, 
By Proclaiming aloud the faults of my friends. 

Pm accus'd to this Court as an upſtart intruder, 
Vainvited, unwanted, and what is ſtill ruder,— 


There is no letter C in the Greek or Hebrew. 
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Of Capital Crimes, Cabals, and what not; 

Tho' this Court are all ants I was ne'er i in 2 

plot. 

Of a bill of excluſion I'm no way afraid, 

For there's none of you all but at times want my aid, 

And as to degrading, I humbly ſubmit, 

To whatever this worſhipful Court ſhall think fit: 

Yet I hope you'll Confirm me in the ſeat that I ſit on: 

My rank is ſtill . *at the Court of Great -Bri- 
NM 

There unrivab'd I ſtand, and give Place unto none 

Zut the Monarch (God dleſs m_y who fits on the 

those. | 

Tho' thus highly exalted, to all I appeal, 

If by Pride I &er injur'd our great Commonweal ; 

To which of you have I Pyecedence deny'd, | 

For the good of the Public was always my guide. 

I march in the front when the Caſe demands Care, 

In dang'rous emergen Ce I'm ſeen in the rear: 

To none of you all was my aid eber refus'd, 

Not even to him by whom I'm accus'd: 

The Perfe Ction he boaſts of, whate'er his Conceit, 

Without my Con Curren Ce Can ne'er be Compleat: 

But to you, Conſcript fathers, my Cauſe I Com- 

mend 


Then as ths Compordly, ind W made an end. 


* Chailatte, Queens, 


Both 


T 6s. ] 
| Both Parties were now order'd out of the Place, 
ill the judge and the jury Conſider'd the Caſe ; 
True ſtateſmen they were; the Chief Point in debate 
Was to end the diſpute without hurting the ſtate. 
After Pros and Cons many, roſe W the ſage, 
For Wiſdom and Wortk the delight of the age ; 
And moy*d that '\quire P ſhould withdraw his Peti- 
tion, | 
And join lady C in a new Coalition : 
That all former quarrels be now laid aſide, 


| 


And the Parties advis'd to be cloſely ally'd: 


That the benefits which from this union would 
Apring, | 
Muſt make it to all a defireable thing. 

To this prudent motion the aſſembly agree, 

And the Parties being Call'd, they are told the de- : 
Cree. 

They both by their looks appear well content ; 

So P made Propoſals, and C gave Conſent. 

Thus ended at length this troubleſome Cauſe, 
And thro' the whole Court rung a buz of applauſe; 
The genius of letters ſtood inviſibly 5 
And joyfully help'd to make one in the Cry: 

«« May the hands ne'er divide which this day have 
been plighted, 


** May. the P's and the C's be for ever united.“ 


But here, leſt the witlings miſtake what I mean, 


And give to my lines a Conſtruction obſcene ; 


D 6 | Give 


hy 64 1 
Give me leave to explain _ and ſhew how _— re 
bit— 


For 0 ſtands for Chatham, and P ftands for Pitt. 


O D E 
AT THE ENCOENIA, HELD AT OXFORD, JULY 1773, 
- FOR THE RECEPTION OP THE RIGHT HON, FRE- 
DERIC LORD NORTH, CHANCELLOR OF THE | 
UNIVERSITY: WRITTEN BY DR, WHEELER, 
PROFESSOR OF POETRY ; AND SET TO MUSIC 
BY DR, HAYES. „ | 2.8 


RECITATIVE. 


Dau GHTERS of Beauty, who enraptur'd hail 
The Virgin Quire, in that romantic Vale 
Where Iſis down her green-enamel'd edge | 
Glides in ſoft eddies o'er the waving ſedge; - 
And Cherwell from his ofier'd bed | 
Oft hears the fairies? printleſs tread, 
When miſty night with ſilent pace 
Steals gradual o'er their circling chace: 


[ 
! 
1 
' 
: 
* 1 , 
i} ! 
[] 
Lg 
iS 4 
10s 
in 
111 
WHT: 
in 
414 
4x 
2 
£15: 
*3+ 4 
"4 
+ 
f 
1 
5 
iz! 
} 
x 14 
8 A 
* 1 
15 
9 = 
* 
24 
Wy 
1 
ain 
| 
E. 
. 
» 
* 
i 
4 
1 it 
N 
4 
1 
1» 

. "by 
ith 
4 

[ 
[4 
5 
i 
t i} 
54 
it; 
. 1 
* b 
1 
U j 
2 11 
my 
175 1 
+ 
"wy 
1 
bl | 
to i] F 
a! 2 
1 
4} I 
— 7 
| 

9 
* 1 
. 
1 
LE 
7+ 1 
1 q 

. 

6 

By 

ba 14 

tos 

n 
; . 
N 

1 

1 4 ? 

i 
tt | 

; 1 : 
ma 
l 1 
4 ? 7 

1 N 
1 

_ 

= . | 
l | 
4 
446 
N 
it 4 

- 4-1 118 

1 

1 1% 
44 1 
ME. 
U ' 
bg 

. * 11 
bo vl 

1 
nl 

i . 

7-þ4 


— 
— fo 


r 

— — 

— 

— MC 

Rd — — 
— 


And You, illuſtrious Chiefs, who glow | Z 
With ardor for your country's weal 
Yet, *mid the call of patriot zeal, | 

At Phabu?? ſhrine with tranſport box: \ 
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A 1 Re | 
From buſy ſcenes to theſe embower' d retreats 
= Your ſtep auſpictous mitred Sheldon greets; 
= While Peace, attendant at her hallow'd fane, 
Parent of Science, ſwells your ſolemn train. 


REeEC1iTATILIV x. 


Mark, where the fiend of War, on havock bent, 
Gigantic ranges o'er Moldavia's land, 

And Warſaw's ſons, by feuds remorſeleſs rent, 

= KReluctant own the Victor's ſtern command! 

= Heſperia views the gathering cloud | 
From Gallia riſe, and lowering Spain; 

While floating bulwarks with their thunders loud 
Affright the Naiads of th' Egean main, 7 


RECITATIVE.. 


Britannia fits inthron'd in awful ſtate, | 
Sole Arbitreſs ſerene; „“ and what ſhe wills, is 
Fate. ” ” 
A 1. 
Heroes in the ghaſtly fight 
Vainly vaunt atchievements brave; 
Check, O check your lawleſs might! 
Voalour conquers but to fave. 


Happier 


. 

Happier they, whom Wiſdom's lore 
Prompts to frame the ſocial plan ; 
Fraught with Science” richeft ſtore, 
Skill'd to bleſs and perfect man. 


Da Capo. 


RECTLTATLY 8 


What martial ſons, once proud of thy beheſt, 
O Rhedycina, blazon wide the page 
By Memory mark'd ! full many a royal gueſt 
Here mus'd attentive to the hoary Sage. 
Lion-hearted Richard's ſpear 
Glitter'd firſt in * Beaumont's ſhade; 
Here he couch'd his lance, and here 
Panted for the bold Cruſade. 
HFlenry 4, thunder- bolt of war, 
Here plan'd his hardieſt deeds ; here learnt to wield 
His maiden ſword, and hurl the maſſy bar; 
Here graſp the mimic ſhield. 


6 
Enough, heroiè ſouls, of cruel fight; 
Forgive, if milder arms invite 
The grateful Muſe for ſocial worth to twine 
'The wreath of Honour faatch'd from Virtue's lurine. 


* Near Wore athens: once a ſeat of Henry II. 
4 Hen. 85 educated at Queen s-college. 


S Y M- 
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3 Y * r H. N Y.. 


Y Re SIT ATI E. 
W Heard ye, while echoing from yon” azure ſphere 
W Prophetic accents s fruck th* aſtoniſh'd ear? 


AIX. 
I ſee the ſovereign form deſcend | 
And wrapt in oy majeſtic downward bend. 


RMS 


: Britons if aught ye boaſt of Creſly's held, 


Acc o MAN E p. 
Where many a crimſon'd helm and batter'd ſhield, 
By delving plowman turn'd, recals the name 
Of Edward, high enroll'd by deathleſs Fame; 
| That praiſe be mine. But better far 
The peaceful ſway, than ſpoils of ſavage war 


| To Me, or Bolingbroke's undaunted ſon, 


On Poitou's tented plains by valour won. 
With crouded canvas wing'd, 'tis your's to ſweep 
Golconda's ſhores, and darken all the deep. 


1 


„ © 1 


AI x. 

But ſtay, you bold advent'rers ſtay; 
Nor, blithſome o'er the briny ſurge, 
With mad'ning ſpeed miſguided urge 

To pearly Ind” your heedleſs way. 
What boots it that my Edward led 
In Freedom's cauſe his eager van; 


If you, relentleſs foes to man, 
O'er fruitful climes dire famine ſpread ? 


RE IT ATI v RE. 


Yet haply ſhall a Brunſwick's rule benign, 

By ſapience counſel'd prune your daring wing, 
And diftant tribes with haſte conſign 

Their wav'ring homage to a guardian King. 

Afia, no more thy guiltleſs natives mild, 
By ruthleſs hand deſpoil'd, 

Frantic their fabled Genii ſhall invoke 

With wizard rites, and curſe their galling yoke. 


AI R. 
Ye chiefs, who near your Liege's throne 
Attendant, hald the helm of ſtate; 
As Edward's tiliing Barons ſhene 
In royal Windſor's trophied gate; 


O think, 


0 9 

O think, while © on your puiſſant thigh 
The myſtic garter firm you bind, 

From that quaint badge what leſſons high 
Reflecting warm each op'ning mind, 


he generous youths near Iſis? ſtream, 


Who joyous hail a Sovereign's choice, 
Crown'd by Rhedycina's voice, 5 
With rival ardor catch th' inſtructive theme. 


8 Recirarive Accompanied, 
= * Goodneſs, deck'd with glory, wide 
Parts her luſtre, heav'nly bright; 
« Fame, to Virtue unally'd, 
ce Shines—the meteor of a night.” 


0a gs 


The generous youths near Iſis“ ſtrearh, 
Who joyous hail a Sovereign's choice, 
Crown'd by Rhedycina's voice, 
With rival ardor catch th' inſtructive theme, 


O . Þ E, 


AS IT OUGHT TO HAVE BEEN PERFORMED AT THE 


ENCOENIA HELD AT OXPORD, JULY 1773, 


RECITATIVE 


DONS of Corruption, who obedient ball : 
The Treaſury bench, in that frequented vale 
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Where Thames in curling eddies gently glides, 


And W————ne has oft chang'd ſides ; | 
Where drunken watchmen in the ſtreet, 
Hear the prowling harlot's feet, 
When miſty night with filent pace, 
Steals gradual o'er the wanton chace 
And you, degenerate Peers, who glow 
With ardour for the Privy Seal, 
Yet 'mid the calls of venal zeal, 
At Dulnefs* ſhrine with reverence bow. 


i. 


/ 


\ 554 A I Ro | 
From ſcenes at court, to theſe. once learn'd retreats, 
Your ſteps auſpicious Dr. Vir greets, 
While Sleep, attendant at her drowſy fane, 
Parent of eaſe, envelopes all your train, 


R E OITAT IVI. 5 
Mark where the Gold Coin Act, on havock bent, 
Gigantic rages over Britain's land; | 
And Liverymen by feuds internal rent, 
Reluctant own a T d's ſtern command. 
M——r beholds the gathering cloud 
From S Th rife, and dreads the coit ; 
While cruel Juries, with their thunders loud, 
Affright the Printer of each Evening Poſt. 


— 


RE c 1- 


a) 


RW e ir AHT i 


| Goo M- ſſits enthron'd in dreadful ſtate, 
Sole arbiter ſupreme, ** and what he wills is fate. 


— 


A 1 R. 


« Scotehmen in St. George's fight,“ 
Vainly vaunt atchievements brave; 
Check, O check your lawleſs might, 
Oh ſtop! a Father's darling ſave. 
Happier W—s, whom Wiſdom's lore 

Prompts to frame th' avenging plan, 
Fraught with Freedom's richeſt ſtore, 
Skill'd to ſave a finking land. 


RExEc1TaA4ATFT1V Re 


What ſons regardleſs of thy wiſe beheft, 
© Rhedycina, now diſgrace the age 
By treach'ry mark'd ! full many a recreant gueſt 
_ Here loung'd, regardlefs ef the hoary ſage. 
Chicken-hearted Nh, they ſay, . 
Canted firſt in Beaumont's ſhade ; 
Here he ſtudied tricks to play, 
Here his ſchemes for lotteries laid. 
| F—, the thunder-bolt of vice, 
Here plan'd his hardieſt deeds ; here learnt to ſhake 
The rattling-box, to hurl the loaded dice, 


And ſeize the forfeit ſtake. 
| RE 12 


U 72 ] 


REC1iTATAIVE. 

But hence, ye ſouls, abandon'd ! quit my fight! 
More generous noble deeds invite; 

Th' admiring mule for Patriot Worth to twine, 

The wreath of honour, ſnatch'd from Virtue's ſhrine. 


SYMPHONY RECIlITATIVE. 


Heard ye, while echoing from yon” azure ſphere, 
— accents ſtruck tht aſtoniſh'd ear? 


PF 


I ſee the ſovereign form deſcend, 
And wrapt in ſtole majeſtic, downward bend. 


REciTAaTIVE Accompanied. 
Britons, if aught ye boaſt of Nateby's field. 
Where many a crimſon'd helm, and batter'd ſhield, 
By delving plowmen turn'd, 'recals the name 
Of Cromwell, high enroll'd by deathleſs fame. 
That praiſe be mine; and better far 
Such glorious ſtruggles, than a cruel war 
On Caribbs wag'd, by Guildford's wily ſon, 
On Vincent's burniig plains, by treachery won. 
With crowded canvas wing'd, *tis your's to ſweep 
Golconda's ſhores, and darken all the deep. 


AI R. 


tx 1 1 


5 : A £m 5+ 
But ſtay, ** ye bold uſurpers,” ſtay, 
0 Nor lawleſs o'er the briny ſurge, 
With impious ſpeed rapacious urge, 
| To charter'd Ind” your Garin g way. 
What boots it that my m led, 
Againſt deſpotic power, his eager van, 
If you, relentleſs foes to man, | 
O'er every right your ſhackles ſpread? _ 


RnciTaAaT1ivV er 


What ! ſhall a Br k's rule benign, 
By traitors counſell'd, prune fair Freedom's 
wing, 
And diſtant tribes to N confign 2 
Ts this the duty of a Britiſh —— ? 
Afia, behold ! thy gui'tleſs natives mild, 
By MI hands deſpoil d; 
Frantic their feeble Genii ſhall invoke 
With wizard rites, and curſe their galling yoke,” 


1 


w who. near your liege's throne 
Attendant, ſeize the helm of ſtate 
{How different Edward*s barons ſhone, 


In royal Windſor's trophied gate ) 
I | 0 Each 


1 


Each morning when around your thigh 
The worſted garter cloſe you bind, 
Think of a rope, and gallows high.“ 
| + Let them ſit heavy on each mind. 
The generous youths near Iſis“ rn, 
Who daily mourn their S n's choice, 
Crown'd by Rhedycina's voice, 
With longing. ardor hear the pleaſing theme, 


— 


REC ITATTVE Accompanied. 
W—s, whom H e ſo much bely'd, 
Will ſhine in Engliſh annals bright, 
At Tyburn N with halter ty'd, 

Soon will fink in endleſs night. 


* ok Cnonvus 


The generous: youths, near Lis? ſtream, 
Who daily mourn their S———n's . 
Crown'd by Rhedycina's voice, | 
Tak longing ardor hear the pleaſing theme, 


- * This muſt have been the poet s original idea, for the Garter 
peculiar to the Order of St. George is worn below the knee, and not 
* round the puiſſant thigh.” “ 
Let me ſit heavy on thy ſoul to-morrow; 
69 8 4 8 * III. 
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In ob ON A BACHELORS MEETING AT CAM» 
| BRIDGE. ' 


A PARODY ON DRYDEN'S ODE. 


BY A GENTLEMAN OF OXFORD. 
8 2 EG 5 
' Twas at the royal feaſt for won degres 
= y 0 grees 
By Alma Mater's darling ſons of eaſe ; 
: Aloft in elbow chair | 
Their Preſident they rear 
Omnipotently great : 
The mirthful crew were plac'd around ; 
Each eaſy face with careleſs pleaſures crown'd. 
Thus recent Bachelors are found: 
Bacchus, dominion's ſecond wand 
(Bacchus and all went hand in hand) 
Receiv'd ; and downwards took his ſtand, 
Happy, happy, free from care ! 
None but the gay, 
None but the gay, 
None but the gay ſuch pleaſures dare. 
9 5 II. 


Briſk waiters all around 


Removing quick the erumbs, "= 
Wich heels mercurial ſkim the ground : 
The cuſtards fly; the bottle comes, 4 


And heav'nly joy inſpires. 
: The 
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(776: ] 

The feaſt began from love, 
Who leaving bliſsful jeats above, 
Taught man immortal joys to prove: 
No fiery form the goddeſs bore ; 
No grim unnatural viſor wore : 

She made great Jove Olympia's gueſt, 

And ſoon he ſought her ſnowy breaſt ; 
Then round her ſlender waiſt he curl'd, 
There ſtampt an image of himſelf, a Sov? reign of 

the world. 

Each ample goblet with a role i is crown'd : 
Sweet heav*n-born Venus loud, they ſhout around, 


Sweet heav'n-born Venus loud the roofs rebound. 


With raptur'd eyes 
Great Præſes ſpies 
Each finiſh'd glaſs, 
Each bottle paſs, 
New gen'rous caſkets riſe. 


III. 
The praiſe of much- fam'd Punch great Bacchus ſung; 


Of Punch all- pow'rful, ſtout, and ſtrong: 
The foaming bowl in triumph comes; 


Sound the trumpets, beat the drums; 3 


Elate in filver Pride, 
High rolls his threat' ning tide; | 

Give each encount'rer breath; he comes, he comes 
Vacuns, lov'd of all mankind, | 


Drinking 
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Drinking joys did firſt ordain; 
Freedom's bleſſings are a treaſure, + 
Drinking is the Graduates pleaſure, 

Rich the treaſure, 

2 Sweet the pleaſure, 
: | Sweet is pleaſure after pain. 
1 5 IV. 
Pig with their preſent tate the crew grows vain; 
WW urn their dry ſtudied parchments o'er again, 
And thrice ”gainſt rules and ſyſtems roar amain. 
* The Father ſaw the madneſs riſe, 
Their glowing cheeks, their ardent eyes; 
And whilſt they heav'n and earth defy'd, 

Shew?d his ſcroll, and check'd their pride, 
High by the Preſident he ſate 
Big with the liſt of fate: 
He ſung a braggart vainly proud, 
By too ſevere a fate, 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
Fallen from his high eſtate, 

And humbled in the crowd; 

Deſerted at his utmoſt need, 
All his boaſted knowledge fled : 
Now on the ſecond Tripds laid, 
No power could raiſe his burthen'd head, 
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* The Father is a College Oicer, who attends the meeting, 
nd acquaints them with their different degrees. 
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With downcaſt looks the filenc'd vaunter fate, 
Revolving in his alter'd foul 
The ſchemes on which he had been fed; 


And now a curſe in ſecret ftole, / 
And ſhook his empty head. 
The feeling fathers griev'd to ſee 
Bad luck brought on the next degree, 
He will'd the killing ſound to check, 
And pity mov'd him thus to ſpeak : 
Gently dull in lengthen'd numbers, 
Thus he ſooth'd his ſoul to ſlumbers. 
Vainly dull are “ ſophiſh troubles 
Honours are but empty bubbles ; 
Ceaſing, ſoon as they're beginning, 
Study's all our eaſe deſtroying : 
Happier days thou haft been winning, 
Think, then think them worth enjoying. 
The mighty bottle ſtands beſide thee, 
Take the good the gods provide thee. 
The many rend the ſkies with loud applauſe; 
But Bacchus could alone diſſolve the cauſe. 
The youth diſdaining to reveal his pam, » 
Plied hard the bowl ; 
That eaſed his ſoul, 
And fill'd and drank, fill'd and drank, 
Fill'd and drank, and fill'd again; 


* A Soph is a man who wants but one year of being a e 
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* t length in ſeas of mighty liquors drown'd, 
le droop'd his o 'ercharg*d head, and kiſs'd the 


ground. 

= i 

WF :oduce the fatal ſcroll again: 

Hut now produce a happier ſtrain. 

i Salute the youth who fits beſide him, 

3 a * Wrangler's wreath the gods provide him. 

= Hark, hark, the envy'd ſound 
Has raifed up his head 1 
Who ſo lately was dead, 

And amazed he ſtares round. 

8 evenge, revenge, he trembling cries, 

ee the ſhatter'd glaſs flies; 

ear his blaſphemous prayers ; 

ear his threats—his deſpairs ; 

ee the ſparkles that flaſh from his eyes? | 
Behold he rends his band, - | ; 
Takes a glaſs in his hand, | 

his is his ghoſt, whom the Proctors had flain, 

And whoſe + groats ftill remain | 
In clutches profane. 


* The twelve firſt Bachelors are called Wranglers, 
I Every man, upon being admitted a member of the Univerſity, 
Ppoſits 38. 4d. which is called his groats; and if upon taking his 
W;rees, he is found to be.extremely ignorant, theſe groats are not 
turned. 7 | 


1 | Now 


[ 80 } 
Now: ye valiant bands, : 
| Seize him—hold back his nds | 
Behold how he toſſes the bottles on — 
How he aims at whom Fortune had fed, 
And laurel'd temples of the Wrangler's head. 
The bowl's ample form he in vain ſtrives to wield; 
Stout Bacchus oppoſes his dazzling ſhield ; 
The way great Præſes led, 
To light him to his bed, 
Whilſt fix fam'd champions bear him off the field, 


VVT 


THE FOLLOWING EPITAPH WAS INSCRIBED BY 
LORD ON A MARBLE PILLAR ERECTED T0 
THE MEMORY OF A FAVOURITE ITALIAN GREY- 
HOUND, - WHICH DIED AT HIS LORDSHIP' 


HOUSE IN TOWN, AND WAS SENT DOWN IN a 
MARBLE COFFIN, IN A HEARSE AND SIX, TO Bl 
tNTERRED IN HIS LORDSHIP's PARK, 


* S1sTE Viator! 
Nec mirare ſupremo efferri honore 
E xtinctum Catulum. 
Sed qualem! quem, forma inſignis, 
Niveuſque candor, 
Amor, obſequium, fides 
Domini delicias facere, 
Cajus lateri adhæſit 


Conviva affiduus, ſociuſque tori, 
5 | 4 Illo 
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„ 
mo comite, vis animi herilis delaſſata, 8 
Ingenium, mentemque horam ſumebat. 
Iſtis pro meritis 
Non ingratus herus 
Marmorea hac urna 
Mortuum deſiens locavit. 


On another ſide of the column was inſcribed, 


Injurioſo ne pe de proruas 
Stantem columnam. 


he clergyman of the pariſh being offended that 
ſuch honours ſhould. be paid to a dog, wrote the 
following Epitaph on a different fide of the column, 
and inſcribed 1t 


Rr LORD ON HIS DOG BOBTAIL« 


5. S TAY, traveller, and ſee what's here 
That makes this mighty pother ; 
WAn epitaph to make folks laugh, 

= Which one dog gives another. 

1 
wo dogs there were, as doth appear, 
= Tho” this may ſeem an odd tale; 
WOne's name was Bob, a witty dog, 
The other's name was Bobtail. 
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1 
. 
Together they did ſport and play; 
One bed, one houſe held either; 
Great pity *twas in ſuch a caſe, 
ned died not both together: 
IV. 
That men might ſay another day, 
Of theſe two dogs moſt civil 
So Bobtail's gone to Cerberus down, 
But Bob's gone to the Devil. 
V. 


But kinder fate has chang'd their tate, 


Bobtail has *ſcap'd the halter, 
It maya“? begun Bob, you know, 
** his manners alter. 
VI. 
Since. M — h can a dog make man, 
Upon death's ſad diſaſter; 
My merry muſe could not refuſe 
To make a dog o'th? maſter. 
. 
And yet her ſong would be too Tong, 
Their virtues to ſum up t' ye; 


Since no man well could ever tell 


Which was the greater puppy. 
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Taz bark or CRUSO. 


AN ODE ON THE MURDER OF MISS sMuITEH's F- 
| VOURITE bos. | 


Twa S when the Goda if ſuch there are, 
That make the uſeful dog their care, 

To fate confign'd their charge; 
Poor Cruſo, of the pointing kind, 


With noſe ſagacious ſnuff'd the wind, 


And rang'd the e at large. 


| His miſtreſs, like the Empreſs Queen , 


Whoſe thunder twice had fhook the green, 
Whoſe light'ning twice had kill'd; 


once more recharg'd the nit'rous bed, 


With fatal bolts.of rounded lead, 
With death her engine fill'd. 


In a& to fire like mighty Jove, 


Wo graſps the forked ſhafts above, 


She ſtood and took her aim: 
Her faithful dog had mark'd the hare, 
But, O! before ſhe cry*d, beware, 
His evil genius came, 4 
* The Empreſs of Ruſſia, famous for the art of . 
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( 84 J 
In Fancy's eye confeſs'd he ſtood, 
The owlet of ſome neighb'ring wood, : 
And thus with boding voice; | = 
Or take away your dog, he hoots, | . 
Or ftraight#his gun your fav'rite ſhoots, 
So, Madam, make your choice. 
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She brav'd her foe with courage ſound, 

But ſoon, too ſoon, poor Cruſo found 
No pity from ſuch birds: 

Twas not the eagle, god-like fowl, 

No bird of Jove, but S——e's owl, 
That ſcream'd theſe dying words: 
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«« By Minden's God, another Mars, 
© By all his honouts and his ſcars, 
% I ſwear by his command: 
By him that owns this wide domain, 
« I ſwear by mighty G——n, 
„His awful bird * I ſtand,” 


In Anna's ſhape Minerva came, 
And wiſely thus reply'd the dame: 
«© If S——e's owl you be, | 
«© Know, offspring of another neſt, 
„ The bird that fits upon my creſt, 


« Is Wiſdom's type, not the. 


® The name of 1.—— 6 b Keeper. 
| I know 


= 1 

I know thy maſter too, ſhe cry'd, 

WS: That c—— L—4 thou haſt bely'd, 

3 In ev'ry flatt'ring note: 

„IT heard it from the trump of fame, 

1 „ Tho? riches now have chang'd his name, 
W < D— r chang'd his coat.” fy: . 


Enrag'd, the angry bird of G ge, 
Witch fury made his piece diſgorge 8 
= The leaden food of death: | . 
Too cloſe the ſhot- like bullet flew, 
And pierc'd the heart, as Cruſo drew 
His laſt, but eaſy breath. 3 


. 
. 


he after-ſcene lies undeſcrib'd ; 

1 Apollo had the Muſes brib'd, 

= To aid no poet then: 

Of Anna's griefs I fain would ſing, 

But dare not pluck from Fancy's wing, 
An uninſpir'd pen. 


£ ANACREONTIC. 

| THE CAPTIVATED BEE 3 OR, LITTLE FILCHER, 
As Julia once a ſlumb' ring lay, 

It chanc'd a bee did fly that way, 


(After a dew, or dew-like ſhow'r) - 7 


To tipple freely in a flow'r. | 
K E 5. „„ 
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1 86 J 
For ſome rich flower he took the lips 
Of Julia, and began to ſip; 
But, when he felt he ſuckt from thence- 
Honey in the quinteſſence, 
He drank ſo much he ſcarce could * 
So Julia took the pilferer. 
Being thus ſurpriz'd, (as filchers uſe): 
He thus began himſelf” t'excuſe: 
Sweet Lady. flower! I never brou ght: 
Hither to you one thieving thought; 
But taking thoſe rare lips of your's 
For gay, freſh, fragrant; luſcious flowers, 
I thought I there might take-a taſte, - 
Where ſo much ſweetneſs ran at waſte. 
Beſides, know this, I never fting | 
The flower that gives me nourifſii 
But with a kiſs, or thanks, repay, 


The honey that J bear away. 


This ſaid, he laid his little /erip. 
Of honey fore her Ladyſhip, 
And told her (as ſome tears did fall) 
That that he took, and that was all: 
At which ſhe ſmil'd, and bade him go, 
And take his bag; but thus much know, 
When next he came a- pilf*ring ſo, 
He ſhould from her full lips derive 


' Honey enough to drown his wife. 


I 


MJ INVENTORY OF DR. SWIFT 's GOODS, UPON 
| LENDING HIS HOUSE TO THE BISHOP OF M, 


[xo PRINTED IN HIS wokks.] 


AN oaken broken elbow chair; 

A caudle-cup without an ear; 

A batter'd ſhatter'd aſh bedſtead ; 

A box of deal without a lid; 

A pair of tongs, but out of joint, 

A poor old poker without point; 

A pot that's crack*d acroſs, around 

With an old knotted garter bound; 

An iron lock without a key ; 

A wig with hanging quite grown grey; 

A pair of bellows without pipe; 

A curtain worn to half a ſtripe ; 

A diſh, which might good meat afford once; 5 
An Ovid, and an old Concordance; 

A bottle bottom, wooden platter 

(One for meal, and one for water.) 
There is, beſides, a copper ſkillet; 

Which runs as faſt out as you fill it; 

A candleſtick, a pan, and fave-all, 

And thus his houſhold goods you have all. 
Theſe to his Lordſhip, as a friend, 

Till he has built, I'd recommend 
They'd ſerve his Lordſhip for a ſhift, 
Why not, as well as Dr. Swift ? 

1 . STANZAS- 


STANZAS WRITTEN TO OBVIATE AN OBJECTION 
Fs TO AN ENGLISH LADY. 


Le OVE, thy vot'ry let me live, 
I'll to thee devote my lay; 

In the joys you only give 
Let me laugh my time away. 


Fairer than the Queen of Love, 
Ever faithful, ever new, 

Polly can to rapture move, 
Can compel me to be true. 


Let the rich have gold and care, 
Pomp, and fear the proud obtain; 
Let the hero madly dare, 
And the learn'd be gravely vain, 
Let them take the varied woe, 1 
Pomp, or wealth, or fame, impart, 
All beneath my feet I throw, 
Holding "Oy to my Heart. 


The editor of Mr. Caw thorne- 8 poems has omitted 
to inſert, in his edition, the following copy of 
verſes, which were prefixed to that gentleman's ex- 
cellent poem of Abelard to Eloiſa, on its original 
publication. The pamphlet from which theſe 

5 | lines 


1 89 J 
lines are taken is become very ſcarce, and they 
are too excellent to be loſt; I beg therefore to ſee - 
them in the Fugitive Miſcellany. 


TO MISS wn, OF HORSEMANDEN, IN KENT, 


W HEN wit and ſcience trimm'd their wither'd 
bays, 1 

At Petrarch's voice, and beam'd with half their rays, 
Some heaven-born genius, panting to explore 
The ſcenes oblivion wiſh'd to live no more, 
Found Abelard in grief's ſad pomp array'd, 
And call'd the melting mourner from the ſhade. 
Touch'd by his woes, and kindling at his rage, 
Admiring nations glow'd from age to age 
From age to age the ſoft infection ran, 
Taught to lament the hermit in the man ; 
Pride dropt her creſt, ambition learn'd to ſigh, 
And dove-like pity ſtream'd in every eye. 

Sick of the world's applauſe, yet fond to warm 
Each maid that knows with Eloiſe to charm, 
He aſks of verſe to aid his native fire, 
Refines, and wildly lives along the lyre; 
Bids all his various paſſions throb anew, 
And hopes, my fair, to ſteal a tear from you. 

O bleſt with temper, bleſt with fill to pour 


Life's every comfort on each ſocial hour; 
Bn - 3 Chaſte 
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Chaſte as thy bluſhes, gentle as thy mien, 
Too grave for folly, and tod gay for ſpleen; 
Indulg'd to win, to ſoften, to inſpire, 
To melt with muſic, and with wit to fire; 
To blend, as judgment tells thee how to pleaſe, 
Wiſdom with ſmiles, and majeſty with eaſe; 
Alike to virtue as the graces known, 
And proud to love all merit but thy own! 

Theſe are thy honours, theſe will charms ſupply, 
When thoſe dear ſuns ſhall ſet in either eye; 
While She, who, fond: of dreſs, of paint and en 
Aims but to be a goddeſs in the face; 

Born all thy ſex illumines to deſpiſe, | 
Too mad for thought, too pretty to be wiſe, 
Haunts for a year fantaſtically vain, 

With half our Fr:b6/es dying in her train: 
Then ſinks, as beauty fades and paſſion cools, 
The ſcorn of ' coxcombs, and the jeſt of fools. | 


TO MR. ALLEN RAMSAY, UPON HIS PUBLISHING 
HIS SECOND” VOLUME OF POEM'S.. BY MR. $0- 
MERVILLE. | | 4 


H AIL Caledonian bard! whoſe rural ſtrains 
Delight the liffning-hills, and chear the plains! 
Already-poliſh'di by ſome hand divine, 
Thy purer ore what furnace can refine? a 
3 Careleſs 


r . 

Careleſs of cenſure, like the ſun, ſhine forth, 

In native luſtre, and intrinſick worth. . 

'To follow nature is by rules to write, 

She led the way, and taught the Stagirite. 

From her the critic's taſte, the poet's fire, 

Both drudge in vain ' till ſhe from heav'n inſpire: 

By the ſame guide inſtructed how.to ſoar, 

Allen is now what Homer was before. | 
Ve choſen youths! who dare like him aſpire, 

And touch with bolder hand the trembling lyret: 

Keep nature ſtill in view; on her intent, 

Climb by her aid the dang'rous ſteep aſcent 

To laſting fame. Perhaps a little art | 

Is needful, to plane o'er ſome rugged part; 

But the moſt labour'd elegance and care, 

T'arrive at full perfection muſt deſpair. 

Alter, blot out, and write all o'er again, 

Alas! ſome venial ſins will yet remain. 

Indulgence is to human frailty due, 

Ev'n Pope has faults, and Addiſon a few ; 

But thoſe, like · miſts that cloud the morning ray, 

Are loſt and vaniſh in the blaze of day. 

Tho? ſome intruding pimple find a place- 

Amid the glories of Clarinda's face, 

We ſtill love on, with equal zeal adore, 

Nor think her leſs a goddeſs than before. 

Slight wounds in no diſgraceful ſcars ſhall end, 

Heab'd by the balm of ſome good-natur'd friend. 
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In vain ſhall canker'd Zoilus aſſail, 
While“ Spence preſides, and candor holds the ſcale. 
His gen'rous breaſt, nor envy ſours, nor ſpite, 
Taught by his + founder's motto how to write, 
Good manners 6 his pen. Learn'd without 

pride, FEI 

In dubious points not forward to dechde; 
If here and there uncommon beauties riſe, 
From flow'r td flow'r he roves with glad ſurpriſe, 
In failings no malignant pleaſure takes, 
Nor rudely triumphs over ſmall miſtakes. 
No nauſeous praiſe, no biting taunts offend, 
W'expect a cenſor, and we find a friend. 
Poets, improv'd by his correcting care, 
Shall face their foes with more undaunted air, 
Strip'd of their rags ſhall like + Ulyſſes ſhine, 
With more heroic port, and grace divine. 
No pomp of learning, and no fund of ſenſe,  -- 
Can e'er atone for loſt benevolence. | 
May Wykeham's ſons, who in each art excel, 
And rival antient bards in writing well, 


* Mr, Spence, Fellow of New College, in Oxford, and Poetry 
Profeſſor, who publiſhed ſome *_y candid remarks on M r. Pope's 
Odyſſey. t 
+ William of 8 whoſe motto was, Manners maketh 
Many 
1 Vid. Hom. Od. L. xxiv. 
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While from their bright examples taught they ſing, 
And emulate their flights with bolder wing . 
From their own frailties learn the humbler part, 
Mildly to judge in gentleneſs of heart. 

Such critics (Ramſay) jealous for our fame, 
Will not with malice inſolently blame, | 
But lur'd by praiſe the haggard mule reclaim. 
Retouch each line ?till all is juſt and neat, 
A work of proper parts, a work almoſt compleat. 

So when ſome beauteous dame, a reigning toaſt, . 
The flow'r of Forth, and proud Edina's boaſt, 
Stands at her toilet in her tartan plaid, 
In all her richeſt head-geer trimly clad, 
The curious hand- maid, with obſervant eye, 
Corrects the ſwelling hoop that hangs awry, 
Thro' ev'ry plait her buſy fingers rove, 
And now ſhe plys below, and then above, 
With pleaſing tattle entertains the fair, 
Each ribbon ſmooths, adjuſts each rambling hair, 
Till the gay nymph in her full luſtre ſhine, 
And * Homer's Juno was not half ſo fine. 


-- 


# Vid, Home Il, L, xiv. 
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2 rIS TIE TO A FRIEND BY THE LATE WILLIAM 
HOGARTH, OCCASIONED BY THE PICTURE Of 
SIGISMUNDA BEING RETURNED ON HIS HAND: 

BV SIR R. GROSVENOR. 


AJ © your charge, the other day, 
About my picture and my pay, 
In metre I've a mind to try, 
One word by way of a reply: 
To riſque, you'll own, *twas moſt abſurd, 
Such labour on a rich man's word; | 
To loſe at leaſt an hundred days 
Of certain gain, for doubtful praiſe x 
Since living artiſts ne'er were paid; 8 
But then you know it was agreed, | | | 
I ſhould be deem'd an artiſt dead, 
Like Raphael, Rubens, reg Rene; 
This promiſe drew me fairly in, 
And having laid my pencil by, 
What painter was more dead than I? 
But dead as Guido let me be, 
Then judge my friend *twixt him and me. 
If merit crowns alike the piece , * 
What treaſon , to be like in price? 


The picture « on the ſame ſubjeR ſold at a ſale for four - hs 
ated pounds. : 
| | Becauſe 


aw 


z 

Becauſe no copy'd line you trace, 

No copy'd colouring, copy'd grace, 
The picture can't be right you're ſure ; 
But ſay, my critic connoiſſeur, 

Moves it the heart, as much or more, 


Than picture ever did before? 


This is the painter's trueſt teſt, 
And this Sir R d's ſelf confeſt. 
Nay, 'tis ſo moving, that the Knight 
Can't even bear it in his fight; 
Then who would tears ſo dearly buy, 
As give four hundred pounds to cey ? - 
I own he choſe the prudent part, 
Rather, to break bis ard than heart; 
And yet methinks tis tickliſh dealing, 
With one ſo delicate in feeling. 
However, let the picture ruſt, 
Perhaps time's price-enhancing duſt, 
As ſtatues moulder into earth, 
When I'm no more, may mark its. worth; 
And future connoiſſeurs may riſe, | 


* 


; Honeſt as ours, and full as wiſe, 


To puff the piece and painter too, 
And make me then what Guido's now. 
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THE OLD MAN or VERONA. 
BV THE REV. . LANGHORNE. 


©". APPY the man, whoſe lie s whole ſcene has 
laid, 


In the dear fields of his paternal home, 
Leans on his ſtaff, where once a child he play'd 
And counts long annals of 'one little dome. 


He never, wandring, drank of ſtreams unknown, 
Nor bore the toils of Fortune's yarious war: 


He hears no tempeſt's rage, no battle's groan, 
Nor the wild clamours of the wrangling bar. 


Stranger to buſineſs, and the town, tho? near, 
O'er Heav'ns clear vault he takes his viſual range, 
Marks by its produce the revolving year, 
Its fruits and flowers, the conſuls of its change. 


The ſun that riſes o'er his eaſtern plain, | 

| Seeks o'er its weſtern bounds his nightly. ſea; 
The day, thus meaſur'd in his own domain, 
— Sinks in the ſweet eaſe of ruſticity 
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The oak, that now its tall head proudly rears, 
He well remembers once an humble ſpray, 
Counts o'er his long contemporary years, 
= And, like himſelf, beholds his groves decay. 
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Tho? near Verona, that he knows no more 


Than Indians darkening in the ſun's fierce flame; 
Tho' fame has told him of the Red Sea's ſhore, 
He thinks Benacus? borders are the ſame. 


Yet health is his, the ſtrong limb's ſinewy might, 
Robuſt he ſees his third-deſcending heirs : 

In diſtant climes let others take delight, 
His, longer life, and longer journies theirs, 


TO A LADY, WHO ACCUSED THE AUTHOR OF 


FLA'ITTERY. 


SAY not, fair one, that [ flatter, 
Truſt me, what J ſpeak 1s true; 
Would you have me write a ſatire, 


Where the pureſt praiſe is due. 


I thoſe praiſes cannot ſmother, 
You fo charming ſeem to me; 

What were fattery to another, 
Barely yuſtice is to thee. 


LL © Þ 
ON A LADY SLEEPING, 


W HEN, for the world's pol my Cælia loops, 
See, Cupid hovers o'er the maid, and weeps. 
Well may'ſt thou weep, fond boy, thy power dies, 
Thou haſt no darts, when Cælia has no eyes. 


ani TO A PUPPET-SHEW, 


ADDRESSED 10 THE LADIES. 


Fa AIR dames, if puppets may preſume to ſue 
To ſuch true judges of mankind as you, - 
Indulge us, ſupplicating ſticks of wood, 
Who plead but to be heard and underſtood; 
And tho' like modern macaronies made, | 
Of filk and whalebone, tinſel and brocade, 
Thus pledge ourſelves courageouſly to pleaſe you, 
And promiſe, on our honours, not to teaze you. 
Since maſquerades are grown ſo much in faſhion, 
That ſpeaking's made the language of the nation, 
Let honeſt Punch be from your cenſure free, 
And ſmile on unaffected repartee. 
In this infipid, ſentimental age, 
Since wit retir'd from the declining ſtage ; 
Since bards enervate, ſpiritleſs, and tame, 


Took decency and dullneſs for the ſame; 
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W Since taſte in affectation dy'd away, 

- And moral ſentences were ſtyl'd a play. 
Receiv'd in this poor ſcene, Joy's fav'rite ſeat, 
@ True Engliſh humour ſeeks a laſt retreat; 

3 Here Punch the manners of the mob can paint, 
And dreſs his droll conceits in phraſes quaint ; 
For he's a blade of ſpirit, fire, and fun, 


| Can drink, dance, dreſs and fight, intrigue and pun; 


And tho? more ſhrill be charming Linley's throat, 
When ſweetly ſhe prolongs the dying note, 
Yet ſtill with tolerable grace he ſings, 
And few fine gentlemen ſay better things. 
Should ſome by partial prejudices led, 
Like living puppets better than the dead, | 
We might, perhaps, inſtruct them where to find 
| Amuſements, more adapted to their mind; 
| Shew tragedies pathetically dreft, 
Or plotleſs comedies without a jeſt. 
Yet ere they leave us we would fain impart 
A few ſhort efforts of our mimic art; 
To prove our manager's creative ſkill, 
Who dreſſes, moulds, and moves us at his will; . 
| With one reſerve, leſt. you his hopes defeat, 


That tho? his humble friends, we never eat. 
T. H. I. 
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Tax EX POSTULATION. 


TO DELIA, BY LORD c. 
: & 7 
FOR ever, ON in fair, 
Will that cruel indif rence endure ? 


Cari thoſe eyes look me into deſpair, 
And that heart be unwilling to cure ? 
| | 7 | 
If I love will you doom me to die, 
Or, if I adore you, upbraid ? 
Can that breaſt the leaſt pity deny 


To the wretch which your beauty has made ? 


| | Hh 

How oft what I felt to diſguiſe 
Has my reaſon impertouſly ſtrove, 

: Till my ſoul almoſt fell from my eyes, 
In the tears of the tendereſt love! 


'TV 
Till render'd unable to flow, 
Bu the torture's exceſs which I bore, 
That nature ſunk under the wo, 
Or only recover'd to more. 


Then 
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Ihen Delia, determine my fate, 
Nor let me to madneſs be drove: 
4 But, O! do not tell me you hate, 
W If you even reſolve not to love, 
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BY LADY MARY 8. 


| LO! CEASE to mourn, anhappy yours 
Or think this boſom hard : 


My tears, alas! muſt own your truths 
And wiſh it could reward. 5 


II. 

h' exceſs of unabating wo, 

This tortur'd breaſt endures, 

Too well, alas! muſt make you know, 
The pain that dwells in your's. 


III. 
Condemn'd, like you, to weep in vain, 
I ſeek the darkeſt grove 5; _ . 
Ind fondly bear the ſharpeſt pain 

Of f never. hoping love. 
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„„ 

My waſted day, in endleſs ſighs, 
No ſound of comfort hears ; 

And morn but breiks on Delia's eyes 


To wake her into tears. 


V. 
If * "RE ſhould lend her friendly aid, 
In fancy I complain ; 
And hear ſome ſad, ſome wretched maid, 
Or ſee ſome perjur'd ſwain. 
VI. 
Then ceaſe thy ſuit, fond youth, O ceaſe 
Or blame the fates alone 
For how can I reſtore your peace, 
Who quite have loſt 'my own ? 


Tun CHOICT vr a. it. 


Wurne' ER, my friend, you chance to find 
A female who attrafts your mind, 
Your choice awhile ſuſpend ; 
Examine nicely firſt her heart, 
If incorrupt, if free from art; 
To that, be ſare, attend. 


For beauty ſoon familiar grows, | Le 
Or fades, as hourly fades the roſe, e 
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Frail tenant of decay 
But virtue, life's extremeſt length 


0 Improving, ſhines, and grows in ſtrength, 


With each ſucceeding day. 


This is the beauty worth your care, 


And not the cheek, the lip, che hair, 


The eye, the teeth, the mien; 
If no deformity diſgrace, 


| You'll ſoon think that a lovely face, 


Where truth and honour reign. 


| Be then the purpoſe of her heart, 
Whom of yourſelf you'd make a part, 
Confirm'd and well inform'd 


In all things moral, and divine; 


The virtues more attractive ſhine, 
By true devotion warm'd, 


| Thoſe virtues ſtill have leaſt allay, 
And beſt will bear the ſtrict aſſay, 


That on religion grow; 
Others to fear, or intereſt, yield, 
Or ſhrink, or meanly quit the field, 
When ſtorms of paſſion blow. 


Let no vain ſuperſtitious fears 
Create imaginary cares; 


F 2 


For 
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For thoſe, who mean the beſt, 
Who've only honeſt ends in view, 
Will carefully thoſe ends purſue, 
And leave to Heaven the reſt. 


If gratitude her boſom ſwell; 
If there, kind, generous, pity dwell, 
Meekneſs, and manly ſenſe; 

If no deſire for dreſs, or play, 
Can lead her ſteady heart away, 
Fear not her innocence. 


Fair virtue, honour, candour, truth, 

Alone maintain the charms of youth 
Thro' every ſtage of life: 

Theſe with new luſtre ever glow, 

And, every day, new charms beſtow 


Upon the friend — the Wire. 


Thoſe light the lamp of pure deſire, 
Theſe fan the clear, celeſtial fire, 
Bright flame of laſting love ; 
While practis'd looks, and airs, and ſmiles, 
And art, that thoughtleſs men beguiles, 
But flaſhes—meteors prove. 
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Tur CHOICE or a HUSBAND. 
FFF 


You aſk, if the thing to my choice. were "Om 


mitted, 


You aſk how I'd wiſh in a man to be 1 ? 


Ill anſwer you freely, but beg you to mind him; 


Your friendſhip, perhaps, may aſſiſt me to find him. 


His age and condition ſhall firſt be conſider'd 
The roſe on his cheek ſhould be blown, but not 
wither'd ; 


He ſhould be, then—but, _ ye! a ak in your 


ear, 
Don't you think fre anden loud fit to a hair? 


His fortune, from debts and incumbrances clear, 
Unſaddled with jointures, a thouſand a year: 
Tho?, to ſhew you at once,. my good ſenſe and good 


| I'd not quarrel much, ſhould it chance to be greater. | 


The qualities, next, of his heart and his head— 
Good-natur'd, and friendly, ſincere, and well-bred ; 
With wit, when he pleas'd, on all ſubjects to ſhine, 
And ſenſe, not too great to ſet value on mine: 
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And his courage be ſhewn, but when danger is near; 


Nor {tiff with his learning, nor proud of his parts; 


For, a fool 1 deteſt, and a op: I deſpiſe, 


The partner wiſh for the reſt of my days: 
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His learning, and judgment, ſhould ſeldom RE. 
Pears OE. 


With an eye, that can.melt at anather man's wo, 
A heart to forgive, and a hand to beſtow. | 


No coxcomb who boaſts of his knowledge, or arts; 


No dull, ſolemn blockhead, who'd fain be thought 


wiſe ; 


Thus I've try'd to mark out, in theſe whamhica 
lays, | 


Go find out the lad that is form'd to my plan; 
And him I will marry—T mean if I can. 


But, if it ſhould, chance here's a proverb, 70 
know, 

That marriage and hanging by deſtiny 8 | 

Should it happen that fate hath ſome other in ſtore, 


The reverſe of the picture I gave you before: 


Should L chance to be curſt with a fop, or a fool, 


| Too perverſe to be rul'd, yet too filly to rule, 


What, then, could be done ?—Without fighting : 


or arguing, 
I think ] would e'ca make the beſt af my © ole; 
I 


ou 


(199 
I'd fit down content with the lot that is mine, 
And, tho' I might ſmart, yet I would not repine— 


You may laugh, if you pleaſe ; but I'll ſwear that I 


would | 
Do all I have told you—I mean if I could. 


THE TWO FOLLOWING LITTLE PIECES WERE WRIT» 
TEN BY THE LATE DR. HAWKESWORTH; AND 
GIVEN BY HIM IN-ORDER TO BE SET TO MUSIC 
BY MR. STANLEY, THE COMPOSER, 
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FrEEDO M's charms alike engage, 
Blooming youth and hoary age; 

Time itſelf can ne'er deſtroy 

Freedom's pure and laſting joy : 

Love and friendſhip never gave 

Half their bleſſings to the ſlave; 

None are happy but the free, 

Bliſs 1 18 born of 1 5 
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FRIENDSHIP is the joy of reaſon, 
Dearer yet than that of love ; | 
Love but laſts a tranſient ſeaſon, 


Friendſhip makes the bliſs above. 
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Who would loſe the ſacred pleaſure 
Pelt, when ſoul with ſoul unites ;: 
Other bleſſings have their meaſure, 
Friendſhip without bound delights. 


FERSES xy Þ OP E. 


NOT IN HIS WORKS. 


TO MR. c. ST. JAMES'S PLACE. 


LONDON, OCTOBER 22. 
FE w words are beſt; I wiſh you well; 
Bethel, I'm told, will ſoon be here: 


Some morning-walks along the Mall, 
And evening-friends will end the year. 


If, in this interval, between 

The falling leaf and coming froſt, 

You pleaſe to ſee, on Twit'nam green, 
Your friend, your poet, and your hoſt:. 


For three whole days you. here may reſt 
From office, buſineſs, news, and ſtrife 2 
And (what moſt folks would think a jeſt) 

Want nothing elſe, except your wife. 


[ 19 1 


INSCRIPTION AT SCARBOROUGH *, 1770s 


(Now FIRST PUBLISHED.) 


Tarts healing ſpring to MansFIELD lends, 
Deſtruction from his fingers? ends: 
Thus plants innoxious in the field, 
To vipers deadly poiſons yield. 
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TRANSLATION OF A FRAGMENT OF SIMONIDES- 


Loup blew the winds, and from the ſhore 
Her bark the ſwelling billows bore, | 
When the fond mother + cloſely preſt, 

The infant Perſeus to her breaſt. 

O child,“ (and as ſhe gan to ſpeak _ 
The tears ran down her faded cheek) 
« What thoughts my anxious boſom tear? 
Vet thou, ſweet boy, ſecure from fear, 
© With pure and peaceful ſlumbers bleſt, 

% Can'ſt in this joyleſs manſion reſt; 

% Where night, and horror's deepeſt ſhades, 
(Save where the glimmering moon pervades) 
© Their gloomy influence have fpread, | 
“ Thou, in thy purple mantle laid ; 


* Occaſioned by a report that the Lord Chief Juſtice having 
loſt his nails, recovered them by the uſe of the Scarborough waters. 


| + Danae, 
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* Nor heed'ſt the waves, that o'er thee flow, 
«© Nor hear'ſt the waves that howling blow. 
«© But had theſe terrors half their pow'r, 
„ On thee too, in this dreadful hour, 
<< Thy little ear thoud'ſt ſurely lend, 
„ And to thy mother's griefs attend. 
«© Sleep on my child: I charge thee ſteep ; 
«© © could I huſh the angry deep, 
Or my unmeaſurable woes, 
Within my troubled breaſt compoſe ! 
But thou avert, O Father Jove, 
4 Such cruel puniſhment for love. 
«© Bold as it is, I dare demand 
% Juſtice, from thy almighty hand, 
And to the injur'd parent done, 


O, be that juſtice, by her ſon !“ 


Tus PLEASURES or THE MIND. 


K IND nature with a mother's Joys 
Her every art to charm employs, 
For man the golden king of day 
Pours light, health, beauty, in his ray. 
The morn in ſilver treſſes bright, 
With milder charms ſalutes his ſight, 
And night her ſhadowy curtain draws, 
- Indulging ſleep's refreſhing pauſe: 


IE 

For man the purply ſinger'd hours, 

Dreſs beauteous ſpring in new-blown flow'rs. 

Teach her to breathe a rich perfume, 

And ſmile with eye-enchanting bloom, 

Then ripe in beauty's glowing pride, 

Blithe ſummer, Sol's refulgent bride, 
Bids plenty revel o'er the plains, 

And carol heart enlivening ſtrains. 

Next autumn calls the ſylvan pow'rs, 

To lay him ſoft in ſhady bow'rs, 

Where grape and nectarine, plum and peach, 

May tempting hang within his reach! 

Laſt, winter comes to rule the year 

In ſweet viciſſitude ſevere. 

See him on Zembla's mountains a. 

He ſtretches out his palſied hand, 

And all his magazines unfold 

Their copious hoards of ice and cold: 

The hail, in vollies rattles round, 

The ſnow deſcending, ſhrouds the ground: 

Deep bellowing burſts of thunders roll, 

And pleaſing horror ſwells the ſoul. 

With ill improv'd delight, the mind 

Beholds her powers unconfin'd, 

She roves with nature, and explains 

What virtues live in ſecret veins 

Of herbs; bids Flora's children riſe 

In naked beauty to * 


To 


Fig 
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To the ſoft ſerenade of gales 
Thro' oeean's liquid realms ſhe ſails, 
Thro' pearly worlds, thro' coral groves, 
Where every ſcaly wonder royes: 
With Pheœbus, in his chariot driv'n, 
She journies thro? the expanſe of heav'n : 
Now rolling round on Saturn's ring, 
Now roving on the comet's wing, 
And urging ſtill her airy flight, 
She gains thoſe: ſmiling realms of light, 
Where fons of bliſs, immortals dwell,.. 

In golden groves of aſphodel.. | 
Now conſcious of celeſtial ſkill, 
Her forming pow'r ſhe tries at will, 
Her pencil weds aſſenting dies, 
And ſee a new bern world ariſe. 
Here charms the eye the bloſſom'd grove, 
Where, looking bliſs, young lovers rove > 
There ſerpentine the river glides, | | 
And nibbling flocks adorn its ſides. 
Soft'ning to fleſh the marble lives, 
And takes each attitude ſhe gives: 
Here nerv'd to ſtrength the hero ſtands, 
There orators extend their hands, 
The patriot here, by freedom's ſide, 
Smiling pours out the vital. tide; 
Here beauty charms the gazing eye, 
'The loves and graces waiting by : 


113 1 
Is it the breeze that wakes the ſprings 
Or ſay, does Philomela. ſing, | : 
And bid the liſt'ning ear rejoice ? 
"Tis muſic tunes her heav'nly voice, 
Her voice of ſweeteſt ſkill to-raiſe 
The drooping heart ten thouſand ways. 
Now heav'n-caught fury fires the ſoul,. 
And ſpurning oft earth's dull controul, 
Vent'rous ſhe wings her full-plum'd flight,, 
Detects her new regions of delight: 
Led by enchantreſs fancy roves,. 
The muſes gay ideal groves, 
Where countleſs beings ſtrike her eye, 
Confus'd in glitt'ting novelty : 
But what the varied years delight, 
Or what the mental ken ſo bright, 
Or what the kind inſpiring muſes, 
To bliſs that genuine love trans fuſes l. 
The parent fond impaſſion*d flow, 
The filial duteous grateful glow, 
Congenial friendſhip, heav'nly true, 
And pity preſſing balmy dew. | 
The feaſt of converſe, that diſpenſes. 
Rapture to fill up all the ſenſes, 
Where reaſon, mirth, good humour fit, 
And beauty ſparkles into wit. 
Here too, as in the natural ſcene, 


Triumphs the mind, creative queen, 


Here 
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Here fancy, with illuſion kind, 
Indulges ev'ry longing mind, 

Brings to the lover, in deſpair 

His mutually impaſſion'd fair, 

Adorns the frightful female face 
With beauties cull'd from every grace $ 
Inſtructs ambition's ſlave to nod, 

And bids the reptile ſoar a God, 
Applauds the bard's profaic ſongs, 
Gives eloquence to ſtamm'ring tongues, 
Lets ocean's ſons their haven gain, 
Vnbinds the captive's galling chain; 3 
To poverty each joy beſtows, 

From rich humanity that flows, 

Gives her at once herſelf to bleſs, 
And charm the virtues in diſtreſs, 

Vet ſtill reſerves the ſapient mind, 

Her darling free born joy behind, 
When with fond eyes ſhe loves to trace 
The beauties of her moral race, 

And with blithe confidence can ſay, 
She liv'd with virtue ev'ry day, 

That ſtill ſhe urg'd life's great defi ign, 
Jo fit herſelf for bliſs divine; 

Then conſcience lends the plauſive note, 
'Thro? ev'ry ſenſe of joy to float, 
Strikes muſic from each vital ſtring, 


That envies not when angels ſing; 
17 85 Diſſolv'd 
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Diſſolv'd in ecftacy ſhe hes, 
And ſweetly pre-enjoys the ſkies. 


AN INVITATION TO THE RIGHT HON. GEORGE, 
DODINGTON, ESQ.* 


BY THE LATE MR. CHRISTOPHER PITT, 
IN ALLUSION TO HORACE, B. 1. EPIST. 5. 


Ip Dodin gton will condeſcend 

To viſit a poetic friend, 
And leave a numerous bill of fare, 

For four or five plain diſhes here; 

No coftly welcome, but a kind, 

He and his friends will always find; 8 
A plain, but clean, and ſpacious room, 

The maſter and his heart at home, 

A cellar, open as his face, 

A dinner ſhorter than his grace; ö 
Your mutton comes from Pimpern-down, 

Your fiſh (if any) from the town; 

Our rogues, indeed, of late, o'er-aw'd, 

By human laws, not thoſe of God, 

No ven'ſon ſteal, or none they brings 

Or ſend it all to maſter King t3 


* Created Lord Melcombe in 1761. He died in 1762+ 


+ The Blandford carrier, 
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And yet, perhaps, ſome vent'rous ſpark, 
May bring it, now the nights are dark. 
Punch I have ſtore, and beer beſide, 
And port that's ſound, though frenchify'd. 
Then, if you come, I'm ſure to get 
From Eaſtb'ry *—a deſert—of wit. 

One line, good Sir, to name the day, 
And your petitioner will pray, &Cc.- | 


TO MY BROTHER MR. CHRISTOPHER PITT, AX 
EPISTLE; ON HIS . HAVING A FIT OF THE 
GOUT. ED Tk. 

AMONG the well-bred natives of our iſle, 

« I kiſs your hand, Sir,“ is the modiſh ſtyle; 

In humbler manner, as my fate is low, 

I beg to kiſs your venerable toe. 

Not old infallibility's can have 

Profounder reverence from its meaneſt ſlave.. 

What dignity attends the ſolemn gout, 

What conſcious greatneſs, if the keart be ſtout !. 

Methinks I fee you o'er the houſe prefide, 

In painful majeſty and decent pride, 

With leg toſt high, on. ſtately ſofa fit, 

More like a ſultan, than a modern wit; 

Quick at your call the trembling ſlaves appear, 

Advance with caution, and retire with fear; 


* Mr, Dodington's ſeat, at that time. is 
Ev'n 
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Ev'n Peggy trembles, tho? (or authors fail 
At times, the anti-falic laws prevail. 
Now Lord have mercy on poor Dick! ſay I, 
« Where's the lac'd ſhoe—who laid the flannel by?“ 
Within, *tis hurry, the houſe ſeems poſſeſt; 
Without, the horſes. wonder at their reſt. 
What terrible diſmay, what ſcenes of care! 
Why is the ſooty Mintrem's hopeful heir “, 
Before the morning-dawn compell'd to riſe, 
And give attendance with his half-ſhut eyes? 
What makes that girl with hideous viſage ſtare ? 
What fiends prevent Ead's + journey to the fair 1 
Why all this noiſe, this buſtle, and this rout 2 
„Oh! nothing—but poor maſter has the gout,” 
Meantime, ſuperior to the pains below, 
Your thoughts in ſoaring meditations flow, 
In rapt'rous trance on Virgil's genius dwell, 
To us, poor mortals, his ſtrong beauties tell, 
And, like Eneas, from your couch of ſtate, 
In all the pomp of words diſplay the Trojan fate. 
Can nothing your aſpiring thoughts reſtrain ? 
Or does the muſe ſuſpend the rage of pain ? 
Awhile give o'er your rage; in ſickneſs 8 8 
Like other an if of pity move; 
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* Mr. Pitt's ſervant, the ſon of a blackfmith, 
+ Another ſervant of Mr. Pitt. 
"i W two miles from b 2 
Think 
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Think not you friends compaſſionate can be, 
When ſuch the product of diſeaſe they ſee ; 
Your ſharpeſt pangs but add to our delight, 
We'll wiſh you till the gout, if ſtill you write. 


IH I. A 4 H. 


H TALTH. pleaſure's handmaid, loves my 
beech-crown'd hill ; 
There, when the ſun firſt ſtreaks the eaſtern ſky, 
I meet the nymph in flowing mantle dreſt, 
With roſy check and luſtre-beamin g eye. 


When noontide heats forbid to climb the brow, 
With me ſhe ſeeks the copſe's green retreat; 
And as I lie beneath the deepeſt ſhade, _ 
She hears the e Which I repeat. 


sweet nym ph, whoſe preſence gilds the darkeſt 
ſcene ! 
(Thus do I oft begin the votive lay) 
Parent of bliſs ! thou ſource of pure . 
Accept the grateful homage which I pay! 


Oh mayſt thou ne'er my humble cot forſake, 
May no rude orgies, drive thee from my door; 

But ſtill the plain repaſt with me partake, 1 
And throw a ſunſhine on my ev'ning hour. 
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BEING PART OF THE EPITHALAMIUM ON THE 
MARRIAGE OF THE EMPEROR HONORIUS WITH 
MARIA, THE DAUGHTER OF STILICHO. 
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TH Ionian quarter of the Cyprian ſhore, 
A craggy mountain coolly ſhadows o'er, 
Untrod by human feet; and, from its head, 
Nile's ſev'nfold months, and Proteus's Pharian bed 
(The Egyptian coaſt) in diſtant proſpect lie; 
No louring ſtorms e'er cloud the happy ſky. 
To loye and luxury, th' indulgent ſcene. 
Devoted lies, and wears eternal green. 
Nor the bleak ſeaſons that deform the year; 
Nor wintry months diſgracefully appear; 
But ſpring's immortal beauties flouriſh here. 
On its high top a field. extends around, | 
With a rich fence of golden hedges crown 'd. 

This curious border, Mulciber, *tis ſaid, 
Uxorious, for his wife's embraces paid, 
A bribe to purchafe love. The meadows ſmile; 
No culture need, for zephyr tends the ſoil. 
No bird preſumes to warble in theſe groves, 
But ſuch whoſe voice the goddefs firſt approves. 
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The victors triumph, and the vanquiſh'd train, 
Are chas'd away to diſtance on the plain. 
To love, the chearful vegetables riſe, 
And ev'ry tree ſeems ſenſible of joys. 
His boughs the alder with the alder twines, 
And, cloſe embracing, conjugally joins. 
The poplar to the poplar fighs his pains, 
And beech to beech alternately complains. 

Two fountains roll; one ſweet; and bitter one, 
Whoſe hateful ſtreams all mirth and pleaſure drown, 
Here Cupid, fame reports, his darts prepares, 
And dips the cruel weapons of his wars, 
A thouſand brothers on the margin play, 
Alike in face and dreſs, all young and gay, 
The family of loves, of unreſiſted ſway ! 

The reſt ſprung from the nymphs; but this 

alone, | 

Of better birth, 1s _ Venus? "wy 3 
Heav'n and the gods are ſubject to his throne; 
On princes his diftinguiſh'd ſhafts he ſpends ; 
O'er meaner hearts the meaner race attends. 

No other waſteful pow'rs are wanting here; 
Voluptuous licence, which no bounds can bear, 
And haſty anger eaſily aton'd, . 
And watchings, drench'd in wine, inhabit round: 
Bluſhes, and paleneſs, love's alternate hue: 


Boldneis, at 22 abaſh'd with raptures new. _ 
Delightfut 
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| Delightful fears, and pleaſures inſincere, 
| And wanton perjuries on wing appear: 
| Preſumptuous youth is {till at hand to chaſe 
Decrepit age from this enchanting place. 
The glit'ring palace ſhoots a various blaze 


Thro? the brown grovs, and ſhines with mingled | 


rays, . 
By Vulcan rear'd, who added art to price; 
Gems mixt with gold here ſtrike th* admiring eyes. 
On em'rald baſes plac'd the pillars ſtand, 
Hew'd from clear hyacinth with happy hand. 
The walls were beryl; ſparkling jaſpers join, 
To form the doors, and nicely poliſh'd ſhrine ; 
Rich agate pav'd the floor, we a with ſkill di. 
vine. in, 
Full in the midſt an ample plain appears, 
Which curious plants and od'rous harveſts bears. 
Here ſweet amomum and the caſſia's ſpice, 
And ſoft Sabæan cinnamon aroſe; 
Nor grudgingly their gums the branches yield, 
But the rich balm diſtils o'er all the field. 


J. H. B ROW NE, Es ON HIS BIRTH- par. 


N OW fix-and- thirty rapid years are fled 
Since I began, nor yet begin to live. 
Painful reflection! to look back I dread, 
What hope, alas! can looking forward give? 
6 5 Day 
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Day urges day, and year ſucceeds to year; 
While hoary age ſteals unperceiv'd along. 

Summer is come, and yet no fruits appear; 
My joys a dream, my works an idle ſong. 


Ah me! I fondly thought Apollo ſhone 
With beams propitious on my natal hour. 

Fair was my morn; but now at highef noon, 
Shades gran round, and clouds begin to lour. 


« ves, o on thy natal hour,” the god replies, 
„I ſhone propitious, and the muſes ſmil'd; 
« Blame not the pow Ts; they gave thee wings to 


riſe; 
* But earth thou lov'ſt, by low delights beguibd. 


«« Poſſefling wealth beyond a poet's lot, : 
« Thou the dull track of lucre haſt preferr'd ; 

« For contemplation form'd, and lofty thought, 
25 Th hou meanly mingleſt with the . herd. 


cc True bards, ſelect, and ſacred to the Nine, 
« Liſten, not thus to pleaſure's warbling lays; 
Nor on the downy couch of eaſe recline ;. 
Severe their lives, abſtemious are their days. 


O bom 


| [ 123 ] 
10 0 born for nobler ends! dare to be wiſe; 
«« Tis not even now too late; aſſert thy claim: 
« Rugged the path conducting to the ſkies, 
«« But the fair guerdon is immortal fame.“ 
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THE CHOICE OP A WIFE BY CHEESE. 


BY CAPTAIN THOMSON, 
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THERE liv'd in- York; an age 280, 

A man whoſe name was Pimlico: 

He lov'd three ſiſters paſſing well, 

But which the beſt he could not tell. 

Theſe ſiſters three, divinely fair, 

Shew'd Pimlico their tend'reſt care: 

For each was elegantly bred, 

And all were much inclin'd to wed; 

And all made Pimlico their choice, 

And prais'd him with their ſweeteſt voice. 

Young Pim, the gallant and the gay, 

Like aſs divided *tween the hay, ® 

At laft reſolv'd to gain his eaſe, 

And chuſe his wife by eating cheeſe. 

He wrote his card, he ſeal'd it up, 

And faid with them that night he'd ſup; 

Defir'd"that there might only be 

Good Cheſhire-cheeſe, and but them three; 
4 - He 
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- He was reſolv'd to crown his life, 
And by that means to fix his wife. 
| The girls were pleas'd at his conceit ; 
Each dreſs'd herſelf divinely neat ; 
With faces full of peace and plenty, 
| Blooming with roſes under twenty, 
For ſurely Nancy, Betty, Sally, 
Were ſweet as lilies of the valley, 
But ſingly, ſurely buxom Bet 
Was like new hay and minionet ; 
But each ſurpaſs'd a poet's fancy, 
For that, of truth, was ſaid of Nancy: 
2 And as for Sall, ſhe was a Dona, 
4s fair as thoſe of old Crotona , 
Who to Apelles lent their faces, 
To make up Madam Helen's graces. 
To thoſe, the gay divided Pim, 
Came elegantly ſmart and trim: 5 
When ev'ry ſmiling maiden, certain, 
Cut of the cheeſe to try her fortune. 
Nancy, at once, not fearing—caring 
To ſhew her ſaving, eat the paring; 
And Bet, to ſhew her gen'rous mind, 
Cut and then threw away the rind; 


* Apelles, from five beautiful virgins of Crotona, drew Helen 
of Troy, the adulterous wife of Menelaus, „ 
5 While 


-L as 1] 
While prudent Sarah, ſure to pleaſe, 
Like a clean maiden, ſcrap'd her cheeſe. 
This done, young Pimlico replied, 4 
Sally I now declare my bride : 
% With Nan I can't my welfare put, 
| « For ſhe has prov'd a dirty ſlut: 
„% And Betſy, who has par'd the rind, 
« Would give my fortune to the wind. 
« Sally the happy medium choſe, 
« And I with Sarah will repoſe ; 
«« She's prudent, cleanly ; and the man 
« Who fixes on a nuptial plan, 
« Can never err, if he will chuſe 
« A wife by cheeſe—before he ties the nooſe.” 


BY DR. HARRINGTON, 


O vane Superſtes ! 


AVERT, proud Death, thy lifted ſpear, 

Nor vaunt thee King of Terrors, here 

Shorn of thy firſt envenom'd ſting, 

Vain are all terrors thou canſt bring: 
Smite, monſter, ſmite, nor ſpare thy deepeſt wound; 
From Jeſſe's root our ſovereign balm is found, 


on SEEING THE FIGURE OP DEATH IN A DREAM, 
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When o'er the world's wide miſery, 
| Coeval darkneſs ſway'd with thee, 
- Creation ſhrunk beneath thy frown, 
And horror mark'd thy ebon crown, 
Thoſe downcaſt kingdoms, whelm'd in ruins lie, 
Smote by the beaming day-ſpring from on high. 


Tho' clad in veſture of affright, | 
Thou prowl'ſt beneath the pall of night, 
Thy famiſh'd form doth quaſh alarm, 
Unpoiſe that daring ſtrengthleſs arm, 
Bow thy diminiſh'd head—ſtern tyrant, flee, 
For thou art ſwallow'd up in victory. | 


Sweet mercy hath her triumph ſhewn, 

Thy darken'd hoſt of fear o'erthrown : 

Now to behold thee—vanquiſh'd ſlave,. 

| No power's left beyond the grave ;— 
We greet thee kind! O wond'rous friendſhip this! 
Welcome, good herald Ito announce our bliſs. 


WRITTEN IN THE DUMP- ROOM AT BATH. 


Scire <li aquarum, ids bibendi. vine. 


ALWHYLE ye drinke, midſt age and ache ybent, 
Ah creepe not comfortleſſe beſyde our ſtreame; 

8 (Sweete nurſe of hope) afflyctionꝰ s downward ſente, 
e ſtyll ſmalle voyce, to rouze from e 
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Eache wyng to prune, that ſhiftythe everie ſparie, 
In wytleſſe flyghte, and chyrpythe lyfe awaię. 


Alwhyle ye lave—ſuche ſolace. may be founde 

„When kynde the hande, Why neath its healynge 

« faynte?“ 

Payne ſhall recure, the heartes corruptede wounde,”” 

« Farre gone is that, whych feelethe not its playnte.“ 

« Ay kyndrede angel ſmote, Betheſda gave” 

_ 4 Newe vyrtues forthe, —and felt her troublede 

£6 Wage, | 


Thus drynke, thus lave—nor evermore lamente; 
Oure ſprynges but flowe pale anguiſh to befriende ; 
Howe faire the meed that followe the contente |! 
How bleſte to live, and fynde ſuche anguiſh mende! 
How bleſte to dye, when ſufferynge faithe makes 
_ ſure, 
At lyfe's high founte, an everlaſtynge c cure! 


EDGAR, 


Tus SPORTSMAN. 


| OFT when I've ſeen the new-fledg'd morn ariſe, 
And ſpread its pinions to the polar ſkies, 
Th' expanded air with gelid fragrance fan, 
Brace the ſlack nerves, and animate the man; 
G3: Swift 
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Swift from the college, and from cares I flew, 

(For ſtudious cares ſolicit ſomething new) 

From tinkling bells that wake the :ruant's fears, 

And letter'd trophies of three thouſand years ; 

Thro' length'ning ftreets with ſanguine r. [ 

glide, 

The fatal tube depending at my ſide ; 

No buſy vender dins with clam'rous call, 

No ratling carriage drives me to the wall ; 

The cloſe-compatted ſhops, their commerce laid, 

In filence frown like manſions of the dead— 

Save, where the ſooty-ſhrowded wretch cries, ſweep, 

Or drowſy watchman ſtalks in broken ſleep, 
Scap'd from the hot-brain'd youth of midnight 

fame, 

Whoſe mirth is miſchief, and whoſe REA ſhame— 

Save, that from yonder ftew the batter'd beau, 

With tott'ring ſteps comes reeling to and fro— 

Mark, how the live-long revels of the night 

Stare in his face, and ſtupify his fight ! 

Mark the looſe frame, yet impotently bold, 

Twixt man and beaſt, divided empire hold! 

Amphibious wretch! the prey of paſſion's tide, 

'The wreck of riot, and the mock of pride. 


But we, my friend, with aims far diff*rent borne, 


Seek the fair fields, and court the — morn; 
With 
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With ſturdy finews, bruſh the frozen ſnow, - 
While crimſon colours on our faces glow, 

Since life is ſhort, prolong it while we can, 
And vindicate the ways of health-to man. 


Onward our courſe diverſify'd we bend, 
And right and left, with anxious care attend 
The poring ſpaniel, ſtudious as he goes, | 
Scents every leaf that on the margin grows, 
Sudden he ſtops !—he eyes the plaſhy ſpring ! 
The frighted ſnipe darts upward on the wing, 
With ſhrill-ton'd pipe implores the paſlive air, 


In vain! for death e'en-perſecutes him there 


Another ſprings ! but happier in his flight, 


'Scapes the loud gun, and vaniſhes from ſight. - 


The ſport begun. 
Heav'n ! what delights my active mind renew, 
When out-ſpread nature opens to my view, 
The carpet-cover'd earth of ſpangled white, 
The vaulted ſky, juſt ting'd with purple light; 
The buſy blackbird hops from ſpray to ſpray, 
The gull, ſelf-balanc'd , floats his liquid way 3 
The morning breeze in milder air retires, 


And riſing rapture all my boſom fires, 


„„ While 


DIE Ent. — 


PP EEE 
. T0000 


= "SIP; 
aig 


n 
— 


. 
75 
* 
Fier 
1 
17 


— 8 —_— 
Ty RIS 2 
Sega; i. ys. BITES. 


— na. 
r _ 


TTT 
. onde: "INS. Ie, — 


Et We 
E 


1. 


— — 2 


8 


. — — 


2 


— 


N 


1 YL 
n 


= 2 1 = GT. o 
= RISES? —— — 
. — — 
— — 43 . s TD x Do \ 8 : 1 
rr 


. W - aq 
. ˙ ae 4 A ns | 


. = X20. RE 


1 | 

While fervid flights my lifted fancy takes, - 
The wary woodcock ruſtles thro? the brakes; 

With haſty pinions wings his rapid courſe, 

Till death purſues him, arm'd with double force; 
Each gun ciſcharg'd, and conſcious of its aim, 
Aſſerts the prize, and holds the dubious claim; 
Till chance decides the long conteſted ſpoil, 
Proclaims the victor, and rewards his toil. 


His luckleſs fate, immediate to repair, 
The baffl'd ſportſman beats with forward care, 
Each buſh explores, that plats the hedge with pride, 
Brooks at 1ts. feet, and brambles at its fide— 
-Another bird, juſt fluſhing at the ſound, 
Scarce e the ſence, then tumbles to the ground. 


Ah! what avails him now the varniſh'd dye, 
The tortoiſe-colour'd back, the brilliant eye, 
The pointed bill, that ſteer'd his vent'rous way 
From northern climes, and dar'd the boiſt'rous ſea; 
To milder ſhores in vain theſe pinions ſped, 
Their beauty blaſted, and their vigour fled. 


Thus the poor peaſant, ſtruggling with diſtreſs, 
Whom rig'rous laws, and rigid hunger preſs, 
In weſtern regions ſeeks a milder tate, 


Braves the broad ocean, and reſigns to fate; 
| 185 Scaree 
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Scarce well arriv'd, and lab'ring to procure 
Life's free ſubſiſtence, and retreats ſecure, 
sudden! he ſees the roving Indian nigh, 

Fate in his hand, and ruin in his eye— 

Scar'd at the ſight, he runs, he bounds, he flies, 
„Till arrow-pierc'd, he falls—he faiats—he dies, 
Unhappy man! who no extreme could ſhun, 
By tyrants baniſh'd, and by chance undone ; 

In vain ! fair virtue fann'd the free-born flame, 
Now fall'n alike to fortune and to fame. 


Theſe to prevent, be {till the ſtateſman's end, 
And this the taſk of ſovereigns to attend ; 
Be mine the care, to range this ample field, 
Try what its ſprings, and what its thickets yields, 
Purſue the game that to the ſkies aſpire, 
And purge the zther with ſucceſſive fire, 
Spring o'er the fence bars my active mind, 
And rouze my friend that ling'ring ſtays behind, 
Guard the ſteep bank, to catch with eager pains 
The forward bound, that ſcarce the margin Nins: : 
Or loudly laugh, when diligently nice, 
He backward ices, and bumps the crackling ice. 


— 


And 8 > Hi ſpaniel! friend in other form! 
Obſequious come, thy duty to perform, 
Whoſe fond affection ever glows the ſame, 


Lives in each look, and vibrates thro? thy frame; 
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And thou, dear pointer! never, devious tray, 
But ſearch the plains inquiſitively gay, 
With length'ned fide, and ſapient noſe inhale 
The floating vapour of the fcented gale— 
Oft have I ſeen thee, when the balanc'd year 
By Libra weign'd, rewarded Ceres' care, 
Thro' new-ſhorn fields with active vigour bound, 
- Snuff the freſh air, and traverſe all the ground; 
Or cautious tread, and ftep by ſtep ſurvey, 
With keeneſt attitude, the tim'rous prey; 
Then ſtatue-like, with lifted foot proclaim 
The pariridge near, and certify the game— 
Where ere I range, whatever ſports purſue, 
Be full attendant, and be fill i in _ 


The day e and waning to the welt; 
Demands a thought for reſpite and for reſt, 
Back to the city calls a ſudden eye, 
Where vary'd beauties all in proſpect lie; 
The pointed ſteeples menacing the ſkies, 
The ſplendid domes that uy” riſe, 


Theſe to behold may pleaſe the vacant mind, 
More pleaſing far the cottage of the hind 
That yonder ſmokes, by ruſſet hawthorn hedg'd, 
By hay-yard back'd, and ſide- long cow-houſe edg'd: 
Of have I there my thirſ and toil allay'd, 
Approach'd as now, and dar'd the dog that bay d; 
The 


1 
The ſmiling matron joys to ſee her gueſts, | 
Sweeps the broad hearth, and hears our free requeſts , 
Repels her little brood that throng too nigh, 
The homely board prepares, the napkin dry, 

The new-made butter, and the raſher rare, 
The new-laid egg, that's dreſs'd with niceſt care; 
The milky ſtore for cream collected firſt, 
Crowns the clean noggin, and allays our thirſt; 
While crackling faggots bright'ning as they burn, 
Shew the neat cupboard, and the cleanly churn ; 
The plaintive hen, the interloping gooſe, 
The lambkin dear, that friſks about the houſe— 
The modeſt maiden rifes from her wheel, 
Who unperceiv'dea filent look would ſteal ; 
Call'd ſhe attends, aſſiſts with artleſs grace, 
The bloom of nature fluſhing on her face, 
That ſcorns the dye, which pallid pride can lend, 
And all the arts which luxury attend. 


With fuel laden from the brambly rock, 
Lo! forward comes the father of the flock, 
Of honeſt front :—ſalutes with ruſtic gait, 
Remarks our fare, and boaſts his former ſtate, 
When many a cow, nor long the time remoy'd, 
And many a calf his ſpacious paſture rov'd, 
'Till rifing rents reduced them now to three, 
W N his farm, and fix'd him as we ſee; 
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Vet thanks his God, what fails him in his wealth 
He ſeeks from labour, and he gains from health: 
Then talks of ſport; how many wild ducks ſeen! 

What flocks of widgeons too had fledg'd the * | 


While thus amus'd, and gladden'd wich our lot, 
The haſty ev'ning calls us from the cot; 
A ſmall gratuity dilates their heart, 
And many a bleſſing follows as we part. 
Nor you, ye proud! diſdain their ſtate to hear, 
The ſtate of nature crowns their frugal cheer ; 
Tranſmitted pure from patriarchal times, . 
By art unfaſhion'd to corruption's climes— _ 
'To you unknown their labours and their race, 
Alike unknown their innocence and peace; 
Secure from danger, as remov'd from fame, 
Their lives calm current flows without a name. 


Now had the twilight, veil'd in IEEE gray, 
Mourn'd the departure of retiring day, 
A darker hue the face of nature wears, 
And ſcarce diſtin& the diſtant town appears 
Pack to our mind, in quick ſucceſſion throng 
(To cheat the time and fteal the road along) 
The various ſports cf all the ſummer paſt, 
When ling'ring long-vacation came at laſt ; 
Imagination fondly ſ; orts'to tell, 1 
How many grouſe, how many partridge fell. 


The 


1 13s: ] 
The riſing moon, with delegated ſway, 
Supplies the radiance-of the diſtant day, 
Reveals the varlous objects that that we meet, 
And all the buſy tumults of the ſtreet 
With head-long pace the vagrant hawker ſcours, 
And bloody news from lungs horrific pours; 
The dull, diſcordant ballad-notes afinoy, 
That mock the crowd with love's fantaſtic joy ; 
The cum'brous coach, with blazon'd pomp that 
| ſhews, . 1 8 
Where pamper'd pride and indolence repoſe; 
While cloſe behind the ſhiv'ring female ſtrays, 
Parted from virtue; innocence and eaſe 
She once the darling of her mother's arms, 
Her father's pride, and bleſt with blooming charms, 
Thro? all the village known for ſpotleſs fame, 
Fair was her beauty, fairer fill her name 
Till the fly tempter urg'd inſiduous ſuit, 
And lur'd her weakneſs to forbidden fruit; 
There periſh'd grace, her guardian honour fled, 
And ſad remembrance mourns each bleſüng - dead! 
Exp2IPd the paradiſe of native ſway, 
She wanders now to ev'ry vice a prey— 
A prey to yonder terror of the night, 
(Avert, ye Gods! ſuch monſters from my ſight !) 
The bully dire: whoſe front the ſuries ſwell, 
Ang {cars diſhoneſt mark the ſon of hell— 
G 6 It 
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In vain! ſhe ſhrinks to ſhun his luckleſs pace, 
Aw'd by the terrors of his vengeful face 


Heav'n! how unlike the pure, the tranquil ſcene, 
Where rural mirth, and rural manners reign ; 

Where ſimple cheer diſclaims the cares of wealth, 
And 05 Sales diffuſe the glow of health. 


* K W 1 EAR ODE, 
TO HIS. MOST EXCELLENT MAJESTY KING BLA- 
2 DUD OF BATH, 


ILLUSTRI OUS Bladud, beſt of kings, 

| Tho! thou can'ſt make no gracious ſpeeches, 
Thy ſtream the gift of healing brings. 

In ſpite of all the leagues of leeches. 


When this bleſt well one virtue more, 
The grace of Helicon ſhall give, 
The grateful bard, tho? not before, 

May learn to praiſe, who learns to live. 


Here patriots, worn with waſting care 
Of poor Britannia on the brink; 
Here matron ſage, and maiden fair, 
And deiſts here believe and drink. 


| The 
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The ſacred prelate here ſuſpends 
His pious views of new tranſlation, 
And here the ſtateſman condeſcends 
To ſave himſelf to ſink the nation. 


The wither'd beau, the gouty cit, 

The pamper'd knight, the prieſt, the peer, 
The ſwaggering biter, and the bit, 

Fantaſtic groupe! are gather'd here. 


All, helpleſs babes of ſainted Hoyle, 
With the moſt fervent zeal adore; 

All, as ſpadille attacks the ſpoil, 
Spadille's protecting aid implore. 


Propitious to thy monarch's will, 
O boiling wave, do not deſiſt 
To keep alive aunt Deborah ſtill, 
And ſeat her ſoberly at whift. 


Ah! did thy fount the cup ſupply, 
That blots the conſcious memory out, 
Full ſoon the current would run dry, 
And greedy votaries lick the ſpout. 


His lordſhip, with the ſilken firing, 

Might then evade the poiſon'd dart, 
Which keeps him ever on the wing, 

Flying the horrors of his heart. 


| Bat 
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But all that this fine town beſtows,. | 
To dreſs, to dance, to laugh, to fret, 
Nor giddy ball, nor tawdry clothes, 
Can teach the guilty to forget. 


To THE p AR RET 1 


Pa RRET !—whoſe artleſs windings lead 

The ling'ring eye from mead to mead, 

Where nature ſpreads, ſo fair to ſee, 

Her ſcenes of pure ſimplicity ; 

Oft? to thy banks, when life vas new, 
Thy little votary fondly flew, © 

And hovering round thy paſtoral ſtream, 

Indulg'd young F ancy's eacheſt dream; 

Full cf with fix d attention ſtood, 

And gazing on the reſtleſs flood, 

Saw waves on waves ſucceſſive throng, =, 

And wonder'd how they flow'd ſo Ws 

In fimple childhood's careleſs days, 

Theſe ſcenes could ſtrange emotions raiſe; 

Could wake the ſmile could call the tear 

Exalt with hope, or ſink with fear: 

Even now, when nature wakes my heart, 

And weans it from the toys 8 

By ſome reſiſtleſs magic led, | 

I twine thy willows round my head, 


* The Parret is a rivulet near Sherbornes: 


And 
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And ſtealing thro' thy fair domain, 

Bid memory paint yet once again, 

Yet once again, thoſe ſcenes belov'd,. 

When here with innocence I rov'd : 

Or, ftretch*d beneath yon? bloomy fpray,.- 
Saw pleaſure lead the hours away. 

But, ah! no more, ſweet ſtream no more: 
Will pleaſure liſten to my lore ; | 
She flies my ſteps on wings of wind, 
And leaves me all forlorn behind, 

The fairy ſcenes of fancy fled, 

Each flattering expectation dead. 
Thee I reviſit all in vain, 

Seeking ſhort ſolace of my pair; 

For at each ſcene that memory paints, 
My ſickening, fickening ſpirit faints.. 

PaR RET! if e'er thy banks along 

sweet Echo learn one ſimple ſong, 

O teach the pratling nymph to tell. 

How tranſport roſe, how: tranſport fell. 
O teach her to repeat aloud, 3 
That pleaſure's like a ſummer cloud: 
The fleeting form of painted air, 

s gone whilſt we pronounce it fair. 
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ON LADPT AA, who UPON THE AUTHoR'; 
PASSING AND LOOKING INTO HER CARRIAGE, 
HELD UP A HAT, WHICH SHE WAS PURCHAs- 
ING, BEFORE HER FACE, 


W HAT tho? thy plighted faith to one conſign'd, 

Forbids the love you raiſe in all mankind; 

Tho' no ſoft vows preſume to tempt thine ear, 

Nor fervent oriſons, *twere ſin to hear; 

Tho' no new triumphs touch thy breaſt with pride, 

Warm to it's truth, and cold to all beſide; 

Wou'dſt thou alike our eyes and hearts reprove, 

And reprobate our taſte as well as love? 

— To cloiſter'd walls, or ſhades recluſe retir'd, 

Thou muſt be hidden not to be admir'd. 

But in the world thy radiant courſe begun, 

To hide thy pow'r were to conceal the ſun: 

Some tranſient moments may eclipſe his rays, 

To ſhine more glorious in a brighter blaze; 

Some glimm'rings ſtill confeſs th' all- conqu'ring 
lights, | 

And intimate what ſoon muſt joy our fights. 

While to obſcure that lovely face you try, 

And veil the ſhining beauties of thine eye, 

With vain ſucceſs you ſhield us from their pow' 7; 

While hiding them, you but diſcover more. 


| Thoſe 
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Thoſe arms alone our homage wou'd command, 
Or half the nameleſs graces of thy hand, 
New charms in ev'ry finger are diſplay'd, 
And all your purpoſe 1s at once betray'd. 
If e'er we too intemperately gaze, 
'Tis holy rapture all! ?tis pious praiſe ! 
Religion's ſelf the venial fault muſt own ; 
We covet not what one can claim alone: 
No decalogue we break, nor madly dare 
To ſet our love and piety at war; 
The ſtrongeſt but the pureſt flame we boaſt, 
And all our crime 1s in one prayer loſt, 
—Oh! may thy Lord well know the prize poſſeſt, 
And be, by as Rs W bleſt! 


„ NOM 


O NCE on the way, as fable tells; | 


Love, Reputation greeted; 
The firſt, like modern friend, ſeem'd frank, 
The latter, ſhy, retreated. 


Sir Gravity, ſaid ſprightly Love, 

Shall I my ſcheme unravel ? 
Companions rare! yet once for whim, - 
Fogether let us travel. 


Nor 


L 1 J 
Nor is this league with empty views, 
On either ſide, invited; 
Pert ſlander ſhall in vain aſſay, 
Or you, or me, united. 


 Agreed——away flies eager Love, 
His wings outſtripp'd the wind, 

Whilſt Reputation, flow of foot, 
Came lagging far behind. 


Love ſtopp'd, impatient at his ſtay, 
And cried, if thus I tarcy, 

How many matches fhall I ſpoil ? 
How many prudes mißt; 


How many vot'ries ſhall I loſe ? 
Yet not my faith to ſully, , 
I'll teach thee, my dear friend, tho! new, 


To mark my progreſs duely. 


When towns I ſeek a wing rH plume, 3 . | | 
Your guide to trace me thither ; 


At maſquerades, aſſemblies, balls, 


You ne*er ſhall miſs a feather, x | lp 2 
Soft! Soft! ſaid Reputation, Child, 5 
To theſe I rarely come 
So maſter Love, again you denk n f 

7 


In random flight, to roam: 
Yet 


EF a 
| Yet e'er we part, weigh well my words, 
With ſtrict attention mind me; 
Thoſe whom I meet, and me deſert, 
Again ſhall never find me. 


From Tus PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 
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INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 


BY RIGDUM FUNNIDOS, 
| | 1767. 
IN the ſk dearneſs of all kinds of proviſions, - 
it muſt undoubtedly give great ſatisfaction to the 
poor, as well as private families, to be informed, 
that the price of tarile is fallen from 48. 6d, and ys. 
to 3s. and 2 8. 9d. per pound, which is certainly very 
reaſonable, conſidering that the ſhell and other indi- 
geſtible parts do not weigh above two-thirds of the 


4 


whole. 
Laſt Saturday night was broke open a barber's 


ſhop; when the villains had the audacity to ſteal from 
thence the Rector of the pariſh's wig; by which 
means the pariſhioners were deprived of hearing an 
excellent ſermon from 1t the next morning. a 
At a church in North Wales, the whole ſum collected 
by a brief for a terrible fire, amounted to one farthing, 


zhich was given by the Curate, who declared it was 
| 1 
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the moſt he could afford to give, out of rol. per ann, 
conſidering he had a wife and ſix ſmall children. 

Veſterday morning Mr. Gorge, an eminent oilman, 
and one of the Common- Council, was found dead in 
his bed. He had ate a very hearty dinner the "7 
before of turtle and veniſon. 

The ſame day a large ſow, belonging to an eminent 
diſtiller, was found dead drunk in her ſtye. She had 
ate a great quantity of cherries uſed in making cherry. 
brandy. 
| Late laft night a gentlewoman was talen up in 
burying- ground. She was afterwards re- 
moved by Habeas Corpus to a ſurgeon' 5. where ſhe is 
to undergo a cloſe examination. 

On Wedneſday laſt as ſome fellows were mk 
merry at the ſign of the Golden Ball in Warwick- 
lane, ſeveral /zcentious perſons, with a blackſmith at 
their head, ſuddenly preſented themſelves” at the 
door, and infiſted on taking a pipe and tankard along 
with them, alledging that there was room enough. 
for more company; whereupon one of the fe//ows 
within preſented a large /quirt at the rioters, which 
happily operated as was intended, by giving the whole 
corps an immediate motion. | 

Tis thought that a late arrangement will certain- 
ly give permanence to adminiſtration; and therefore 


no changes are expected for ſome. hours to come. 


Yeſterday 


. 
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Yeſterday morning, the weather being favourable, 
Lord Chatham took an airing on Hampſtead Heath. 
An example worthy to be imitated, by ſuch of us as 
are friends to our conſtitution ! 

The following ſhocking murders were lately com- 
mitted in a Nobleman's kitchen by a French cook. 

A ſucking- pig was whipped to death, and a lobſter 
roaſted alive. 

Laſt Thurſday, at the muſtering of the city train- 
bands, a quarrel happened between two of the offi- 
cers, a cheeſemonger and a haberdaſher ; in conſe- 
quence of which, a duel was to have been fought the 
next morning ; but both the parties having got drunk 
over night, they happily overſlept I, and 
no bloodſhed enſued. 

To-morrow the noted Filch will ſet out upon his 
travels into foreign parts. | 

The ſame day Bob Booty, alias Bloody Bob, will 
pay a viſit to John Kerch, Eſq. near Paddington, 
where he will make but a ſhort ſtay, and afterwards 
proceed to his country-ſeat on Hounſlow Heath, where 
he will reſide as long as the weather will permit. 

The grand national races do not begin till next 

| ſpring: The jockies are to ftart from moſt of the 
great towns in England, and ride to St. Stephen's 
poſt, As jockying is allowed, *tis thought there 
will be excellent ſport, many thrown out of their 

- feats, many diſtanced, and much money loft, 


5 (246 ] 
The King? s coats and badges will be rowed for 
4. "Tis hoped by all honeſt people that the 6% 


ſculls will come in firſt. 

Laſt night was murdered, at a houſe of ill fame, 
by a ſet of female aſſaſſins, the reputation of many 
virtuous ladies. Pray ſtop their mouths. 

Monday night were interred the laſt remains of 
Engliſh Hoſpitality :—Charity, Benevolence, Vir- 


tue, Honour, Honeſty, and Chaſtity, (who ſupport- 


ed the pall,) were puſhed into the grave, and covered 
over likewiſe, | 

To be lett, and entered on immediately, on leaſes 
for life, many of them in good repair, ſome thouſands 
of young unmarried women: They are to be view- 


ed every evening till they are lett at the following 


places, viz. Vauxhall, NE th Sadler's * the 
Park, &c. &c. 

Laſt night were taken up by the watch, kin! car- 
ried to the round-houſe, nineteen full pots of ſtrong 
beer. They were all diſcharged, and let out again, 
before the Juſtice was up. 

This morning about ten o clock was hang'd, pur- 
ſuant to it's ſentence, a fine fat haunch of veniſon. 
It is to hang a fortnight, and then to be eaten by the 


overſeers of 
poor. 


pariſh for the benefit of the 


A foreigner 


. E wp 1 

A foreigner is taken up for raviſhin g a lady of diſ- 
tinction, with his fiddle- ftick. His trial comes on 
next concert night. 

To be diſpoſed of to the beſt bidder, warranted 
ſound wind and limb, riſing ſixteen, carries her head 
| in the right place, has all her paces, is in good con- 
dition, and able to carry any weight, a fine brown 
girl. The reaſon her preſent owner parts with her, 
is, that he is going to be married, and has no further 
occaſion for her. „ 

Yeſterday. Bob: Pilfer was chriſtened in the neil 
horſepond. A great number of. the-mobility CIT 
at the ceremony. | 

To all foreigners and others.——This is to give 
notice, that the Engliſh vulgar tongue is taught at 
| Billingſgate, by a company of qualified fiſh-women, 
upon very reaſonable terms. 

This morning was married at St. Giles's church, 
James Tripe, Eſq. carcaſe-butcher, to Miſs Biddy 
Treakle, only daughter and heireſs of the late Ti- 
mothy Treakle, Eſq. gingerbread-baker. After the 
ceremony was over, the new- married couple ſet out 
for their country-ſeat at Marreau- Bone. 


Laſt Sunday the clerk of St. 's s pariſh was 


ſeized with a ſinging iu his head, a little before ſer- 
mon. He afterwards raved 20 /ome tune, and be- 
laboured the congregation about the ears with two 
faves, which he had ſelected from a great number 


| ; 4. for 
„ > 
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for that purpoſe ; Pending it was 70 the Pralſi and 
glory of God. | | 

We hear the c e of a certain turnpike 
have made a-way with the f which they had 


1 e 


A. B. obſerves, N cc ſo great is the folly and 
inconfiſtency.of mankind in general, people Kill con- 
tinue, in violation of every kind of propriety in lan- 
guage, to be Buried at ST. BRIDE's, and married at 
ST. SEPULCHRE's. Would it not (ſays our cor. 
reſpondent) be an equal contradiction in terms, to 
ſay, that a Jewiſh Synagogue was eſtabliſhed at St. 
| $avieur's ; or that St. Dunſtan's was become the 
Devil Tavern?“ | | 

C. D. informs us, that a new and elegant tavern 
is going to be opened in the city, with this motto on 

the ſign, Pro Bono Publica No. | 
X. V. Z. reflecting upon a letter which ſons time 
| ago appeared in our paper, ſetting forth that a 
poor man might maintain himſelf comfortably upon 
4d. or 3d. a day,” —ſays, that it puts him in mind 
of the ſtory of a Frenchman, ©* who formed a project 
of making his horſe live upon little or no pro- 
vender, and juſt when he had ate him to it, 
the creature died. * 
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LITERARY AzricLe, IN THE MANNER OF A 
CRITICAL REVIEW. 


The laſt dying Speech and Confeſfli jon, Birth, Pa- 
rentage, and Education, Life, Character, and Be. 
haviour, of the noted Bob Booty, alias Bloody 
Bob, who was executed this morning at Tyburn. 
To which is added a Copy of a Letter, which he 
ſent to his Wife the night before his execution, — 
Single ſheet, folio, price 2d. Printed for, and 
ſold by the Street Bookſellers in London and 


Weſtminſter. 


Tris elegant little work is aw with a beau- 
tiful wooden frontiſpiece, repreſenting the fatal ca- 
taſtrophe, in Chiaro Oſcuro. The drapery in particu- 
lar of the Ordinary of Nexwgate's gown is admirable. 

The author very finely obſerves, in his moral in- 
troduction to this. work, that the pitcher, that 
goes often to the well, will be broke at laſt, and 
concludes with this noble reflection, He, who is, 
born to be hanged, will never be drowned,” This, 
however, is not always true : for the hogs that were 
drowned in the inundation at Chelmsford, ſome years 
ago, were afterwards hung up, and, we are told, 
made excellent bacon. | 

This little hiſtory may be „ to a dogs 
drama, in which is obſerved a beginning, a middle, 

Vo l. V. H and 
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and an end. Our hero, it ſeems, was born of pa. 


rents, — that is the beginning 3 ; he was ſeduced by 
lewd women,—that is the middle; he was hanged, 
that is the end. 

His dying ſpeech is a 1 of oratory, and 
we cannot help ſuſpecting, that ſome parts of it muſt 
have been dictated by the Ordinary himſelf, —par. 
ticularly the concluſion, in which the good people 


are ſo pathetically adviſed to take warning by his 


untimely end, and act to go on Sundays to a church 


 wvitha chimney in it. 


The letter to his wife is ſo _— affe@ing, that we 


ſhall take the liberty of tranſcribing the hee of it, 


for the enteriainment of our readers. 


My 3 Wiſe, | 
AS TI am going to lanch into eternity, I hopes you 


will forgive your unhappy, who has been a moſt un- 
| dutiful huſband to you and your pore children.—— 
Pray God bleſs us all, and our children after us, as 


long as we live——My deareſt wife, dont be ſaduſed 


by bad women, which ſartinly brings a man to de- 


ſtruction at laſt. — The Lord have marcy upon my 


_ pore ſowle—my fiends, I hope, will take my body. ; 


So no more at preſant from . 
| Your loving huſband tell 8 
7 Condemd Ole, Sept. 19. RoBERT Boorr, 


4 4 Fou 
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Fron Tnz PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 
January 23, 1776. | | 


]T HAVE had it in contemplation for ſeveral days 
paſt, to renew my correſpondence with you, by writ- 
ing a letter for the Public Advertiſer; and I ſhould 
have immediately carried my intention into execu- * 
tion, had it not been for one leetle want that occur- 

red to me, viz. the want of a ſubjet: In ſhort, I + 
wiſhed to write, but wanted ſomething to write 
about. How frequently it falls out, that people ſtare 
around, and ſearch about, for ſomething that happens 
to lie immediately under their noſe! This was pre- 
ciſely ay caſe: Quod petis hic eff,” ſaid Ito my- 
ſelf, caſting my eyes upon ſome news- papers which 
lay upon the table; here is a ſubject for you, —write 
a letter about News-Payers: Having thus caught 
the idea, the reſt followed of courſe, 

News-papers now-a-days are not. what they 
were formerly, the dull repoſitories of the neceſſities 
and misfortunes of mankind ; mere folios of adver- 
tiſements for things /o/# or ffolen, Jett or wwanteds 
No, Sir, News-papers zow are magazines, reviews, 
and political pamphlets: they are Spectators, 
Guardians, and (undeniably) Tatlers; they are Ram- 


blers, Adventurers, Idlers, Critics, and Connoiſſeurs. 
H 2 | News-papers, 


E 1 
News. papers are the ** Abftrad and brief'Chronicl 


F the Times; In ſhort, a man knows nothing of 2 
what is going on in the world, (and conſequently is p 
fit for no company) unleſs he reads the News-papers, t 
There are many people however, who affect upon t 
all occaſions to cry down thoſe moſt uſeful and moſt ( 
certain vehicles of intelligence : they generally talk | 
a 


in the moſt contemptuous manner, of Newws-pater 
InrorRMATION,” and © Neaws-paper AUTHORITY :;” 
Nay, ſome of them pretend to be totally unacquaint- ( 
ed with any thing contained in the News-papers; al- t 
though they read every paragraph and every eſſay, t 
either during breakfaſt, or while the Frixcur is adorn- 
Ing their empty noddle before dinner. For my own 
part, Mr. Printer, I will fairly confeſs, that I do not 
enjoy my tea in the morning, nor my punch at 
night, without the /ual accompanyments of a news- 
Paper. 

By the aſſiſtance of the Morning Papers breakfaft 
becomes a comfortable meal; they prolong the re- ; 
paſt, amuſe the mind, and aid digeſtion ; but when x 
there are no News-papers, the morning's meal is 
hurried over in a moſt uncomfortable manner; the | 

p tea is ſwallowed ſcalding hot, and the toaſt half maſ- 
ticated. Hence proceed crudities and indigeſtions, 
with a long train of diſorders, too tedious and too 

nauſeous to enumerate ; and all for want of that mol 


* concomitant a News-paper, 


and. M0. 


— 


What 


E #þ | 
What is the reaſon, Mr. Woodfall, that Sunday 
appears ſo extremely dull to wicked wits, and peo- 
ple that don't go to church? The reaſon is plain, 
there are no News- papers publiſhed on that day: 
though for my own part, I can ſee no good reaſon, 
(fince they are now become a neceſſary article of 
life) why they ſhould not be fold on Sundays, 

as well as milk and mackarel. 

I think I can remember a precedent of the higheſt 
(News-paper) authority, viz. the Gazezze, being ſome-- 
times publiſhed on a Sunday: ſuppoſing therefore 
that this miniſterial chronicle was to be publiſhed 
ALWAYS, ON Sundays: I do not abſolutely aſſert, 
that it would much enliven the day, (for the Miniſtry 
never give us any wit in the Gazette) but ſtill it 
would be better than no publication at all: it would 
be ſetting an example, and eſtabliſhing a precedent 
by authority. 

It has been already proved, that News-papers con- 
tribute greatly to the health of the body natural; ſo 
do they alſo to that of the body politic. I do not 
talk of the immenſe ſums which they bring into cir- 
culation, but literally and Sena fide of their ſalutary 
effects on the conſtitution of this country. If Bri- 


tons continue to enjoy conſtitutional freedom, after 


all their neighbours have loſt it; if Britons have pre- 


ſerved their rights and privileges, and haye handed- 
H 3; "them: 
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them down undiminiſhed to their children, it is in | 


great meaſure owing to News- papers. Printers are 
the watchful guardians of our liberties, and News- 
papers are the beacons which convey to the moſt re. 
mote corners of the kingdom immediate intelligence 
of any hoſtile attack on our liberties. Thus the 
alarm is ſpread—the people are ſet on their guard 
the violence is prevented, or the violator puniſhed. 
News-papers are likewiſe of great national benefit, 


inaſmuch as they furniſh thoſe in power with many 


excellent plans and uſeful hints for the ſafety and 
good government of the ſtate. I myſelf, Mr. Wood- 
fall, have frequently (through the channel of the 
Public Advertiſer) offered ſeveral excellent plans, 
and ſalutary hints: to which no doubt the Miniſtry 
always paid a proper attention, (though I confeſs, 
that none of them have ever told me ſo) and I can- 
not help thinking, that the great improvements in 
this metropolis, with the preſent flouriſhing ftate of 
our agriculture, arts, and commerce, are chiefly ow- 
ing to myſelf, and ſome other [+ 500066 aan; writers 
in the News- papers. 

Notwithſtanding the high opinion I entertain of 
my own abilities in this way, attended with a con- 
ſciouſneſs of the moſt upright intentions, yet I can- 
not help perceiving, that there are others who poſſeſs 
this ſpecies of abilities in a more eminent degree, and 

1 | TG 1 . who 


E 165 3 
who ſeem likewife to have more of the buſtling ac- 
tivity, and enthuſiaſm of public ſpirit. I cannot give 


you 2 better nor a more more ſtriking inſtance, than 


my excellent friend and neighbour WILL WoRT HV. 
Will is a very reſpectable citizen, who having ac- 
quired a genteel independence for him/elf, is now 


totally devoted TO THE SERVICE OF THE PUBLIC, + 


Inſtead of | troubling his head about grievances, which 
perhaps do not exiſt, he endeavours by the mere force 


of his per to rectify real abuſes, to remove obſtruc- 


tions, and to wvrize doꝛun public nuifances. In com- 
bating theſe monſters he has proceeded for ſeveral 


years paſt, with wonderful ſpirit and perſeverance. 


Who does not remember the Devil's Gap? that dan- 
gerous narrow paſs, which had remained for ages the 
terror of the fair ſex, and the diſgrace of the police / 
A lady of Will's acquaintance happening to be over- 
turned there, and to have her arm broke, rouſed 
Will's indignation ; he took up the pen, and ad- 
dreſſed the inhabitants of that quarter. In twelve 
months this dangerous paſs was laid open; for it 
took fix months to open their minds, 

Do you remember an old uſeleſs Gothic gateway 
which ſtood in King? s-ſtreet oppoſite the Treaſury, 
and Jooked like a wen or excreſcence on the ſide of 
that elegant fabric Whitehall? It had ſtood there 
upwards of four hundred years ; Will wrote it down 


in feſs than four months. 
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Thoſe old cumbering obſtructions in the ſtreets of 
London the city gates, after an obſtinate refiſtance, 
yielded to the powers of his pen; and by one daſh he 
turned the Harp corner of St. Paul's Church- yard 
quite ROUND, 

Will has been long endeavouring to write down 
the brick-walls which inpriſen the two parks, and to 
write up a handſome iron rail. But this is likely to 
be a work of time; for unfortunately thoſe taſteleſs 
opulent Gothbs who inhabit Park-lane and Piccadilly, 
prefer the view of a dead wall to a EEN lawn, 
Some of them, however, ſeem at laſt to open their 
eyes ; nature and true taſte begin to dawn upon them, 
from ſeveral gaps and new rails. I perceive, that 
the admonitions of my friend Will are now liſtened 
to, and I hope they will operate at laſt on the park 
walls, like the trumpets of the 1 on the warrs 
OF JERICHO, | ? 

Will Worthy has a country-houſe at Greenwich; 
and the park there being Id MU like other parks, 
he has tried for ſome time to perſuade the inhabitants 
to pull down a part of the hig wall, and to ſubſti- 
tute a rail: but alas! they are ſo unfeeling, that he 
may rail long enough, before he can prevail upon 
them to rail in their turn, and in me manner he 
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But of all poſlible obſtructions, that old n — 
tive nuiſance London-bridge has proved the moſt 
ſtubborn, having withſtood the attacks of my friend 
Will longer than old Troy did that of Achilles. 
' Nevertheleſs, I am told he does not deſpair of ſuc- 
ceſs; on the contrary, he 1s reſolved to continue 
playing upon it from his batteries in the News-papers, . 
whilſt the tides and the current proceed underneath. 
by /ap : and finally, he expects the aſſiſtance of a cer- 
tain powerful ally, who is accuſtomed, like the 
PaussI1an MoNaRCH, to make quinter campaigns, 
and wl probably come with ſuch a force, as to bear 
down every thing before him. In ſhort, he expects 
this winter a large body of FLOATING IE, to ei 
it the finiſhing ſtroke... 
Carriage-wheels are too important an only to 
have eſcaped his notice; he has added to their 
breadth,: in order to preſerve the roads; and he has 
raiſed the heigth of the fore-wheels, that we may : 
travel with the greater expedition. | 

Many of the commodious new roads about this 
metropolis, are owing to hints which he has thrown «+ - 
out: indeed, he has not only pointed out zew ways, 
but mended the ; and at one maſterly ſtroke has 
improved both the land and Water carriage, by tak - 
ing the gravel from the bed of the Thames. 
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ro conclude: if aldermen and water-bailiffs at- 


tend more to turtle feaſts than the Thames naviga- 
tion ;if the commiſſioners of turnpikes neglect their 


traf; or the elder brethren of the Trinity- Houſe 
are inclined to be lethargic, it is no fault of his; 


| for he frequently gives them a jog. = 


In ſhort, my friend Witt WorTay has exceed. 
ed the fabulous heroes of old: 5% labours have out- 


done the /abours of Hercules; and he has worked 


greater wonders with his pen, than ever en 
did with his LTR E. 

All this, however, my friend never could hive ef. 
feed, but by the means of Nzws-yaytrs :—He 
who writes on a fugitive ſubject, can never find ſo 


ready and proper a vehicle for his thoughts, as a 
fugitive publication. A leaf, like the SybiPs leaves, 


is more precious than a volume. Books fland un- 
moleſted on our ſhelves, but Papers are for ever in 
our hands, and on our tables. A ſubject of little or 
no importance - to-morrow, may nevertheleſs be of 
great conſequence to-day ; and the compiler of ſach 
a diary is, for the moment, the author of hiſtory. As 
to truth, the hiſtorian of the day perhaps diſpenſes 


more of it than the hiftorian of after-times, who of- 


ten adds to the lye of the _ the 9555 of N 
Seherations. | 


To -- 
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To conclude, Mr. Woodfall, I am one of thoſe who 
have always been convinced of the utility of News-pa- 
pers, thinking that the ſervices they render to the pub- 
lic are more than ſufficient to atone for their frequent 
and ſcandalous abuſe; and that is a Sl word. As 
to you, Sir, I have always diſtinguiſhed you from 
amongſt your brethren on this principle; you have 
exerted, on ſome occaſions, the freedom of the preſs. 
with great ſpirit and firmneſs : but your attacks have 
been made on public characters, not levelled at pri- 
vate individuals, You have not helped about the 
lame flander of a worthy family, or given wings to 
a malicious report of no conſequence to the world in 
general, but calculated to deſtroy the peace and hap- 
pineſs of a few innocent particulars. While you 
maintain this honourable diſt nction, I ſhall remain 
your ſtaunch friend, and a warm advocate for the 
merits of the Public Advertiſer; always wiſhing it to 
be honoured with political writers, as able and as 


eloquent as JUNIUS ; polite writers as elegant and 
humourous as your late friend Boxxz1 Thor N= 


ron; and projectors as honeſt and e as 
WiLL Won rnx. 
- I am, Mr. WooprAIL, 
| Your old Correſpondent, - 
l DNUNC. 
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MADNESS. A POEM. 
od I. | 
SWELL the clarion, ſweep the firing, 
Blow into rage the muſe's fires ! 


All thy anſwers, echo, bring, 


Let wood and dale, let rock and valley ring, 
* *Tis n ſelf inſpires. 


| IT. 
Hail, awful madneſs, hail! 
Thy realm extends, thy powers prevail, 
Far as the voyager ſpreads his *ventrous ſail. 
Nor beſt nor wiſeſt are exempt from thee z 
F "Y —folly” s only free. 


III. | 
Hark !—To the aſtoniſh'd ear : 
The gale conveys a ſtrange tumultuous ſound. 
They now approach, they now appear, — 
Phrenzy leads her chorus 88 
And dzmons dance around. 


c IV. | 
Pride—ambition idly vain, - 
Revenge, and malice ſwell her train. 
Devotion warp*d—affeion croſt— 
Hope in diſappointment loſt— 


* Fl * - 
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And injur'd merit with a downcaſt eye, 
(Hurt by negleR) flow ſtalking heedleſs by. 


V. 
Loud the ſhouts of madneſs riſe, 
Various voices, various Cries, 
Mirth unmeaning—cauſeleſs moans, 
| Burſts of Iaughter—heart-felt groans— 
All ſeem to pierce the ſkies. 


| VI. 
Rough as the wintry wave, that roars 
On Thule's deſert ſhores, | | 
Wild raving to the unfeeling air, | 
The fetter'd Maniac foams along, 
(Rage the burthen of his jarring ſong) | 
In rage he grinds his teeth, and rends his a: 
hair. | 


VII. 
No pleaſing memory left. forgotten quite 
All former ſcenes of dear delight, 
Connubial love —parental joy 
No ſympathies like theſe his ſoul employ, 
——Þut all is dark. within, all furious black deſpair. 


VIII. . 1 38 
Not ſo the love-lorn ai,, 2 * 


By too much tenderneſs . 
Her 
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Her gentle breaſt no angry paſſion fires, 
But ſlighted vows poſleſs, and fainting, ſoft deſires, 
She ſtill retains her wonted flame, 
All — but in reaſon, ſtill the ſame, — 


Streaming eyes, 
Inceſſant fighs, 
Dim haggard looks, and clouded o'er wich care, 
Point out to pity's tears, the poor diſtracted Fair. 
Dead to the world—her fondeſt wiſhes croſt, 

She mourns herſelf thus early loſt. 


Now, fadly gay, of ſorrows paſtime ſings, 
Now, penſive, ruminates unutterable things. 
She ſtarts—ſhe flies—who dares fo rude 

On her welter d ſteps intrude? 


"Tis 3 3 of the flighty train 
Merry miſchief fills his brain. 
Blanket rob'd, and antic crown'd, a 
The mimic monarch ſkips around; 

Big with conceit of dignity he fmiles, 

And plots his frolics quaint, and gens e wiles. bs 


- Laughter u was there—but mark that groan, 7 
Drawn from the inmoſt ſoul ! 

e Give the knife, dæmons, or the poiſon'd bowl, 
„ To finiſh miſeries equal to your own. — 


Who's 
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- Who's this wretch, with horror wild. 
—'Tis Devotion's ruin'd child. 


Sunk in the emphaſis of grief, 
Nor can he feel, nor dares he aſk relief 
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Thou, fair Religion waſt defi gn'd, 
| (Duteous daughter of the ſkies) 
To warm and chear the human mind, : 


To make men happy, good, and wile. 


Io point, where fits in love array'd, | 
Attentive to each ſuppliant call, 
The God of univerſal aid, 
The God, the Father of us all. 

Firſt ſhewn by thee, thus glow'd the n eve. 


Till Superſtition, fiend of wo, 
Bade doubts to riſe, and tears to flow, 
And ſpread deep ſhades « our view and heaven be- 


| tween. 
Drawn by her pencil the Creator ſtands, 
(His beams of mercy thrown aſide) 

With thunder arming his uplifted hands, 


And hurling vengeance wide. 
Hope, at the frown aghaſt, yet ling'ring, flies, 
And daſh'd on terror's rocks, 2 beſt aig ned 


ence lies. 6 


But 


1 64 1 
But ah! too thick they croud — too cloſe they 
throng, | 

Objects of pity and affright !— 
Spare farther the deſcriptive ſong—- 

Nature ſhudders at the fight,— 

Protract not, curious ears, the mournful tale, 
But o' er the hapleſs group. low. drop. compaſſ 10n's- 
yell. 


WRITTEN TO A YOUNG LADY: ON, THE NIGHT or. 
THE ECLIPSE, JULY 3O, 1776. 


Lo! where in full-orb'd glory bright, 
Riſes the ſilver queen of night, 
Her deſtin'd courſe to run; 
No envious clouds our view prevent, 
So clear ſhe ſhines, we ſcarce lament: 
The abſence of the ä | Y 


But, idle 1 of her fie; : 
She moves along in ſolemn ſtate, 
A ſad reverſe ſhe feels; 
For darkneſs drear, by ſlow degrees, 
Begins her lovely form to ſeize, 
And all her charms conceals. 


Learn hence, dear maid, this moral truth, - 
Tho? cloudleſs ſhines thy early youth, . 


_ Unconſcious of decay; | 
| Yet 
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Yet while life's journey you purſue, 
Envy may blacken even you, 
And cloud the brighteſt day. 
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AMUSEMENT IN MODERN HIGH LIFE, 


THE Bucks had din'd, and deep in council fat, 
Their wine was brilliant, but their wit grew flat, 
Up ſtarts his lordſhip—to the window flies, 

And lo! © a race! a race!” in rapture cries. 

* Where!” quoth Sir John. Why, ſee two drops 
of rain | | | 

Start from the ſummit of the cryſtal pane: 

A thouſand pounds which drop, with nimbleſt force, 
_ Performs its current down the ſlipp*ry courſe.“ 

The betts were fix'd, in dire ſuſpence they wait 
For victory, pendent on the nod of fate. 

Now.down the ſaſh, unconſcious of the prize, 
The bubbles roll, like pearls from Chloe's eyes. 
But, ah! the glitt'ring joys of life are ſhort; 

How oft* two joſtling ſteeds have ſpoil'd the ſport ! 
So thus attraction, by coercive laws, 

Th” approaching drops into one bubble draws. 

Each curs'd his fate that thus their project croſs'd: 
How hard their lot, who neither won nor loſt ! 
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| BESCRIPTION OF AMERICA, IN REFERENCE 70 
ITS PAST AND PRESENT STATE, 


WRITTEN IN 1777. 


SORROW was a ſtranger here; 
Diſtant far the mourner*s voice; 
Plenty rob'd the ſmiling year ; 
Rapture bid my ſwains rejoice. 


Where her harp contentment ſtrung, 
Pity's ſighs are heard to flow; 
scenes that loud with rapture rung, 

Sloom a wilderneſs of Wo. 


Chearful from the kindling eaſt, 


Ruſh the gold-hair'd youth of day : 


Bleſt the vale, the mountain bleſt, 
Triumph'd in the genial ray. 


Now each hill and vale forlorn, 
Deſolation's haunt appears; 

Clouded, dim, the eye of morn 

Wakes upon the waſte in tears, 


Dumb the minſtrels of the grove, 
Muſic glads no more the dale: 


Sad the breeze, that breath'd of love, 


Swells of death a hollow gale. 


. 
Safety ſlept in ew'ry field, 2 
Fear had night's pale empire fled; 
Now, with tyger-crouch conceal'd, 
Danger lurks in every ſhade, 


LIP E: An Ops. 


STRANGE ſtate of wiſhes, hopes and fears, 
Of diſappointments, ſmiles and tears, 

Where man purſues, with anxious mind, 

The treaſure he can ſeldom find ; 

Since diſappointment, more or leſs, 

Attends his ſearch of happineſs. 

It is a phantom that eſcapes, 

And cheats him in a thouſand ſhapes. 

Now beauty's winning graces wears, 


And now in Mammon's form appears; 7 


Anon the hero's pomp aſſumes, 

The flowing robes, the nodding plumes ; q-- 
To fame invites with brandiſh'd ſword, 
Then wooes him at the feſtive board, 

With fools and madmen to poſſeſs 

The fancy'd pleaſures of excels ; 

In ſacerdotal habit here, 

A patriot now, and now a peer; 

A nabob now, with heart of ſtone, 

And now a monarch on his throne ; 
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Vet none of them, alas! ſupplies 
The happineſs for which he ſighs. 
*Tis not in pomp, 'tis not in pow'r, 
Tris not in folly's mirthful hour; 
»Tis not in luxury's exceſs, 

*Tis not in vain deſires ſucceſs ; 
It is not in a bed of down, 

It is not in the monarch's crown ; 
*T'is not in miſers coffers found, 
Nor on the hero's temple bound ; 
*Tis not in circles of the vain, 
Nor in the fierce oppreſſor's chain; 
*T1s not in what keeps man in awe, 
The endleſs puzzle of the law ; 
Tis not in diſtant climes convey*d, 

Nor deep in earth, with diamonds laid; 
*Tis not in all the gems that deck | 
The favourite Sultana's neck; 

It dwells not on the harlot's face * 

It dwells not in the lov'd embrace; 
*Tis not to worldly friendſhip ty'd, 
Nor by the flatterer's tongue ſupply'd ; 
It breathes not in the fragrant gale, 
It reſts not in the ſpicy dale; 
*Tis not in ſweeteſt notes convey d, 
Tho? wafted from the ambroſial ſhade ; 
Nor can bright beauty by the eye, 
Its eſſence to the ſoul ſupply ; 


E 
'Tis not the hearing, touch, or ſight, 
Can give us this ſupreme delight: 
It is in God alone we find 
This panacea of the mind; 
He gives new fragrance to the roſe, 
New ſweetneſs to each bud that blows; 
New vigour,to the ſunny beam, 
New luſtre to the lucid fream ; 
New ſoftneſs to the cooing dove, 
New ardour to the voice of love ; 
Without his preſence all 1s dim, 
For ev'ry bleſſing comes from him. 


NOTHING NEW UNDER THE SUN, 


BT CAPT. T 


* 
[| 


OF Roman empreſſes the heads and tails, 
Seem to have ſet the faſhion which prevails ; 
Our very chambermaid? appear Fauſtinas, 
And ladies in high life are Meſſalinas. 


A N 


DEEf in the boſom of a vale, 

(The opening of each rural tale) 

Far from the court's or city's pride, 

A pair had liv'd,—and there had died, 

But for a ſad variety , We 


Of ſtrange events, which to forſce, 


L ro 1 
Or guard againſt the conſequence, ' 
Defied their prudence and good ſenſe : 
Content, tho? neither chick nor child, 
Their winter's evening had beguil'd 
This pair for many rolling years 
Liv'd undiſturb'd by hopes or fears; 
While this, the ſummit of their labour, 


To aid the poor, and pleaſe their neighbour. 


Bleſs'd pair! till from the nuptial bed, 
In time's ſad proceſs came, and ſpread 
Confuſion ſcarcely to be told, 

A daughter of diſtinguiſh'd mould, 
Friends and acquaintance, far and near, 
To ſhare their joy partook their cheer, 
Saw bleſſings in abundant ftore | 
In future throng their feſtive door; 
Saw the main current of their blood 

By heralds blazon'd from the flood, - 
Deſcending in a right relation 

Down to the gen'ral conflagration. 
While nurſe prophetic next appears, 
Foretelling from its eyes and ears 


The bloody. rivalſhip of neighb'ring peers. 


The tenor of their life is chang*d—— 
Their paſſions, which before arran g'd 
To ſuit the comforts of a country-liſe, 
Jar by degrees, and kindle ſtrife, 


+ When 
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« When Betty gets into her teens, 

« We muſt find ways, my dear, and means 
« To give our wench an education 

« Adapted to her age and ſtation. 

She muſt be taught the tongue of France, 
To draw, to paint, to fing, to dance. 
With all the little train of graces 

« Which ſheds a luſtre on fair faces, 

„% And has the magic pow'r alone 

« To make an ugly one go down. 


« Have roll'd delightfully the roads: 

« The ways are eaſy, but the means 

To bear us thro? ſuch high-flown ſcenes 
« Calls for much caution and ſome care; 
And time, my jewel, to prepare. 
Betty, thank heav'n! is much too young 
To exerciſe her foot or tongue. 

« What havock wou'd the little wench 

« Yet make with finging, or with French! 
In time—the huſband's backward phraſe, 
« Expreflive of demurs, delays,  -— 

« Which lawyers always ſubſtitute 

« To lengthen out a chanc'ry ſuit, 

«-Sunk deep into the mother's breaſt, 

« And robb'd it of its balmy reſt : 

«Till the roſe iicken'd on her cheek, 

« And nature fainting ſtrove to ſpeak— 


Waggons, my love, with pond*rous Jouds 


The 


(as ] 
© The girl apart, conſult your credit, 
«© Nor was J, Sir, the firſt who ſaid it; 
* For inſtances, look all around, 
«c There's not a creature to be found 
«© (Save the poor curate and attorney, 


« But takes each year, a London journey. 


e Beſides, I'll make it clear and plain, 
Its cheaper, vaſtly, in the main, 
Since country things ſo dear are grown) 
e To live fix months at leaſt in town: 

«© Here ev'ry booby from your betters, 
The ragged poſtman with your letters, 
«© The butcher, carpenter, and baker, 

«© Ne'er enter, but to be partaker, 

* Of what the manor-houſe affords, | 
« And are themſelves in fact the lords; 
e While you, by uſage long inur'd, 

« Are little elſe, my dear, than ſteward. 
<< In town, the butcher from his tray, 

* Slips off the beef, and ſteps. away; 

<c Nor are you open to abuſes, 

«© From ſervants, with their lord's excuſes. 
«© Befides—enough, tis mighty clear, 
* To town we go, this very year 

« And here obſerve me, and with heed : 
ur income we muſt ne'er exceed 

„ Agreed, my dear, agreed, agreed.“ 


- 


Then 


L 73 

Then caſting up a night's expences, 
From horrid cuſtoms and pretences, 

Of ev'ry creature on the road, | 
That helps you to unpack or load, p 
The beds, the chambermaid, the dinner, 
—He thought the devil muſt be in her; 
But ſhe cou'd prove there's nothing loft 
To families by running poſt, _ 

So leaving ftrait the blacks behind, 

(For one was lame, the other blind,) 

She inſtances of taſte diſplays, 

Preferring thus a job of Bays, 

To blacks, fit only for the drays. 

But to ſave money, ſhe'd contrive 

A ſtratagem that John might drive. 
Arriv'd, they've nothing now to ſeek, 
But an houſe furniſh'd by the week. 

My morals trite, —in ev'ry ation, 
Progreflive is each innovation, 

Connected by an endleſs chain 

Of ſmall expences, which in vain 
Experience labours to explain: 

Parts of one whole, that when you think 
You ſee the laſt, another link 
Starts up, to challenge ſtill your care, 
To make the gaping rabbte ſtare. 

But let the muſe her tale purſue, 

And tho? ſhe tells him nothing new, 

Vo r. V. 
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6 
The . profits, while he reads, 
How artfully the chain proceeds. | 
The carriage at their wedding built, 
Painted, tho? not in taſte, and gilt, 
By little uſe and country care, 
Was found to be in good repair, 
And gliſten'd at their annual fair. 
No ſooner was it drawn to town, 


Than old and out-of-faſhion grown: 


Madam in doleful dolours finds, 


Her only comfort in the blinds. 


But who ſhou'd deck the riſing fair? 


Who trim the robe, or rear the hair ?= 


Fame mention'd Bouvila or Shells, 
Backward to ſay which moſt excels, 
Lemon the ladies too delight on, 

For conqueſts he conferr'd on Brighton. 
Betſy, whoſe hair but little grown, | 
Started at treſſes not her. own, p 


When Bouvila, „ See, madam; — 


Supplies our ladies that are high born, 
With auburn or with any treſſes, 
Quite fragrant in their warm careſſes ; 
Which with a mixture of black wool, 


Are found to keep the head fo cool. - 


For warmth, the ſages all determine, 
Impregnates ev'ry ſort of vermin. 
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"Tis done - and from this hott begins 

The puniſhment for all their ſins: 

The cap ſtuck o'er with butterflies, 

Strait ſweeps the cobwebs from the ſkies 
Horſes, and ev'ry kind of cattle, 

Emblems of peate with thoſe of battle, 
Cannons with olive-boughs combin'd, 
Farm-yards and myrtles are entwin'd, 

To charm the eye, inſtrutt the mind, 

She ſteps into the coach compleat, 

Turns up the cuſhion of the ſeat, 

But all in vain—by neat three feet. 

What's to be done?—A thouſand ways 

The mind ſuggeſts the top * raiſe, 
Expedient eaſieſt to be tried, 

Th' effect too plain to be denied- 

When John, “and may your honour pleaſe 
To raiſe the roof of your remiſe, 

Or ne'es expect the Eath to enter 

Where you originally ſent her : 

Nor can I reach to clean the Wy 

„ What will the blockhead never 4: 
Cries madam, ent'ring in a terror 

Leſt John, by ſome untoward error, | 
Should mar her ſchemes, fo ftrait ape WY 
A new. Berlin done round with roſes, *' 


1 
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That Foſter, famous in the acre, 
Should give a plan, and be the maker. 
Needleſs the reader to detain, - 

While other inſtances explain, 

In ev'ry day, in ev'ry hour, 
The progreſs of fell faſhion's power ; 
How from the ſtructure of the head, 
Inſenſibly the party's led, 

By treach'rous arts, and flow degrees, 
To ruin of their fame and eaſe. 

In ſacred matters too you'll find 
'The ſame contagion in the mind. 
Religion, in our riper ears, 

Can awe us with its hopes and fears ; 
Can keep us within proper bounds, 
Till faſhion enters, and confounds ; 
And tells us it is mighty hard— 
And where's the harm to throw a card 
On ſabbaths, as on other days 

Tis better ſure than reading plays, 


Or talking o'er your neighbour's ſin, | 


When you are juſt as black within. 


Beware how you o'erleap this fence, 


Approv'd by decency and ſenſe; 

For it has this attendant curſe, | 
It ſtrangely leads to ſomething worſe, 
And is progreflive as—my verſe ; 

2 k 


For 


| Ws 
For I can ſee my readers think 
They ne'er ſhall reach my furtheſt link. 


HORACE any LYDIA, 


A Writ in my Lyp14's heart I reign'd, 
E'er yet that heart had learnt to ray, | 
All other empire I diſdain'd, 
Nor envied Jovs his prouder ſway. 


Lyp. While Horace was to LyD1a true, 

E'er yet-you thought theſe charms could cloy, 
A brighter Jove I found in you, 

And pitied u xo's poorer joy. 


Hor. Now, at my CaLoe's feet I pine, 
Whoſe voice confirms her beauty's ſway; 
Bleſt, if this forfeit life of mine 
Could add to her's one fleeting day. 


LyD. No more be3 jarring paſſions toft, 
I bend to Calais? gentle pow'r; 

Bleſt, if my life in torments loſt, 
Could add to his one fleeting hour. 


Hox. Say, ſhould I ſtill for Lx DIA burn, 
Were all my love to her transferr'd, 
Would LyYDIA welcome its return? 


Would ſhe forget how oft” it err'd? 
I 3 LYD. 


— 
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Lyp. Tho' he is gentle as he's fair, 
Thou, fickle as wild winter's breath, 
Pleas'd with my Horace would I ſhare - 
The ſtorms of life, and calm of death. 


- TO A LADY, wHO with OFTEN EMPLOYED IN 
 _ READING MR. GIBBON'S HISTORY OF THE DE- 
CLINE AND FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE. 


Tao O? OY doubtleſ; might delight | 
.G1BB0N's poliſh'd ſtyle to write, 
If Angels wrote at all; 
Yet Drria, why ſo keen to know, 
A dozen centuries ago, a 
What, made MIR: empires Fall 


- 


| Thoſe empires as appears to us 

In Gibbon, Livy, Tacitus, 
By Vice were undermin'd :_ 

Had they by VirTuz been ſuſtain'd, 
Like DETIA they had ſtill retain'd 


Their empire o er mankind! J 


©51.8- 
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CELEBRATED SONNET OP MONSIEUR BERNARD, 
LA'ROSE 
TENDRE fruit des pleurs de l'aurore, 
Objet des Baiſers de Zẽphir; 
Reine de PEmpire de Flore, 
Hate-toi de t*epanouir. 


Que dis-je? helas! differe encore, 
Differe un moment de t'ouvrir: 

L'inſtant qui doit te faire &clore, 2 HEERY 
Eſt celui qui doit te flétrir. 5 


Themire eſt une fleur nouvelle, 
Qui doit ſubir la meme lo: . 
Roſe, tu doi's briller comme elle; | 
Elle doit paſſer comme toi. 


Deſcends de ta tige Epineuſe - 
Viens la parer de tes couleurs; 
Tu dois etre la plus heureuſe, 
Comme la plus belle des fleurs. 
Va, meurs fur le ſein de Thẽmire, 
Qu'il ſoit ton trone et ton tombeau; 
Jaloux de ton ſort, je n'aſpire 
Qu'au bonheur d'un trepas fi beau. | 
3 14 Tue 


41 
Ta verras quelque jour, peut tre, 
 L*Aſyle on tu dois penetrer g 
Un ſoupir t'y-fera renaitre, 
Si Thẽmire peut - ſoupirer. 


L'Amour aura ſoin de t'inſtruire 
De cote que tu dois penetrer ; 

Eclate a ſes yeux ſans leur nuire; 
Pare ſon ſein ſans le cecher. 


Si quelque main a Vimprudence 

D'y venir troubler ton repos, 

Emporte avec toi ma vengeance, 
Garde une Epine à mes rivaux. 


* R 1 * AT 
FLow'R that Zephyr fond careſſes, 
Sprung from tears by morning ſhed, 


Brighteſt flow'r that Flora dreſſes, 
Now thy bluſhing beauties ſpread. 


| Yet, ſo ſoon thy glowing treaſures, 
Flaunt not to the gariſh ſun ; 
Oh! too tranſient are ſuch pleaſures, 
Scarce we yiew them ere they're gone ! 


D. 


Czlia 
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Cælia is a bud new blooming, 
Thou, like her, now boaſt'ſt thy prime : 
But ere long, that prime conſuming, 
She, like thee, muſt yield to time! 


Quit, O Roſe! thy thorny manſion ; 
Gladly with the nymph abide; 

O'er her boſom's fair expanſion, 

Laviſh all thy purple pride! 


There, the ſnow-white heav'n admiring, 
Breathe thy fragrant life away ; 
While, with jealouſy expiring, 


I behold thy dear decay! ! | 0 


Such the bliſs. Nad fate ns vive thee ; 
And, when on her breaſt you die, 

She with ſighs ſhall ſoon revive thee ; 
[If thay breaſt can heave a nich! 


Then, as, partial love? 8. e 44 
To which orb thou ſhalt incline; 


O adorn without concealing! + 


O! offend not as you ; 


4 


And, ſhould'ſt thou by ſome rude ler : 
Thence with envious rage be torn ; 

Let the daring wretch diſcover, Fi, 
Vengeance lurks beneath thy thorn ! 


N 
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La foibleſſe par la prudence, 
Le credit par la probits, -- | 
La fante par la temperance, 55 5 
T'eſprit par le contentement, 285 Eyes TH of . 
Le contentement par Laiſaee, 29 7 
L'aiſance 5 e woe, 15 a 


Plus de eh FO 44 "ey 5 . 
Me ſemble aux filles oregon . 
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Le Dilafſement de la Guerre, ou La Philoſophic des 


1 0 E * k, 


Zerit par Je a 1. Roi 4 pavssk, 2 fo 


Sour a BaxsrAu. 


L A M OUR ſe ſoutient Par eber, 


Le zele par la rẽcompenſe, 
L'autorité par le pouvoir, 


Plus d'ẽclat que de verite _. 

Dans un auteur ne me plait "Tg 
Pour etre heureux, il faut 1 

Plus de vertu que de ſavoir, 

Plus d'amitiẽ que de tendreſſe, 355 
Plus de conguite que d'eſprit . - 
Plus de ſantẽ que de richeſſe, 
Plus de repos que de prot. 


* 
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Petit bien, qui ne doive rien, 
Petit jardin, petit table, 

Petit minois, qui m'aime bien 
Sont pour moi choſes dele&ables. 


* 


Jaime a trouver, quand il fait froid, . 


Grand feu dans un petit endroit. 
Les delicats font grande chére, 


Quand on leur ſert, dans un repas, . 


De grands vins dans un petit verre, 
De grands mets dans de petits plats. 
It reſulte de ce langage/, 
Qu il ne faut jamais rien de trop! 
Que de ſens renferme ce mot ! 
Qu'il eſt judicieux et fage? ? 
Trop de repos nous engourdit, - 
Trop, de fracas nous etourdit, | 
Trop de froideur e& indolence, 
Trop d'activitẽ turbulence 
Trop d'amour trouble la raiſon, 
Trop de remẽde eſt un poiſon, 
Trop de fineſſe eſt artifice, 
Trop de-rigueur eſt duzete,., _ 
Trop d' ẽconomie avarice, . 
Trop d' audace tẽmẽritẽ 3 
Trop de bien devient un fardeau, 
Trop d honneur eſt un eſclavage, 
Trop de plaifir mene au tombeau, - 
Trop TIAL nous porte dommage : 
h I 6 
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Trop de confiance nous perd, 

Trop de franchiſe nous deſſert; 
Frop de bontẽ devient foibleſſe, 
Trop de fierts devient hauteur, 

Trop de complaiſance baſſeſſe, 

Trop de politeſſe fadeur. 

Ce trop pourroit, à bien le prendre, 
Aiſement changer en bien; | 
Cela vient faute de s'entendre, 

Le tout ſouvent dẽpend d'un rien. 


Un rien eſt de grande importance, 

Un rien produit de grands effets ; | 

En amour, en guerre, en proces, 

Un rien fait pancher la balance. 

Un rien nous pouſle aupres des grands, 

Un rien nous fait aimer des belles, 

Un rien fait ſortir nos talens, 

Un rien derange nos cervelles. 

D'un rien de plus, d'un rien de moins, 

Depend le ſucces de nos foins : 

Un rien flatte quand on eſpexe, 

Un rien trouble lorſqu'on craint. 

Amwovk ! ton feu ne dure gueres ; 
Un rien Pallume, un rien Ieteint ! 

= | FxEDERIex. 
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E TI A ME 


WI AT always gaming night and day, 
Said Silvia to her brother, 
Will you ne'er leave it off, I pray? 
Dear ſiſter, yes—ſome time or other; 
Pl! throw the dice and cards aſide, 
Whenever you coquetting ceaſe. 
Go, naughty man, Silvia reply'd, 
Thou'lt be a gameſter all thy days. 


WHEN wedded Nan was brought to-bed, 
She ſcreatn'd and roar'd with pain; 

She'd rather die a maid, ſhe ſaid, 
Was it to do again. 

Pray have a little patience, 

And ſay, why now this pother ? 

Before your marriage you could tell, 
What *twas to be a mother, 


You want yon ſay ſomething in verſe, 
That's eaſy, pretty, light and terſe : 
The recipe is good, no doubt; 
But pray, into what chemiſt's ſhop 
Am I my needy head to pop, 
To find thoſe ſcarce ingredients out? 


VERSES . 


— . 8 * 


©. When quite deſerted by. the muſe, . 
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VERSES on SEEING A BOY WALK ON 


l $ 5 


Bx —— « 


"798 EAVING the grazamar for his play, 

Forgetful of the road 

Tott'ring on ſtilts, thro? mire and dirt, 
The ſchool boy ſtrolls abroad. 


; Why does this innocent delight 


Provoke the pedant's ſpleen ? 


Look round the world, thou fool, and ſee+ 


The uſe of this machine. | 


The tricking ſtateſman, propꝰd by theſe, 


His virtues boaſts aloud; 


And on his gilded. ſtilts, n 


Steps o' er the murmuring crowd. 
Thro' fields of blood the general ſtalks, 
And fame fits on his hilt; 


The ſword or gun at length 8 8 


An honourable ſtilt. 


The linking ſonneteer ; 
Hammers in vain a thoughtleſs verſe,.. 
To pleaſe Belinda's ear: 


The mighty void of wit he ſtops. © 


With a ſucceſsful chime ; "Ms 


4 on ſtilts poetic riſes quick, 


And leans upon his rhime. 


a / 


STILTSz 
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With well-diſſembled anguiſh, ſee ! 

The canting raſcal beg, 

And by a counterfeit gain more 
Than by a real leg. | 

Yet on the boy's inſtructive ſport, 2 

Is this contrivance built: 

The ſource from whence his gains ariſe, 
What is it, but a ſtilt? 

Corinna fair, of ſtature low, 
Yet, this defect ſupplies, 

By heels, like ſtilts, which may aſſiſt 
The conqueſt of her eyes, | 

ge! in his ſecond childhood faint, 1 
The old man walks with pain; 

On crutches imitates his ſtilts, 
And acts the boy again. 

Sowell concerted is this art, 93 
It ſuits with all conditions: 

es. and ladies, beggars, bards,. 
Aud boys, and politicians. 

Long thro? the yarious courſe of life, 
"Eack attif walks unhurt, | 

"Till death at laſt licks ap his ae, 

"on len hint in the Ss 
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E PI OG R A M. 
ON A FAST DURING THE WAR © 


To oft for our ſins !—why *tis decent enough ; 
But to faſt for ſucceſs on our arms is mere ſtuff ; 
It may likewiſe be ee the ſtomach _ 
right; | 

But I wiſh it would give us a  ftomach to fabt.. 

A. B. has ſent us"the Whg lines, which be 
tranſcribed from a re of en at the King's Head, 
at Dorking. ON 


To five and five, and alty- Ave, 
The firſt of letters add; 

It is a thing has pleas'd a king, 5 | | 
AN made a wiſe man mad. 8 . ; 9 85 , ; 


We are not fond of inſerting bac but there is is 
ſomething ſo whimſical in the above, that we hope. 
our graver readers will cu e ee 2 


„ 3. | 
— Er * 
9. 1 S * 
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EXTEMPORE, "i 


g * * 
1 — 


oN THE DEATH or GENERAL WOLFE. wn. 


Arles ring cruel death, more hard than rocks, 
Thou ſhouldꝰſt have ſ hee, > the 2 and W908 the 


© Fox. 
on 


- 
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ON THE SCOTCH PAVEMENT». 


H AD. paving London ſtreets 1 in taſte 
Been left to me alone, X 
On Scotchmen's heads we might have trod, 
And B—e the corner-ſtone. 


4 % aT, 


ON THE FREQUENCY AND CRUELTY OF PUBLIC 
EXECUTIONS, MOST HUMBLY ADDRESSED TO 
THE KING. oh 


The quality of Mercy is not ſtain , 
It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heav'n 
Upon the place beneath it is twice bleſs'd, 
It bleſſes him that gives, and him that takes: 
»Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt; it becomes 
The throned monarch, better than his crown 3 
It is an attribute to God himſelfſ 
And earthly pow'r doth then ſhew likeſt God's, 
When Mercy ſeaſons Juſtices 


7 | SHAKESPEARe 


TH E author of the following lines moſt lincerely 
regrets, that his abilities are by no means equal to 
the undertaking—yet willing to enforce the impreſ- 

| ion 
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ſion of a melancholy truth, that the lives of men are 
too often wantonly ſacrificed to the ſeverity of the 
law; he has endeavoured ſtrongly to mark the eruel- 
ty and horror of thoſe public executions, for which 
England is remarkably famed, beyond all other na- 
tions With forrow he adds, he has ſmall hopes 


of moving thoſe breafts, untouched by the eloquence 


of a Beccaria,-whoſe arguments, (nay more than 


arguments) whoſe truths have had little effe& on un- 


feeling man. 
Should the puniſhment of death be laid aſide, (it 
may be demanded) what ſhall. be done with the 
crowd of wretches that fall under the ſentence of 
the law? At preſent, I ſhall on this point only 


throw together a few looſe hints, till ſome effec- 


tual ſcheme be planned. —Tranſportation would take 
off great numbers ; others might many ways be diſ- 
poſed of, to the advantage of the kingdom. Some, 
ſentenced as in Germany, to work in mines ; others 
might be employed in many trades prejudicial to the 
life of man; and yet, which intereſt tempts our 
youth to undertake—one great cauſe of depopula- 
tion; ſuch trades are; the blowing of glaſs, melting 
of lead, and preparing white lead, &c. &c. . Crimi- 
nals convicted of leſs crimes, might be chained i in 
| his ard 8 e an FER? to ſaw 
wood 
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_ wood for a term of years, or employed in repairing 


the high- roads, &c. & . 
Jo the above plan of puniſhment, one objection 


has long been made, that no man in this free coun»  *' 


try can be treated as a ſlave; to this I reply, (tho? 
the abſurdity - of the argument ſcarcely needs the 


trouble of refutation) That every debtor in Eng- 


land is actually a ſlave, and every reputed felon, ac- 
tually confined with a rigour unknown to ſlavery, 
eren before his guilt i is proved. If the laws of free · 
dom will allow the innocent to be chained in a damp 


dungeon, ſure they may allow the guilty to be chain- 


ed out of priſon. But entirely to enerve the objec- 


tion, a bill might be propoſed — purporting, that, 
wheneyer an individual in ſuch and ſuch points, 
violates the laws, from that inſtant he is no longer 


entitled to their protection; conſequently no more a 


freeman, he becomes an outlaw, and as ſuch may 
be treated as a ſlave, This method would not only 
puniſh the vice, but the cauſe of the vice alſo; for 
tis a fact, moſt vicious inclinations proceed from 
idleneſs; and to an idle man, perpetual | labour is in- 


finitely more dreadful than death. The example 
would be a conſtant and miſerable one, to deter 
others from the coramiſſion of thoſe crimes, the con- 
ſequences of Which n, A n a * pu, 


Ruſſia, 


nihment. | 
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þ Ruſſia, Tuſcany, and Naples, have reformed their 
ſanguinary laws, and ſet a noble examble to other 
kings and kingdoms; they have reſtrained the ſword 
of cruel juſtice, nor have crimes in thoſe ſtates, ſince 
that period, been obſerved to multiply. 

To a monarch, juſtly famed for the nobleſt of all 
virtues, Mercy, I have preſumed to addreſs the fol- 
lowing lines ;—may his heart be open to the call of 
Humanity, and his ears attentive to the voice of 
deſpair—Let him turn his eyes from the ſplendor of 
the throne, to the gloom of the dungeon AE there let 
him view the unhappy victims of ſevere and unre- 
lenting law, torn trembling, frantic, to the place of 
execution ;— let him feel, let him ſpeak, and mur- 
der authorized by law, ſhall ceaſe. — How then 
would poſterity bleſs a George's reign ; how would 
future hiſtorians celebrate the royal philoſopher, 
who, inſtructed by Reaſon and Mercy, reformed a a 
barbarous and e e of laws. 


T O THE KING. 7% og 
A Youth,—the meaneſt of the muſe's train, 
To thee, dread Sire, preſents this artleſs ſtrain, 
Humbly he hopes—the firſt and beſt of kings, 
Will deign to liſten to the truth he ſings. 
When heav'n decreed you to adorn a throne; 
| Juſtice and Mercy mark'd you for their own; 3 


. 
And ſpite of faction's voice, it is confeſs'd, 
That while you reign, Britannia muſt be bleſs'd. | 
Yet ſad ſhe mourns,—and has for mourning cauſe, 
A ſlave to ſtern and ſanguinary laws. 
See in the dungeon's gloom, and dreary cell, 
The ſons of ſorrow and repentance dwell ; 
While with ſwift ſtep draws on the fatal hour, | 
Which yields them victims to the law's ſtern pow'r. 
For what ſmall crimes, our laws unpitying doom 
Theſe hapleſs wretches to th? eternal tomb! 
Yet one great Pow'r, all-ſeeing and all-juſt, . 
Form'd them and you from the ſame worthleſs duſt ; 
Endow'd you both with reaſon and with ſenſe, 
To chance alone you owe the difference, 

Of want impatient, and of ſpirit fierce, 


The wretch *, who on the heath demands my purſe ; 


Had he in higher rank been plac'd by fate, 

Had been ſome godlike hero, brave and great, 

Tho? now by all deſpis'd, his country's ſhame, 

He then had been the fav'rite child of fame; 

Some Cæſar, by th' enraged gods employ'd, 

He greatly then whole kingdoms had deſtroy'd. 
The wretch who ſkill'd in fraud, unſkill'd in law, 

Cheats the unfeeling miſer of a ſtraw ; 


= ® The characters of a Turpin or M— of a Rice er 
H 


3 differ little. 
+ Many have been executed for the moſt trjling forgeries, 
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fm}. 
(For which ſo trivial, 5 ſo ſlight offence, 
He dies; 4 moſt unequal recompence!) 
Had he in higher rank been plac'd by fate, 
Had been ſome Machiavel, and rul'd the ſtate.— 

Forgive, dread Sire, judge not my muſe to free, 

I plead a noble cauſe—humanity ; 
Mercy, that meek-ey*d maid, my ſong indites, 
And what ſhe prompts, her feeling poet writes. 
Was I a monarch—ere I fign'd the word, 
That gave the victim to the law's ſharp ſword, 
Thus I'd refle&—this man, perchance, has felt 
Wrongs—ſuch as would the firmeſt virtue melt; 

Perchance, indignant felt his ſpirits bow, | 
Beneath a weight of undeſerved wo; 

Has ſeen His much-lov'd wife, his children'lie, 
Waſted by grief and pining poverty: ED 
Then would I liſten to mild Mercy*y voice, 
Unlock his chains, and bid deſpair rejoice. a 

Loet blood for vengeance call, let 3 457 85 die, 
And the curs'd villain ſtain'd with perjury “. 
Why the poor wretch +, who by fond abi led, 
Steals fot his ſtarving child one cruſt of bread ? 


Tis 


* By perjury is meant bearing falſe witneſs againſt the inno- 
cent, With a premeditated defigh to take away their lives. | 
+ Wedneſday, February 15th, 177 55 William Morley was exe- 


b cuted hes Tydurn, for * John Head, a farmer's boy, of ſtx- 
-pencez 


11 

Tis thine—dread Sire, each circling year to ſave 
A thouſand wretches from th' untimely grave: 
O glorious pow'r! which kings alone enjoy, 
Like God to pardon, not like man deſtroy. 
Eꝛ'er ſince J trod this pilgrimage of wo, 

Man have I mark'd, of man the bittereſt foe ; 
His nature prone to ill, averfe to good, 
Relentleſs, ſavage, thirſting after blood : 


Invented foon the gibbet, rack, and wheel, 


The flaming faggot, and the torturing ſteel. 
Here let me paint ſcenes of fuch horrid wo, 
That man, unfeeling as he is, may pity know. 
Where * with the gentle waves of placid Soane, 
Unites th' impetuous ſtream of ſnow-fed Rhone; 
On the dire ſcaffold plac'd, a youth + I ſaw, 
The hapleſs victim of inhuman law . 
By the rude torture, every nerve unſtrung, 

His limbs diſtorted and disjointed hung; 


pence; at the ſame time were executed Thomas Free and John 


Brown, for robbing a man of fix ſhillings.—N. B. Morley had a 


good character, and was univerſally pitied. 
* Lyons. 
+ This execution, or rather this ſcene of infernal eradlty, wis 


actually performed at Lyons, in the year 17, on a youth of ; 


_ twenty-five, - convicted of murdering his father; — he deferved 


death, - but could any ctime merit ſuch wanton torture? or could 
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His hand differy'd, on a ſpear they bore, 
And from his mouth his quiv'ring tongue they tore: 
Bound on the wheel, each ſlow repeated ſtroke, 
His mangled limbs with keeneſt anguiſh broke; 
There left expos'd, twelve ling'ring hours he lay, 
To phrenzy, horror, and deſpair, a prey. 

Ye, who by bloodſhed, keep your ſlaves in awe, 
Ye ſtern interpreters.of barbarous law,— 

Say why theſe torments ? do they merit death ?— 
Take by the gentleſt means their forfeit breath: 
When we behold a man ſuch torture prove, 


His crimes forgot, his ſufferings pity move. 7 
Where dwell Helvetia's ſons, a martial race, | p 

Yet rude and ſavage, as their native place; 5 
Far in a vale— there liv'd a gentle maid *®, p 
Whoſe eaſy faith ſome flattering youth betray'd ; f 
Pregnant—her father's cot, ſhe hapleſs fled = : 
To the lone woods, by fear and madneſs led 8 


* This unfortunate girl had no intention to i her child, 


nor did ſhe, —it being found and preſerved: It is to be obſerved, Er 
an abandoned profligate will never deſtroy her child; ſhe has no re- 
pautation to loſe; it is the timorous and modeſt only The 0 
Hoſpital des Infants Trouvees at Paris receives all children, with- its x 
out any queſtions or exceptions, and there is not (I believe) an inqu 
inftance of a baſtard's being murdered in that metropolis, fince 
the inſtitution of that charity. What a ſhame ! that our * 
Foundling Hoſpital is rendered uſeleſs, by the avarice of ——— Prot 
_ Deliyer'd \ 


4 * 9 


TI 9% J 

Deſiver'd there —frantic, deſpairing, wild, 

Expos'd to chance and heav'n, ſhe left her child: 

For this ſhe died, the law was too ſevere, 

| Pity on her ſad grave drops many a tear. 
Fell ſuperſtition, in religion's “ name, 

Firſt dar'd to light the ſanguinary flame; 

And arm'd with terror, and the church's rod, 

Pleaded the order of an injur'd God. 

No ſex, no age it ſpar'd, but millions + gave 

Deluded victims, to th? inſatiate grave. 

Till mild philoſophy's inſtructive page 

Enlighten'd more and more each riſing age; 

By ſlow degrees, pure reaſon's radiant light, 

Diſpers'd of ignorance, the gloomy night: 

From the fair day ſtern perſecution fled, 

In the convent's gloom conceal'd her head: 

As much reluctant the curs'd fiend retires, | 

She yields her ſword, and quenches all her fires. 
Then Beccaria roſe, —1mmortal name, 

Enroll'd for ever in the liſt of fame: 


® It is to be obſerved, that religion, not much to the honour of 


its miniſters, firſt uſed the horrid puniſhment of fire—and to the 
inquiſition we owe the! invention of moſt inſtruments of torture. 
6 Tantum religio potuit ſuadere malorum l“ 


+ Witneſs the Maffacre of St. Bartholomew, at Paris; of the 


Proteſtants, in Ireland; of the hapleſs natives of America, & c. 
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He dar'd to: plead for i innocence diftreſ 3d, 
For hapleſs man by cruel laws oppreſs'd. 
When thoſe who've triumph'd in the bloody plain, 
Have waſted kingdoms, and have millions ſlain; 
Their days of rapine, and of murder paſt, 
To death their laurels ſhall reſign at laſt; 
When they by the much injur'd world forgot, 
Shall in ſome ruin'd tomb neglected rot; 
Then thy fair name, —if Merey aught can give, 
Shall in man's grateful mind for ever live, 
Thee—they'll adore, their guardian and their friend, 
Who bade inhuman law to Mercy bend; 
Thee—who to man's aftoniſh*'d mind diſplay'd 
The wanton havock cruel juſtice made; 
Laviſh of blood, her ſword ſhe wildly dealt, 
Its bitter edge wrong'd innocence oft” felt, 
Till Mercy haſt'ning from the pitying ſkies, 
Millions to ſave—bid Beccaria riſe. = 
He ſpoke, and bid the ſons of grief rejoice, 
He ſpoke, and fartheſt Ruſſia heard his voice: 
From the proud Baltic to the Euxine Bay, 
Bleſt climes ! which own a Catharine's gentle ſway. 
No more death triumph's leagu'd with law—no more 

The ſword of juſtice reeks diſtain'd with gore. 
Mercy, in barbarous Moſcow rais'd the throne, 


And call'd the happy Ts round her own. 
, Where 


a. 
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Thence ſpread to where with every beauty grac'd, 


Midſt happieſt climes Parthenope “ is plac'd; 
Where on fair Baiz's ever peaceful ſhore, 

No tempeſts howl, no wild waves furious roar; 
She bade ftern law depart thoſe realms of peace, 
And juſtice rob'd in blood her laughter ceaſe. 
Where'er mild Mercy came, by reaſon led, 

Fell perſecution and dark vengeance fled ; 

Far let them fly—meek nymph, thy gentle reign, 
Extend o'er mourning Albion's ſea-girt plain ; 
With conqueſt, glory, arts, and riches bleſs'd, 

She mourns by laws, inhuman laws oppreſs'd. 
Each day—ſhe views her ſons condemn'd to death, 


To the ſtern ſentence yield their ſtruggling breath, 


Shall barbarous Ruſſia, ſhall proud Naples ſhow 
What Albion, fam'd for Mercy, ought to do? 


"Tis thine, dread Sire: whoſe mild and generous 


| brealt 

Feels for the wretch, and pities the diftreſs'd ; 
'Tis thine—to ſoothe the horrid ſhrieks of wo, 
To bid the ſtreams of blood no longer flow 


Speak, and thy voice th? impending ſword ſhall ſtay, 


Speak, and thy voice retards the fatal day. 


® Since the publiſhing Beccaria's book, no criminal has been 
executed either in Ruſſia, or Tuſcany, and few in 8 8 yet 


erimes have not deen found to increaſe. 
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Inſpir'd by Mercy—at thy feet I fall, 
For no one friend I plead—TI plead for all; 
For all—whom the ſtern law may henceforth doom 
To the ſad horrors of an early tomb. 

Let me not vainly plead—cou'd my weak ſong, 
That rolls its languid numbers rude along, 
Paint with the life and fire the theme requires, 
All that mild Mercy in my ſoul inſpires ; 
Still—as I ſketch'd theſe ſcenes of horrid wo, 
From thy full eyes, the generous tears would flow, 
Tho? all enervate—may theſe lines have force, 
To ſtay off death by law, the rapid courſe ; 
My labour's paid, ſhould they, perchance, ere fave 
One hapleſs victim, from th' untimely grave. 


From THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 


Senatores ros cum Nautis comparare, quid vetat? 
Cickzo DE On ar. 


S I X, 
I am juſt returned from a Tour through the Sea- Port- 
Towns in the Channel. Incloſed I ſend you all the 
Sbip News I have been able to pick up, and deſire 
it may be communicated to the Public through 
your Paper, 
1 am, SIR, 
Vaur old . 
QUIDNUN ©. 
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INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 
S HIP 


PoRTsMOUTH, April 20, 1765. 


YESTERDAY, during a -e feg, the Weawer's 
Delight, Capt. Bloomſbury; the Gentle Shepherd, 
Capt. Budget; the Sadler, Capt. Dunk; and the 
True Friend, Capt. Twitcher, run foul of the Royal 
George guard-ſhip on the MoruER Bank, and re- 
turned into the harbour in a ſhattered condition. 

May 15. This morning we had a terrible ſguall in 
the harbour, by the wiolence of which, the Fox, Capt. 
Holland; the Tri Darling, Capt. Percy ; and the 
Superbe, Capt. Mackenzie, were driven from their 
moorings, and forced out to ſea. A 

July 1. CLEARED oUTwWaARDs, the Weaver's De- 
light, the Gentle Shepherd, the Sadler, and the 
True Friend; with the St. Patrick, Capt. Hillſ- 
borough ; the Blenheim, Capt. Marlborough ; the 
Trentham, Capt. Gower ; the Sweepſtakes, Capt. 
Weymouth; the Gimcrack, Capt. Bolingbroke; the 
Briſtol, Capt. Nugent; the Toper, Capt. Rigby; 
the Doublefze, Capt. Bullface; and the Dewvis-Gap, 
Capt. Cobweb. N. B. The Trentham, the Sweep- 
ſtakes, the Gimcrack, and the Toper, were owed 
out of the harbour by the Weaver's OO bot N. 


Bloomſbury. 
K 3 July 
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July 8. No ſhips of war at Spit bead. 
Jiuly 10. Arrived and failed into the harbour, 
the Good Intent, Capt. Rockingham ; the Endeavour, 
Capt. Dowdeſwell ; the Meſtor, Capt. Winchelſea; 
the Diligence, Capt. Conway; the Eſperance, Capt, 
Grafton ; the Prowidence, Capt. Dartmouth ; the 
Experiment, Capt. Portland; the Happy Return, 
Capt. Yorke; and the Recovery, Capt. Beſborough, 
ALL from Newcafle, under convoy of the Cumberland 
MAN of waR, and the Crown flore-ſoip. The Bien- 
Faiſant, Capt. Fitzherbert; the Temeraire, Capt, 
Onſlow ; the Firme, Capt. Meredith ; the Defiance, 
Capt. Gilmour, and a great many others are in ſight, 
but can't get their names this poſt, 
For ſome time paſt che wind has been generally at 
NomrTH, but is now come about to the South Eaſt, 
and blows freſp. | 
We hear that his Majeſty's ſhi p be will be 
no longer employed as a man of war, being found to 
be fitter for the Merchaz?'s ſervice. 
Fuly 15. Remain in the HARBOUR with his Ma- 
jeſty's ſhips as per laſt, the True Briton, Capt. Gran- 
by; the Neptune, Capt. Egmont; the Friend's Good. 
will, Barrington; ; the Heart of Oak, Howe ; the 
| Good Steward, Talbot; and the Townſend fly- boat. 
The Neptune, Capt. Egmont, Full freighted, for 
the Iſland of St. John's, in the gulf of St. Law- 
8 rence—only waits a favourable wind. 1. 


* 
—— 
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The Townſend Fly-boat was with /ame difficulty 


brought to her moorings, where ſhe now lies; but is 


expected to ſail on a roving cruize, as ſoon as the | 


wind changes. 

The Laurel, Capt. Pitt, and the Olive, Capt. 
| Bute, are expected to ſail on a joint cruize againſt 
the common enemy the firſt fair wind. 

Other advices ſay, that the Laurel's fern-pofts not 
being ſound, ſhe muſt firſt come into dock, and have 
a thorough repair, before the can REL on the i in- 
tended voyage. 

Tis ſuppoſed that the Temple will not be put in 
commiſſion again, as the carpenters, on examining 
her, have teported that her &ack is broke. | 

Auguſt 23. . Arrived the Surprize cutter expreſs 
from Dunkirk, with accounts of the demolition of 
the Jettees.— Tis added, that the French Court, in 
order to ſatisfy our Court. (of Common-council) 


have offered to pulverize the ſtones, and to throw the 


powder on the ſand-bank at the mouth of the har- 
bour, which will by that means be entirely filled up. 

The report of the St. Andrew, Capt. Bute, have 
ing put into ſome port in WaLzs, was entirely with 


out foundation; and only circulated with an intent 


to impoſe on the Under-Writers. 
GRAVESEND, Auguſt 24. Paſſed by the Thiſtle, 


the Happy Janet, the Charming Moggy, and the 
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Highland Laddie, all from Leith, with Scotch 
pebbles, for Weſtminſter. N. B. The fleets to and 
from Leith are obliged to rum ii—no convor being 
yet appointed for the Scerch trade. 

 Auguft 25. We hear that his Majeſty's ſhip Neav. 
caſtle will ſoon have a new figure-head, the old one 
being almoſt worn out. 

Tis reported from good authority, that a// the 
| petty officers, who have ſerved on board the Cum- 
berland man of war, will ſoon be provided with god 
births. 8 | 

The Prudent, Capt. Hertford, a three decker, 
lately ſtationed on the French coaſt, will ſail in a 
ſhort time for 7re/and, in order to protect the trade; 

the Weymouth frigate, which was appointed for that 
ſervice, not being reckoned of /#fficient force. 

Tis reported that the Gentle Shepherd, when re- 
fitted, will proceed to the Weſt Indies, where ſhe is 
to act as a Grarda Cota, in order to prevent any il- 

licit trade being carried on with the Spaniards—'Tis 
expected that all the colonies will vie with one ano- 
ther, in making a proper return to Capt. Budget for 
his great attention and indefatigable aſſiduity in pro- 
moting their true intereſt, when laſt on that ſtation. 

The Vanfittart, richly laden from Bengal, and the 
Durant, with hard dollars, from the Hawannah, are 
arrived in the river Tis ſaid that part of the car- | 

goes 


| 1 
goes will be lodged in ſome warehouſes in the 
Borough. 

The T 2v:tcher's tender, commanded by Lieatenant- 
Anti- Sejanus, having been mifirg for ſome time, tis 
feared that ſne has ſhared the fate of the unfortunate 
Wilkes fire-ſvip, who foundered in the channel in the 
year 1763, occaſioned by her carrying roo much ſail. 

Lonpon, Aug. 28. The Addreſs, Capt. Beard. 
more, having eſcaped the vigilance of the enemy's 
cruizers, with great difficulty got to Park-Gate, heaaiy 
laden with MoLassEs and VINEGAR. 


*HACKFALL Arn ELEGY. 
To NE EE K £4; 
'To HackraLL's calm retreat, where nature reigns 
In rural pride tranſported fancy flies: 


O hear me, goddeſs, to thoſe ſylvan plains, 
Where all around unlabour'd beauties riſe ! 


Let Mammon's vot'ries, Gothic ſons of taſte, 
The fetter'd hand of mimic art admire ; 
The marble fane, with urns and ſtatues grac'd, 
The gilt alcove, and juſtly ſloping ſpire: | 


A place belonging to Mr. Aiſlabie. 
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Be their's thro? long-drawn walks, that tire the eyes, 
Thro' gay parterres, and viſtas green to ſtray, 


Where ſtately trees in due proportion riſe, 


And tortur'd waters regularly play. 


With thee, Nezra, miſtreſs of my ſoul, 
. Leſs artful ſcenes my ſimple mind delight; 
Such as where Uxz's fair ſtreams meandring roll, 


By nature form'd, tranſport the raviſh'd ſight, 


Their wood and lawn their various charms combine, 
The green dale finks, and ſwells the verdant hill, 

Old rev'rend oaks their high-arch'd boughs entwine, 
And parting rocks diſcloſe the 8 rill. 


Lo! thro? the clade, where rip'ning hayvedls bend. 


| To the ſoft breeze, a diſtant ® town appears; 
From ſmoaking cots the blueiſh wreaths aſcend, 


And many a tow'r its antique ſtructure rears ! 
Down from yon' hoary mountain's rugged fide 
A torrent falls: —how ſwift the waters flow, 
Whilſt under ground with ſilent ſtealth they glide, 
Then ſpring to light a freſh caſcade below! 
The town of Maſhame 


Thus 
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Thus as the prieſt of Love, ſweet Ovid, tells, 
To ſhun, AlrHEus, thy enraptur'd Tomy 
In winding mazes ARETHUsA ſteals 
Thro'ꝰ ſecret vaults and ſubterraneous caves: 


Fond nymph in vain !—A lover's eagle ſight 
What art can blind? He ſees the private fluice, 

Then under ſeas directs his rapid flight, 
And mingles with his charming AB ETRUs z. 


Faſt by this ſtream, and in the thickeſt ſhade, 
A ſtraw-roof cot appears with ivy bound, 
'The walls with cells and vary'd moſs o'erlaid, 
And rough- hewn altars mark'd the hallow*d ground, 


Here mals dwells ſome hoary-headed ſeer, 

Far from the guilty croyds? tumultuous din, 
Here in ſoft muſings wears the ſilent year, 
E'ſtrang'd alike to paſſion and to ſin. 

Peace to his hours !==Nor you, my charming maid, 

Approach the cot, but turn, O turn your eyes; 
Should Love, the tyrant Love, his breaſt inyade, 

Far from the ſage all wonted quiet flies! 
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See in yon? grove, and o'er the topmaſt boughs, 
Untaught by art, a ſilver fountain plays; 
In waving folds the bubbling water flows, 
And ſun-born IxIs PANS the humid rays. 


No figur'd TxziTon ſpouts th* 1 ſtream, 
Nor weeps poor NioBE in antic ſhew ; 

No Doryrins ſport, no leaden NEezerns ſwim, 
Nor fond Naxc1ssvs views the lake below: 


Tis nature all !--Groteſque and wild the ſcene ; 

The rough rock cleaves, the wave aſcends on high, 
Then tumbling down upon the grafly green, 
O''er pebbles ſtrays in gurgling harmony. 


Hail ſweet receſs! What charms the ſight regale 
Nature hath giv'n with more than laviſh pride: 

Hail ſweet receſs— More fair than Tzmze's vale, 
Or Ip à's grove, where fabled gods reſide. 


O haſte, NR RA, to this bliſsful grove, 
Here let us wiſdom's filent ſteps purſue, 
Here ſpend, an age of innocence and love, 


And bid this folly-fetter'd world adieu l. 


A D A v. 
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ſnoT IN HIS WORKS,] 


EsCAP'D from London now ow moons and 
more, 

I greet gay Wilkes from Fulda's waſted ſhore, 
Where cloath'd with woods a hundred hills aſcend, 
Where nature many a paradiſe has plan'd: 

A land that, een amid contending arms, 
Late ſmil'd with culture and luxuriant charms ; 
But now the hoſtile ſcythe has bar'd her ſoil, 1 
And her ſad peaſants ſtarve * all their toil. 1 


What news to- day ?—I aſk you not what rages 
What paltry imp of fortune's now in vogue; 
What forward blundering fool was laſt preferr'd, 

By mere pretence diſtinguiſh'd from the herd ; 
With what new cheat the gaping town is ſmit ; 
What crazy ſcribbler reigns the preſent wit; 

What ſtuff for winter the two booths have mixt: 
What bouncing mimic grows a Roſcius next. 


1 Wave 
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Wave all ſuch news: I've ſeen too much, my friend, 
To ftare at any wonders of that kind, 


News, none have I: you know I never had ; 
I never long'd the days dull lyre to ſpread ; 

I left to goſſi ps that ſweet luxury, 

More in the ſecrets of the great than I. 

To nurſes, midwives, all the ſlippery train, 
That ſwallow all, and bring up all again: 
Or did I &er a brief event relate, | 
You found it ſoon at length in the Gazette, 


Now for the weather This is England ſtill 

For aught J find, as good, and quite as ill. 

Even now the pond'rous rain perpetual falls, 

Drowns every camp, and crouds our hoſpitals, 

This ſoaking deluge all unſtrings my frame, | 

Dilutes my ſenſe, and ſuffocates my flame— 

'Tis that which makes theſe preſent lines ſo tame. 

The parching eaſt wind ſtill purſues me too 

Is there no climate where this fiend ne'er flew = 

By heaven, it flays Japan, perhaps Peru! 

It blaſts all earth with its envenom'd breath, 

That ſcatters diſcord, rage, diſeaſes, death. 

*Twas the firſt plague that burſt Pandora's cheſt, 

And. with a livid ſmile ſow'd all around the reſt. 
Heaven 
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Heaven guard my friend from every plague that 
flies, | | 


Still grant him health, whence all the pleaſures rife, 


But oft? diſeaſes from ſlow cauſes creep, 
And in this doctrine as (thank Heaven) I'm deep, 
* 


* * * * = * 
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Mean time excuſe me that I ſlily ſnatch 
Fhe only theme in which I ſhine yous match, 


_ You ſtudy early: ſome indulge at Pr 
Their pradiſh muſe ſteals in by candle-light, 
Shy as th' Athenian Bird, ſhe ſhuns the day, 
And finds December genial more than May. 
But happier you who court the early ſun, 
For morning viſits no debauch draws on; 
Nor ſo the ſpirits, health, or fight impair, 
As thoſe that paſs in the raw midnight air, 


'The taſk of breakfaſt o'er ; that peeviſh, pale, 
That lounging, yawning, moſt ungenial meal; 
Ruſh out, before thoſe fools ruſh in to worry ye, 
Whoſe buſineſs is to be idle in a hurry, 
Who kill your time as frankly as their own 
And feel no civil hints e'er to be gone. 


„ 

Theſe flies all fairly flung, whene'er the houſe, 

Your country's buſineſs, or your friend's allows, 

Ruſh out, enjoy the fields and the freſh air; 

Ride, walk, or drive, the weather foul or fair, 

Vet in the torrid months I would reverſe 

This method, leave behind both' proſe and verſe; 

With the grey dawa the halls and foreſt roam, 

And wait the ſultry noon embower'd at home, 

While every rural ſound improves the breeze, 

The railing ſtream, the buſy rooks, and murmur of 
the bees. 


Yow'll hardly chuſe theſe chearful jaunts alone 
Except when ſome deep ſcheme is carrying on. 
With you at Chelſea oft” may I behold 
The hopeful bud of ſenſe her bloom unfold, 
With you I'd walk to“ * „„ 

To rich, inſipid Hackney, if you will; 
With you no matter where, while we're together, 
I ſcorn no ſpot on earth, and curſe no weather. 


When dinner comes, amid the various feaſt, 
That crowns your genial board, Where every gueſt, 
Or grave, or gay, is happy, and at home, 
And none eber ſigh'd for the mind's elbow- room; 
I warn you ſtill to make your chief repaſt 
On one plain diſh, and trifle with the reſt. 
0 * * X E * * 
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„„ 
Beef, in a fever, if your ſtomach crave it, 
Ox-cheek, or nfawkiſh cod, be ſure you have it, 
For ſtill the conſtitution, even the caſe, 
Directs the ſtomach; this informs the taſte; 
And what the taſte in her capricious fits 
Coyly, or even indifferently admits, 
The peeviſh ſtomach, or diſdains to toil, 
Or indolently works to vapid chyle. 
This inſtinct of the taſte ſo ſeldom errs, 
That if you love, yet ſmart for cucumbers, 
Or plums of bad repute, you'll likely find 
Twas for you ſeparated what nature join'd, 
The ſpicey kernel here, and there the rind. 
V * * * * 
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"Tis ſtrange how blindly we from Nature fray ! 
The only creatures we that miſs their way! _ 
To err is human, Man's prerogative, 
Who's too much ſenſe by Nature's laws to live: 
Wiſer than Nature he muſt thwart her plan, 
And ever will be ſpoiling, where he can. 
»Tis well he cannot ocean change to cream, 
Nor earth to a gilded cake; not e' en cou'd tame 
Niagard's ſteep abyſs to crawl down ſtairs *, 
Or dreſs in roſes the dire Cordelliers : | 

* Vide Chatſworth, 1759. 

+ Les Cordalleira's des Andee are a chain of hills, which rum 
thro” South America, 

| But 


1 214 4 

But what he can he does: well can he trim 
A charming ſpot into a childiſh whim; 
Can every generous gift of nature ſpoil, 
And rates their merits by his coſt and toil. 
Whate'er the land, whate'er the ſea's produce, 
Of perfect texture, and exalted juice, 
He pampers, or to fulſome fat, or drains, - 
Refines and bleaches, till no taſte remains. 

* n f ⁰ -» u - 

% XR „ #* u % # #% #® #% * K® 
Enough to fatten fools, or drive the dray, 
* plagues and death to thoſe of finer clay, 


No corner elſe, *tis not to hs deny'd, 
Of all our iſle ſo rankly is ſupply'd 
With groſs productions, and adulterate fare, 
As one renown'd abode, whoſe name I ſpare. 
They cram al! poultry, that the hungry fox 
Wonld loath to touch them; e' en their boaſted ox 
Sometimes i is glutted ſo with unctuous ſpoil, 
That what ſeems beef is rather rape-ſeed oil. 
D'ye know what brawn is ?—O th' unhappy beaſt? 
He ſtands eternal, and is doom'd to feaſt, | 
Till——but the nauſeous proceſs I forbear——— 
Only, beware of brawn-——beſure, beware! 
Yet brawn has taſte—it has: their veal has none, 
Save what the butcher's breath inſpires alone; 


Ju 
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Juſt heaven one day may ſend them hail for wheat, 
Who ſpoil all veal becauſe it ſhould be white. 
*Tis hard to ſay of what compounded paſte 
Their bread is wrought, for it betrays no taſte, 
Whether tis flour and chalk, or chalk and flour 
Shell'd and refin'd, 'till it has taſte no more; 
But if the lump be white, and white enough, 
No matter how inſipid, dry, or tough. = 
In falt itſelf the ſapid ſavour fails, 
Burnt alom for the love of white prevails : 
While taſteleſs cole-ſeed we for muſtard ſwallow, 
*Tis void of zeſt indeed= but {till *tis yellow, 
Parſnip, or parſley-root, the rogues will ſoon 
Scrape for horſe-radiſh, and *twill paſs unknown 
For by the colour, not the taſte, we prove all, 


As hens will fit on chalk, if *tis but oval. 


| I muſt with caution the cook's reign invade, 
Hot as the fire, and haſty from his trade, 
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A cook of genius, bid him roaſt a hare, 
By all that's hot and horrible would ſwear, | 

Parch native dryneſs ! zounds, that's not the thing 

But ſtew him, and he might half dine a king. 


His 
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His gen'rous broth I would almoſt prefer 
To turtle-ſoup, tho? turtle travels far. 


You think me nice perhaps: yet I could dine 
On roaſted rabbit; or fat turkey and chine ; 
Or fulſome haitet ; or moſt drily cram | 
My throat with taſteleſs fillet and wet ham: 
But let me ne'er of mutton-ſaddle eat, | 
That ſolid phantom, that moſt ſpecious cheat; 
Vet loin is paſſable, he was no fool 
Who ſaid the half is better than the whole: 
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But I have cook'd and carv'd enough and more, 
We come to drinking next. Till dinner's o'er, 
I would all claret, e'en champain forbear, 
Give me freſh water bleſs me with ſmall Leer, £ 
But ſtill whate'er you drink with cautious lip 
Approach, ſurvey, and e'er you {ſwallow ſip; 
For often, O defend all honeſt throats ! 
'The reeling waſp on the drench'd borage floats. 
I've known a dame, ſage elſe as a divine, 
For brandy whip off Ipecacuan wine; 


And 
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And I'm as ſure amid your careleſs glee, 
You'll ſwallow Port one time for Cotes rotie. 
But you aware of that Lethean flood, 
Will ſcarce repeat the doſe—forbid you ſhould ! 
'Tis ſuch a deadly foe to all that's bright, 
Twould ſoon encumber e'en your fancy's flight: 
And if *tis true what ſome wiſe preacher ſays, 
That we our gen'rous anceſtors diſgrace, 
The fault from this pernicious fountain flows, 
Hence half our follies, half our crimes and woes; 
And ere our maudlin genius mounts again, 
Twill cauſe a ſea of claret and champain { 
Of this retarding glue to rinſe the nation's brain. 
The mud-fed carp refines amid the ſprings, 
And time and Burgundy might do great things ; 
But health and pleaſure we for trade deſpiſe, 
For Portugal's grudg'd gold our genius dies. 
O hapleſs race! O land to be bewail'd! 
With murders, treaſons, horrid deaths appal'd; 
Where dark- red ſkies with livid thunders frown, 
© While earth convulſive ſhakes her cities down; 
| Where hell in heaven' s name holds her ons 

court, \ 
And the grape bleeds out that black "NY port; 
Sad poiſon to themſelves, to us ſtill worſe, 
Brew'd and rebrew'd, a doubled, trebled curſe. 


Toſs'd 
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Toſs'd in the'crowd of various rules I find, 

Still ſome material buſineſs left behind : 

0 * * &RcRũ * * 1 
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The ſig, the gooſeberry, beyond all grapes, 
Mellower to eat, as rich to drink perhaps. 
But pleaſures of this kind are beſt enjoy'd, 
Beneath the tree, or by the fountain ſide, 
Ere the quick ſoul, and dewy bloom exhale, 
And vainly melt into the thankleſs gale. 


* * * * * * * * 
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Who from the full meal yield to natural reſt, 
A ſhort repoſe ; tis ſtrange how ſoon you'll find 

A ſecond morn riſe chearful on your mind : 
Beſides it ſoftly, kindly, ſooths away 

The ſaddeſt hour to ſome that damps the day. 
But if you're coy to ſleep, before you ſpread 
Some eaſy- trotting poet's lines—you're dead 

At once: even theſe may haſten your repoſe, 
Now rapid verſe, now halting nearer proſe 
There ſmooth, here rough, what 1 —_ you'd 

chuſe, 

As men of taſte hate ſameneſs in the muſe : 
Yes, I'd adjourn all drinking till tis late, 
And then'indulge, but at a moderate rate. 


By 


LI 
By heaven not ***® with all his genial wit, * 
Should ever tempt me after twelve to ſit { 
You laugh—at noon you ſay: I mean at night. 


T long to read your name once more again, 
But while at Caſſel, all ſuch longing's vain. 


Yet Caſſel elſe no ſad retreat I find, 2 


While good and amiable * Gayot's my friend, 
Generous and plain, the friend of human kind ; 
Who ſcorns the little- minded's partial view; 
One you would love, one that would reliſh you. 
With him ſometimes I ſup, and often dine, 
And find his preſence cordial more than wine. 
There lively, genial, friendly, Goy and I 
Touch glaſſes oft? to one, whoſe company 


Would — but what's this KEE ONE two 


| hours | 
We march for Hoxter—ever, ever your 's, 


ON THROWING BY AN OLD BLACK COAT. 


| OLD friend, Farewel—aith whom full many a 


f day, 
In varied mirth and grief, hath roll'd away. 


* Monf. de Gayot, Fils, conſeiller d'eſtat, et intendant de 


Yarmee Frangoiſe en 9 
| No 
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No mofe thy form retains its ſable dye, 

But, like grey beauty, palls upon the eye 
That form which ſhone ſo late in paſſion's bloom, 
How fall'n !—ere while the glory of the loom! 
Late, wrapt ſecure within thy woollen folds, 
I brav'd the ſummer rains, and winter colds. 
Fearleſs of coughs, catarrhs, which Eurus brings, 
Or dark November, on his noiſome wings, 
Whiſthng a tune, like Cymon in the ſong, 
'Thro? filthy ſtreets and lanes I've trudg'd along, 
Nor heeded aught the hackney-coachmen's cries, 
Tho? coach your honour ſounded to the ſkies ; 
And ſhall I then forget thy brighter hue, 

Sell thee a ſlave to yonder hparſe- mouth'd Jew? 
Forbid it gratitude—forbid 1t ſhame- 
That were a deed would blacken-Clodio's name. 
Thou poor old man, whoſe brow 1s ſtreak d n 


— 


care, \ 
Stretch'd on the clay-cold earth, thy bofom bare, 


Had I but half that Clodio's ſhining ſtore, 
Thy breaſt ſhould heave with miſery no more; 


Yet take the ſcanty pittance I beſtow, 
This coat ſhall ſhield thee from the drifted ſnow. 
But ere we part—indulge the moral lay, 

Hear it, ye fools, who flutter life away, 
Vain are the rich man's toils, the proud man's brags, 
Men turn to duſt—and broad- cloth turns to rags. 


ON 


ON AN OLD H Ar. 
1. 


FAITHFUL for months, full many a ſhow'r 
Of batt'ring hail, from clouds deſcending, 

Thou haſt withſtood with all thy pow'r, 

But now to old age thou art wending. | 


3 | i 

With pain I ſee thy ſable fade, | 1 

And view a dingy brown appear; | | 1 

Griev'd I behold thy varying ſhade, 
And much a total change I fear. 


it 
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With thee I oft? with aukward air, 1 | -4 
And attitudes by no means pretty, „ 4 


Paid homage to the blooming fair, ey 
That grace Europa's nobleſt city. 


IV. 


And frequently I took thee off, 
To ſhew reſpect to thoſe I lov'd ; | 
Who flatter'd then—now meanly ſcoff, | 2 8 


And are not by my mis ries moy'd. 


Vous $3 Om tbe Strange. 


222 1 
V. 


Strange that * {ſkin of any beaſt 
Should prove more conſtant to its maſter, | 


Than thoſe his bounty oft” did feaſt, 

Ere he ſuſtain'd a dire diſaſter ! 

| „ 07 os 

Come then, my friend, my true Achates, 
Let ſycophants or ſmile or frown, 

Still, old acquaintance, ſuch thy fate is, 
Thou muſt my ſhallow caput crown. 


VII. 
But for the ſervice thou haſt done 
Thou ſhalt be bruſh'd and black'd again, 


Nor will I put another on, 
Whilſt thou canſt ſhicld me from the rain. 


i 
Should ſneering witlings be ſo bold 
To comment on tny ancient cocks, 
The ſneering witlings ſhall be told, 
. A better never grac'd their blocks. 


THE LIFE OF A WOMAN OF THE'TOWN. 


A H! what ayails, how once appear'd the fair, 
When from gay equipage ſhe falls obſcure; = 

In vain ſhe moves her livid lips in pray'r; 
What man ſo mean to recolleQ the poor? 


From 
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From place to place, by unfee'd bailiffs drove, 

As fainting fawns from thirſty blood-hounds fly, 
See the ſad remnants of unhallow'd love, 

In priſons periſh, or on dunghills die, 


Pimps and dependents once her beauties prais'd; 
And on theſe beauties, vermin-like, they fed; 
From wretchedneſs, the crew her bounty rais'd, 
When by her ſpoils enrich'd—deny her bread, 
Thro? ſtreet to ſtreet, ſhe wends, as want betides, 
Like Shore's ſad wife, in winter's diſmal hours ; 
The bleak winds piercing her unnouriſh'd fides, 
Her houſeleſs head ES with drizzly ſhowers, 


1 * 


Sickly ſhe ſtroles amidſt the miry © 1 5 N 
While ſtreaming ſpouts daſh on her uneloath'd 


neck ; 
By famine pinch'd ; pinch'd by Aiſeaſe-bred pain, 
Contrition's portrait, and raſh beauty's wreck. 


She dies; ſad outcaſt ! Heart broke by remorſe ; 
Pale ſtretch'd againſt th? inhoſpitable doors; 
While gathering goſlips taunt the fleſhleſs corſe, 
And thank their Gods that they avere never 
Whores, : :þ 
J. G. 
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LORD-MAYOR's DAY. 
A MOCK ELEGY: © 


TEE fun creeps ſlowly o'er the eaſtern hills, 
The lazy-pacing hours attend his way, 

Thro' the thick fog the ſcarce pervading beam, 
Gives Lonpon's Logp his gorgeous gaudy day, 


Now the grim'd ſcavenger his beſom plies, 

And whiſtles at his work with wonted glee, 

The ftreets look decent ev'n in Courtiers eyes, 
While the wretch ſweeps for dirtier ſoil than he. 


And now the City bells, in many a peal, 
Burſting at once upon the vacant ear, 
Bid the glad freemen from their counters ſteal, 
And hail the day to beef and pudding dear, 
Nor is this all—the ſolid ham ſupplies 
The place where yeſterday's plain mutton ſtood, 
And. the rich pudding with therpye-cruſt vies: 
But all this is ſwallow'd ſoon, for all is good. 


Nor paſs we by the capon and the chine, 

Nor heedleſs, leave the turkey's praiſe unſung ! 
The many-mixtur'd punch, th? inſpiring wine, 
Joy of each heart, and theme of every tongue; 


And 
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And now AvucvsTA's ſenators repair 
To that old pile where broad-fac'd giants Raad; 
While courtly ſtrangers like thoſe giants ſtare, 
—*Maz'd at the clumſy wonders of our land! 


But haſte, my muſe, the coach of ſtate appears ! 
AucusTa's Lord, and all his court, are blithe: 

_ Coachman, be carefal how you reach the ſtairs, 

And land the Monarch faf:ly at Queenhithe! 


But ah! one moral thought will yet intrude, 
The? glad the heart, and feſtive be the day; 
< How ſhort our bliſs !—We? ve made the landing 


good, 
—On the frail waves to you the wry way! 1 


Now ſail the dard a mile an hour; 
No fly the ftreamers—now the corks, too, fly; 
The morning brimmer gives the ſtomach power 
To frorm the bel, and . the Higfon-pyel 


Let Puticy, trav'ling on the banks of Thame, 
Suppoſe at Rur us' Hall the glitt'ring throng 3 
The buſineſs done—reviit we the ſtream, = 
While pop-guns canonnade us all along! 


L 3. 5 With 
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With grateful hearts, and eyes of greedy joy, 

We view the bridge of elegance Black-friars ; 

While the glad matron hugs her darling boy, 

For Daddy's ſafe arriv'd, thro? worſe than thorns 
and briars. 


Muſe, croud the verſe, —as London ſtreets are fill'd, 
With men, dogs, horſes, chariots, and ſedans; 
Strew many a flower, as many a bottle's ſpill'd, 
And croud with ſpits, and 99 and pots, and 
Pans. 


The faking 1 ball, the ſprightly dance, 
With jocund glee beguile the night away; 

The crouds retire when Sunday hours advance, 
4 And eat, in dreams, the cuſtard of the day *.“ 


aon xn PUBLIC ADVERTISER. 


L—D 1.— 8 ANSWER TO MRS, x— 's QUES- 
TION ©* WHAT 18 GRACE??? 


W HILE round her lips the loves and graces 
play'd, | 
May am I graceful ?”” ſweet AsPaSIA ſaid ; 


And what i is grace, whoſe ſacred ſpell can bind 


„ Harmonious magic o'er the raptur'd mind: 


* Pope, 


c Where 
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« Where does this denizen of air reſide, 

«© And to what beauties is her power applied? 
What, what attraction to a woman brings 

« This ſylph, this fairy, with enamel'd wings?” 
Thus STxEPHor anſwer'd: Grace, O beau- 
teous dame, | | 


«© That child of heaven, e your lovely frame; | 


« *Tis in your cheeks, whoſe blanded tints nnite 
4 The two contending roſes, red and white! 

«© Tis in your lips with vermeil perfume preſt, 
It ranges lovely o'er your ſnowy breaſt: 
7 Grace that breathing ſweetly in each ſigh, 
90 Speaks i in your voice and lightens in your eye. 
« *Tisan all, it circles you around 

« In every look, in every word 'tis found: 

6 —O thou, by nature exquiſitely plan'd, 

« Who came perfection from her labouring hand, 
e Deem naught amiſs of him, whoſe artleſs muſe 
«© Theſe her beſt gifts not undelighted views, 

ec, But on his tuneleſs reed and ſimple toil - 

% Propitious look, and truft him with a ſmile ! 

* 80 ſhall his lawns tho* parch'd by ſummer's heat, 
« Revive, when trodden by AsPas1a's feet 

5 So ſhall his flowrets with freſh fragrance blow, 
His lilies whiten, and his roſes glow : - 

« And once again his ruſtic ſong ſhall tell 

« What grace, what beauties in AsPas1a dwell.” 


* 


Cc 
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Ma. ee 


T HAVE taken the liberty of wanſinting to the 
public, through the channel of your paper, the above 
clegant verſes, which have only circulated hutherto 
through the faſhionable world in manuſeript. They 
are too good to be kept a ſecret, though addreſſed 
to the wife of another man. But while they abound 
with the moſt elegant compliments to the lady, the 

poor huſband is forgotten. It is to- preſerve him 

from oblivion, that I take the liberty of ſending you 
a parody on the above; and 1 flatter myſelf you will 
inſert the trifle I have TOO with this: Nenn 


to the public. 


While rays of glory beam'd araynd his bead, 

„ Say what is Grace?“ a love-fick B—p faid; 

"06, What i is this power of grace, whoſe magic ſpell 

« Can awe the gaping multitude ſo well? 

«« Say is this thing ſo much, ſo little known, 

Is it by manner, look, or titles ſhewn? 

«© Dwells it in fingle or in married life, 

«*« Shines it the, moſt in Mx, or in my Wirz?“ 

e Wphen virtuous ST&EPHON anſwer'd— —— 
Learn'd Divine, | ; 

* On thy own brows: conſpicuous ſee 3 it „ 

«© 'See-from thy pouting lips in power diſpenſe. | 

In holy, luſcious ſtreams of eloquence, ; 


e 
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Tis that which gliſtening in your vacant eye 
« Glotes on your wife, while all the world ſtands 

by. 

Tis all in all, it circles you around, 
« In coat, in caſſock, in lawn ſleeves tis 1 
«© O thou, for huſband by thy fate Wb | 
© To human errors charitably blind; 
© Deem naught amiſs of him whoſe modes muſe - 
«© With pions praiſe your-bluſhing dame purſues; . 
But on his harmleſs views, and virtuous life, | 
« Propitions look, and truſt him with your wife; 
4 So ſhall his H y's violated ſhade 
«© Weep o'er another fair to ſhame betray'd ; - 
56 So, at the fight, more pale his lilies grow, 
And bluſhing roſes feel a deeper glow ; 
“ 80 ſhall his flowers with gayer tints bring forth, 
« And horn-beams nouriſh in the gales of North; 
«© And, beſt of gifts, the pious bard receive 
Fx One N fit a c wife to give.“ 


NY: 


c 


£ 


FJ 


BAGATELLE. 


P. S. I think it but proper to add, that I dif- 
claim all inſinuations againſt the fair character of 
the above lady, who I firmly believe to be a very 
good ſort of woman, and her huſband a very worthy 
man, and whoſe worſt action is certainly that of hav-. . 
ing introduced her to ſuch a GH 
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Taz POET. A RHAPSODY. 
er AKENSIDE, 


" THIS WAS ONE OF THE EARLIEST PRODUCTIONS 
OF DR. AKENSIDE; IT WAS WRITTEN AND OR1- 
GCINALLY PUBLISHED BEFORE HE HAD ARRIV- 
ED AT THB AGE OE SIXTEEN YEARS, UT 33, 
HOWEVER, NOT PRINTED IN THE EDITION ON 
HIS WORKS. N 


O F all the various lots around the ball, 
Which fate to man diftributes, abſolute ;_ 
Avert, ye gods! that of the Muſe's ſon, 
Curs'd with dire poverty! poor hungry wretch ! 
What ſhall he do for life? he cannot work 
With manual labour: ſhall thoſe ſacred hands, 
That brought the counſels of the gods to light; 
Shall that inſpir'd tongue, which ev'ry muſe 
Has touch'd divine, to charm the ſons of men: 
The hallow'd organs! theſe! be proſtitute 
To the vile ſervice of ſome fool in pow'r, 
All his beheſts ſubmiſſive to perform, 
Howe?er to him ingrateful? Oh! he ſcorns 
Th' ignoble thought; with generous diſdain, 
More eligible deeming it to ſtarve, „ 
Like his fam'd anceſtors renown'd in verſe, 
| \ "Than 


ART 


„ 
Than poorly bend to be another's ſlave.— 
Than feed and fatten in obſcurity. 
— Theſe are his firm reſolves, which fate nor time, 
Nor poverty can ſhake. Exalted high 
In garret vile he lives; with remants hung 
Of tapeſtry ; but oh! precarious ſtate 
Of this vain tranſient world! all pow'rful time! 
What doſt thou not ſubdue? See what a chaſm 
Gapes wide, tremendous ! ſee where Saul enrag'd, 
High on his throne, encompaſs'd by his guards, 
With levelPd ſpear, and arm extended fits, 
| Ready to pierce old Jeſſe's valiant ſon, | 
Spoil'd of his noſe !—around in tott'ring ranks, 
On ſhelyes pulverulent, majeſtic ſtands 
His library; in ragged plight, and old ; 
Replete with many a load of criticiſm, 
Elab'rate products of the midnight toil 
Of Belgian brains; ſnatch'd from the deadly pe 
Of murd'rous grocer, or the careful wight, 
Who vends the plant, that clads the happy ſhore 


Of Indian Patomack ; which citizens \ 


In balmy fumes exhale, when o'er a pot 

Of ſage inſpiring coffee, they diſpoſe 

Of kings and crowns, and ſettle Europe's fate. 
Elſewhere the dome is fill'd with various heaps 

Of old domeſtic lumber ; that huge chair 

Has ſeen ſix monarchs fill the Britiſh throne : 


Here a broad maſly table ſtands, o'erſpread ; 
| 4 @ With 
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With ink and pens, and ſcrolls replete with $i: 

Cheſts, ſtools, old rafors, fractur'd jars half full 

Of muddy zythum, ſour and ſpiritleſs: 

Fragments of verſe, hoſe, ſandals, utenſils | 

Of various faſhion, and of various uſe, 

Wich friendly influence hide the fable floor. 

f This is the bard's muſæum, this the fane 

To Phœbus ſacred, and th' Aontan maids: 

But oh! it ſtabs his heart, that niggard fate 

To him in ſuch ſmall meaſure ſhould diſpenſe 

Her better gifts: to him! whoſe gen'rous ſoul 

Could reliſh, with as fine an elegance, | 

The golden joys of grandeur, and of wealth; 

He who could tyrannize o'er menial ſlaves, 

Or ſwell beneath a coronet of ſtate, 

Or grace a gilded chariot with a mien, 

Grand as the haughtieſt Timon of them all, — 
But 'tis in vain to rave at deſtiny, * 

Here he muſt reſt and brook the beſt he can, 

To live remote from grandeur, learning, wit: 

Immur'd amongſt th' ignoble vulgar herd, 

Of loweſt intellect; whoſe ſtupid ſouls 

But half inform their bodies; brains of lead 

And tongues of thunder: whoſe inſenſate breaſt | 

Neber felt the rapt'rous, ſoul-entrancing fire 

Of the celeſtial muſe ; whoſe ſavage ears 


Ne'er heard the ſacred rules, nor ev'n the names | 


Of the Venuſian bard, or critic ſage 
Full. 
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Full-fam'd of Stagyra: whoſe elam'rous tongue, 

Stun the tormented ear with colloquy, 

Vociferate, trivial, or impertinent: : A 

Replete with booriſh ſcandal : yet, alas! 

This, this! he muſt endure, or muſe alone, 

Penſive and moping o'er the ſtubborn rhyme, 

Or line imperfed No! the door is free, 

And calls him to evade their deaPning clang, 

By private ambulation ;—'tis reſoly'd : 

Off from his waiſt he throws the tatter'd gown, 

Beheld with indignation; and unloads 

His pericranium of the weighty cap. 

With ſweat and greaſe diſcolour'd ; then explores 

The ſpacious cheſt, and from its hollow womb 

Draws his beſt robe, yet not from tincture free 

Of age's rev'rend ruſlet, ſcant and bare; 

Then down his meagre viſage waving flows 

The ſhadowy peruque, crown'd with gummy hat 

Clean braſh'd, a cane ſupports him. Thus equip'd 

He ſallies forth; ſwift traverſes the ſtreets, 57x 

And ſeeks the lonely walk; Hail fylvian ſcents, - 

Ze groves, ye wallies, ye meand"ring brooks, 

Aamit me to your joys, in rapt'rous phraſe, 

Loud he exclaims; while with th' inſpiring Muſe 

His boſom labours ; and all other thoughts, 

Pleaſure and wealth, and poverty itſelf, 

Before her influence vaniſh. Rapt in thought, 

Fancy preſents before his raviſh'd eyes 
Diſtant 
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Diſtant proſperity, upon his page 

With tranſport dwelling; while bright learning? 5 
ſons 
That ages hence muſt tread this bs ball, 

Indignant ſeem to curſe the thankleſs age, 

That ſtarv'd ſuch merit. Meantime ſwallow'd up 
In meditation deep, he wanders on, | 
Unweeting of his way But ah! he ſtarts! 
With ſudden fright ! his glaring eye-balls roll, 

Pale turn his cheeks, and ſhake his looſen'd joints, 
His cogitations vaniſh into air, 

Like painted bubbles, or a morning dream. 

Behold the cauſe! ſee! thro” the opening glade, 
With roſy viſage, and abdomen grand, 

A cit, a dun !\——As in Apalia's wilds, 

Or where the Thracian Hebrus rolls his wave, 

A heedleſs kid, diſportive, roves around, 
Unheeding, till upon the hideous cave 
Of the dire wolf the treads ; half-dead ſhe views 
His bloodſhot eye-balls, and his dreadful fangs, 
And fwift as Eurus from the monſter flies. 

So fares the trembling bard ; amaz'd he turns, 
Scarce by his legs upborn; yet fear ſupplies 
The place of * Og home he bends his 
_ courſe, 

Nor looks behind him ill he ale regain 

His faithful citadel, there ſpent, fatigu/d, 

i 55 He 


111 


He lays him down to eaſe his heaving lungs, 
Quaking, and of his ſafety ſcarce convinc'd. 

Soon as the panic leaves his panting breaſt, 

Nown to the Muſe's ſacred rites he ſits, 

Volumes pil'd round him; ſee ! upon his brow 
Perplex'd anxiety, and ſtruggling thought, 

Painful as female throes : whether the bard 

Difplay the deeds of heroes ; or the fall 

Of vice, in lay dramatic : or expand 

The lyric wing; or in elegiac ſtrains 

Lament the fair; or laſh the ſtubborn age, 

With laughing fatire ; or in rural ſcenes 

With ſhepherds ſport; or rack his hard- bound braine, 
For th? unexpected turn. Arachne ſo, 

In duſty kitchen corners, from her bowels 

Spins the fine web; but ſpins with better fate 

Than the poor bard: ſhe ! caitiff! ſpreads her ſnares, 
And with their aid enjoys luxurious life, 

Bloated with fat of inſects, fleſh'd in blood: 

He! hard, hard lot! for all his toil and care, 

And painful watchings, ſcarce protracts awhile 

His meagre, hungry days! ungrateful world J. 

If with his drama he adorn the ſtage; | 

No worth-diſcerning concourſe pays the charge, 

Or of the orcheſtra, or th' enlight'ningRorch, 

He who ſupports the luxury and pride 
Of craving Lais; he! whoſe carnage fills 
Dogs, 
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Dogs, eagles, lions; has not yet enough, 
Wherewith to ſatisfy the greedier ma, 
Of that moſt rav'nous, that devouring beaſt, 
Yclep'd a poet. What new Halifax, 
What Somers, or what Dorſet can'ſt thou find, 
Thou hungry mortal? break, wretch, break thy quill, 
Blot out the ftudy'd image; to the flames 
| Commit this Stag'rite; leave this thankleſs trade; 
Erect ſome pedling ſtall, with trinkets ſtock'd, 
There earn thy daily half-pence, nor again 
Truſt the falſe Muſe : ſo ſhall the cleanly meal 
Repel intruding hunger. Oh! 'tis vain, - 
The friendly admonition's all in vain; | 
The ſcribbling itch has ſeiz'd him, he is loſt. 
To all advice; and ſtarves for ſtarving's ſake. 

Thus ſung the ſportful Muſe, in mirthful mood, | 
Indulging gay the frolic vein of youth; 2 
But, oh! ye gods, avert th' impending ſtroke, 
This luckleſs omen threatens ! hark ! methinks, 0 
I hear my better angel cry, Retreat, 5 
Raſh youth ! in time retreat ! let thoſe poor Bardi, 


. Who ſlighted all, all! for the flatt'ring Muſe, _ 


Yet curs'd with pining want, as landmarks fland, 
To avarn thee from the ferviee Y Hh ingrate. 


* 
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AN BPISTLE FROM OBEREA, QUEEN or OTAHEITE, 
10 JOSEPH BANKS, ESQ, | 


TRANSLATED BY N Ts 250. PROFESSOR Or THE 
OTAHEITE LANGUAGE IN ' DUBLIN, AND OF 
ALL THE LANGUAGES OF THE UNDISCOVERED 
ISLANDS IN THE SOUTH SEA; AND ENRICHED 
WITH HISTORICAL AND EXPLANATORY NOTES. 
[THE Editor of the following Epiſtle has only to 

inform the public, that he has tranſlated it with all 


the fidelity, which the difſerent idioms of the two 


languages will admit of. He is ſenſible that It 1s 


impoſſible in Engliſh, to convey any idea of the 
beauties of the Otaheite tongue. It abounds with 
dipthongs and tripthongs, and every word of it be- 
gins with a vowel. Upon this account it 1s infinitely _ 
harmonious; to which if we add the beauty and ſub- 
limity of its metaphors, we ſhall only do it juſtice, 


if we pronounce it to be ane of the nobleſt languages 
which has ever been * ſince the confuſion of 


tongue. 88 


> - 


The Editor is in Ad that this lietle adn 


will excite the curious to the ſtudy of it; and he 
takes this opportunity of informing chem, that he is 
going to facilitate their labours by the publication 


of a compleat Grammar and Dictionary. This work 


will be printed on the ſame paper, and with the fame 


letter as Dr. * Hawkefiworth"scelebrated Voyages, and 


will 


; 
4 
x 
i, 4 
* 
IE 
* * 
8. 
1 1 
* 
4 
12 
bot 
4 


1 

17 60 

T9 
F 5 

K 1 4+ t 
3 
is 


I 8 
_ Le rs 
—— * HIS —— — gy — 
— . "a; WIE eo -- "oe LES 
Vs *. — — a 
bd 5 — f — a PSS =_ _ 


1 238 J 

will be ready to be delivered next ſpring, for the 
moderate price of three guineas. It will be highly 
uſeful to ſuch gentlemen as propoſe to viſit the South 
Seas, and to make the grand tour. If the impreſſion 
of this work ſhall not be fold fo ſoon as the author 
flatters himſelf it will, he engages to publith it in 
weekly numbers, at one ſhilling each.]_ 


Dublin, Sept. 20, 1773. 


RE AD, or oh! fay does ſome more amorous fair 
Prevent * Opano, and engage his care? 
I + Oberea, from the Southern main, 

Of lighted vows, of inju jur'd faith complain. 

'Tho? now ſome European maid you woo, 

Of t waiſt more taper, and of whiter huez _ 
Yet $ oft” with me you deign'd the night to paſs, 

- Beneath yon” bread-tree on the bending graſs. 

Oft' in the rocking boat we fondly lay, 

Nor fear'd the drizly wind, or briny ſpray. 3 


*The people of Otaheite could not 1 Mr. Banks's 
name, but called him Opano: 
Prelegis, an conjux prohibet nora, c. 


+ Pegaſis Oenone, Phrygiis celeberrima ſilvis. 
1 It appears that Oberea was rather plump and round, and not 
of the faireſt complexion. See Hawkeſworth's Voyages. | 


$ Szpe greges inter requievimus arbore tecti, 
Miſtaque cum. foliis præbuit herba torum, 


sage ſuper, ſtramen, &c. 5 
| ; Who 


e 
Who led thee thro' the wood's impervious ſhade, 
Pierc'd the thick covert, and explor'd the glade ; 
"Taught thee each plant that ſips the morning dew, 
And brought the latent minerals to thy view? a 
Still to thoſe glades, thoſe coverts I repair, 
Trace every alley but thou art not there. 
Nor f herb, nor ſalutary plant I find, 
To cool the burning fever of my mind 4. 
Ah! tI remember on the river's fide, 
Whoſe babling waters *twixt the mountains glide, 
A bread-tree ſtands, on which with ſharpen'd ſtone, 
To thy dear name I deign'd unite my own. 
Grow bread-tree, grow, nor envious hand remove 
The ſculptur'd ſymbols of my conſtant love. 
To the vaſt & main a rock projecting lies, 
Where tempeſts howl, and roaring billows riſe. 
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* Quis tibi monſtravit ſaltus venatibus aptos, 
Et tegeret catulos qui fera rupe ſuog ? 


* * n * 

7 * * 

„ ere 
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+ Me miſeram ! quod amor non eſt medicabilis herbis, 
Deficior prudens artis ab arte mea. 


+ Populus eſt (memini) fluviali conſita rip, 
Eſt in qua noftri littera ſcripta memor. 
Popule vive precor, &c. 


& The South: 8a. | 
Aſpicit immenſum moles nativa profundum, 
Mons fuit, æquoreis illa reſiſtit aquis. 
Illic vela tuæ cognovi prima carinæ, 
Et mihi per fluctus impetus ire fecit. 
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There firſt at eve thy opening ſails I ſpy'd, 


And eager glow'd to cleave the briny tide. 


My faithful ſenate ſat in wiſe debate, 

And weigh'd the dubious intereſts of the tate. 

Tho? ſome with brandiſh'd lance for war declare, 

With all the frantic ſigns of wild deſpair ; | 

Yet I more ſoft to gentle peace inclin'd, 

And ſooth'd the terrors of * Tupia's mind. 

Send them, I cry'd; twice twelve delicious dogs, 

And give them cocoas, women, bread, an4 hogs. 
*Twas morn, the gallant veſſel ſteers to land; 

On the moiſt beach the marſhall'd ſailors ſand, 


Then firſt the pangs of conſcious love I knew, 


My eyes, my longing ſoul was fixt on you. 

To gain thy love I praQtis'd every art, 
And gave my kingdom as I gave my heart. 
Alas! what ſtreams of ſcalding tears I ſhed, 

When you r + Obadee in my bed; 


* Tupia WAS. Prime Minifter to Oberea. She confented that he 
ſhould come to England with Mr. Banks, and thereby gave the 


ſtrongeſt proof of her attachment to that gentleman. Unfortu- 


nately this great politician and philoſopher died on the voyages 
LuQtuoſum hoc ſuis;-acerbum patriæ; grave bonis omnibus. CIic. 

+ On the 29th, not very early in the forenoon, Mr. Banks 
went to pay his court to Oberea, and was told that ſhe was ſtill afleep 


under the awning of her boat. Thither he went, and upon look- 


ing into her chamber, he found her in bed with a handſome young 
fellow about twenty-five, mote name Was Obadee, Hawke. 


Voyages. 
184 From 


2. 
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From * my chaf'd temples ftrait my locks I twitch, 
And with the prickly ſhell tataow my breech, 
In the ſoft dance if'e'er I chanc'd to move, 
How throb'd thy boſom with impatient love! 
Now flow I ſail'd, and ſtole my eaſy way | 
With ſweet, reluctant, amorous delay; 
Then + in briſk circles glanc'd around, and beat 
The meaſur'd cadence with my quivering feet. 
My eyes refulgent beam'd with wanton fire, 
And all my limbs were brac'd by fierce deſire. 
Not Hella's ſelf with all her curious pas, . 
Her Rigadoons and motley Entre-chas, | | 
With ſuch luxuriant grace diſplays her thigh, 
Ort T emeredes with ſach eaſe as I. 
Oft' on thy lips, thoſe lips of love, I hung, 
To hear thee greet me in my native tongue; 
$ Meetee atira, ſweetly you expreſt, 
Your eyes all-eloquent explain'd the reſt, 


* Tours vero rupique finus, & pectora planx!, 
Ef ſecui madidas ungue rigente genas. 

-+ Tunc:te plus ſolito laſcivia noſtra juvabat, 

5 Crebraque mobilitas, aptaque verba joco. 

1 The Temeredee is the laſcivious dance. See Hawkeſ. W 

I had ſome difficulty. to find out who Oberea meant by Hella, 
but an ingenious friend and critic ſuggeſted to me that it muſt be 
Mademoiſelle Heinel, whoſe ſkill and fame we may ſuppoſe were 
highly exaggerated'to Oberea by Monſ. Bougainville. 


$ Anglice, come here to kiſs me See the Vocabulary of the 


Otaheite language, which may ſerve till my Dictionary 3 is pube 
liſhed. 


Say 
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I 
Say tondeſt youth, can'ſt thou forget the ni ight, 
When ſtarting from your ſleep in wild affright 
Riſe Oberea, riſe my Queen, you ſaid, 
Some * thief has ſtol'n my breeches from my head. 
Sorrowing + I went beſide the billowy main, 
Search'd the long-winding coaſt, but ſearch'd in vain, 
My choiceſt garment ftrait I ſhar'd with you, 
And fondly cloath'd you with my own g Perou. 

Nor ſtrove not other ſuitors to impart, 

A mutual paſſion to my royal heart; 
My neck, my jetty eye-brows charm'd 5 Teetee, 
And Otapairoo pink'd his bum for me. 
Their tears, their warmeſt vows could ne'er prevail, 
Not gift of chequer'd beads, nor proffer'd nail. 
To theſe fond hands, when firſt we went to yiew, 
The magic wonders of thy vaſt canoe; _ 


4 Upen their viſit to Tootahah, Mr. Banks thought himſelf 
fortunate in being placed by Oberea in her canoe.” She inſiſted 
u pon taking his clothes into her cuſtody. Awaking about eleven 
ne found they were ſtolen, upon which he awakened Oberea, who 
Karting up and hearing his complaint, ordered lights, and pre- 
pared in great haſte to recover what he had loſt. In the morning 
Oberea brought him ſome of her country clothes. 
+ Bund axewy wraps Miva trohvphoctoe Danarong 
2 Perou fignifies a petticoat in the Otaheite tongue. 
Eque tuis demptos humeris mihi tradis amictus. 
& = deſpectus Iarbas 


Ductoreſque ali 


A curious 


5 1 243 J 
A curious“ image did Opano give, 
Whoſe eye- balls gliſten'd, and which ſeem'd to lire. 
With this I talk beneath the plantain ſhade, 
As tho? it heard and anſwer'd what I faid ; 
In amorous dalliance place it on my knee, 
And laviſh all the raptures due to thee. 

Oft' to my eyes the well-known ſcenes appear, 
Which image all that paſt when thou waſt near. 
Here + Teropoa, wretched widow ſtood, 

And ting'd the ocean with her livid blood. 


Thrice with the ſhark's ſharp tooth ſhe pierc'd her : 


head, 


Exclaim'd, 7 rebel, and 3 in triumph bled. 
There 


* I received her (Oberea) with ſuch marks of diſtinction, as I 
thought would gratify her moſt, and was not ſparing of my preſents, 
among which this Auguſt Perſonage ſeemed particularly delighted 
with a child's doll. Vol. II. p. 106. 

IIlii blanditias, illi tibi debita verba, 
Dicimus, amplexus acc ipit illa meos. 
Hanc ſpecto teneoque ſinu pro conjuge vero, 
Et tanquam poſſit verba referre, queror. 
Crede mihi plus eſt, quam quod videatur, Imago, 
_ Adde fonum ceræ, Proteſilaus exit. | 

2. Tibora, Tumaida's wife. 

1 An exclamation of grief which ſignifies, Where is he 10 b 
in the morning on the 28th, a great number of women came down 
to the fort, and Teropoa being obſerved among them on the outſide 
of the gate, Mr. Banks went out and brought her in. He ſaw that 
the tears ſtood in her eyes, and as ſoon as ſhe entered they began to 
flow in great abundance, He enquired earneſtly the cauſe, but 
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[ 244 ] 
There to yon” plantain “ Oorattoa came, 


And paid juſt honours to Opano's name. 
Three ſcarlet robes her tall attendants bore, 


And gently ſpread them on the winding ſhore z 


Graceful ſhe mov'd, and with majeſtic eaſe, 

Pull'd up her petticoats above her knees; 

Then thrice turn'd round with meaſur'd ſteps and 
' ow, 


Proud the cury'd n arches of her TO to ſew. 


inſtead of anſwering, the took from under her garment a ſharks 


tooth, and ſtruck it fix or ſeven times into her head with great 


force. Vol. II. p. 104. 
* Friday 12th of May was diſtinguiſhed by a viſit from ſome 


ladies. Having laid ſome pieces of cloth on the ground, the fore- 


moſt of the women, who appeared to be the principal, and who 


was called Oorattoa, ſtepped upon them, and taking up her gar- 
ments all round her to the waiſt, turned about three times with 


great compoſure and deliberation, When this was done ſhe drop- 
ped the veil, and ſtepping off the cloth, three pieces more were 
laid, and ſhe repeated the ceremony. The three laſt were laid, 


and the ceremony was repeated the ſame manner the third time, 
Vol. II. p. 125» | 


+ The part on which theſe ornaments are laviſhed is the breech ; 


this in both ſexes is covered with a deep black, above which arches 
are drawn one over another. Theſe arches are their pride, and are 


thewn with great oſtentation. Haqukeſ. Pojagery 


3 Here 
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Here“ Tirahaow-diea dar'd to prove, 

The impetuous tranſports of Toopuah's love, 
Scarce twelve ſhort years the wanton maid had ſeen, 
The youth was ſix feet high, or more I ween, 
Experienc'd matrons the young pair ſurvey'd, 

And urg'd to feats of love the ſelf-taught maid ; 
With ſkill ſuperior ſhe perform'd her part, 
And potent nature ſcorn'd the tricks of art. 
Curſt be the envious gales that wafted o'er 
Thoſe floating wigwams to our peaceful ſhore : 


A young man, near fix feet high, performed the rites of Ve- 
aus with a little girl about eleven or twelve, before ſeveral of our 
people, and a great number of the natives. Among the natives 
were ſeveral women of ſuperior rank, particularly Oberea, who 
may properly be {aid to have aſſiſted at the ceremony. For they 
gave inſtructions to the girl how to perform her part, which, young 
25 ſhe was, ſhe did not ſeem much to ſtand in need of. Vol. II. 


p-. IZe 


Blanda truces ani mos fertur molliſſe voluptas, 
Conſtiterant uno fœmina, virque loco. 


Quid facerent ipſi nullo didicere magiſtro, © Yea 


Arte Venus nulla dulce peregit opus. 


The tranſlator intended to have ſuppreſſed all paſſages of this 
nature, which might offend the chaſte car of a Britiſh reader, But 
as Dr. Hawkeſworth's very luſcious deſcriptions have been conſi- 
dered rather as ſallies of his prurient imagination, than the tranſ- 


actions of real life, he thought it a piece of juſtice due to that 


great man to authenticate his narrative. 
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" [ 246 ] 
With ſpecious gifts a crew inſidious came, 
And left us“ bitter pledges of their flame. 
Till then was nature free and love ſincere, 
Nor generous paſſion quench'd by {laviſh fear. 
No pining maiden knew the venom'd kiſs, | 
But all was genuine extacy and bliſs. 
Oft' have I wiſh'd, for ſuch you love, that I 
55 Were metamorphos'd to ſome curious fly; 
Beyond the main I'd ſpeed my eager way, 
And buz around you all the live-long day: 
Nor would I not be ſome umbrageous tree, 
That ſhades thy grot, + and vegetate for thee ; 
Ab thy approach I'd all my flowers expand, 
And weave my wanton foliage round thy hand. 
t Think not I covet what you riches call, 
Your houſes, lands, eſtates, —T ſcorn them all. 
I õ crave no jointure of five hundred ſkins, 


Nor twice as many pounds to buy my pins ; 


* I ſuppoſe this alludes to the introduction of the venereal gif- 
eaſe among them by Monſ. Bougainville, which they emphatically 
call the Rottenneſs. See Hawkefworth"s Voyages. 

+ — e yevoray f 
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} Non ego miror opes, nec me tua regia tangit. 1 
\ It is ſurprizing, that Oberea ſhould be ſo well acquainted 
wich the manners of Great-Britainz but as ſhe appears to have 
had ſuch fine parts, we may eafily imagine, that ſhe did not fail 
to profit by her frequent converſations with Mr, Banks, 


Nor 


C 

Nor yet ſhall I the tardy fates reproach, 

Pant for the lozenge on my lacker'd coach; 

Or waſte the produce of your doating will, 

At ſordid Loo, or Dowager Quadrille. 

With you, thrice dear Opano, oft” I lay, 

Within the wigwam ?till the dawn of day ; 

Then from my pack, with anxious care for you, 
Choſe.the beſt dog, and ſtew'd the nice ragout. 
Ah! how I ftrove thy curious taſte to hit, 

From the bak'd viands carv'd the browneſ bit; 
To grace thy table ſpread my fineſt ſmocks, 

And pour'd the fragrant “ Monoe o'er thy locks. 
For thee each morn I cull'd the bread-tree's fruit, 
And + with my noſtrils blew the dulcet flute. 
Thrice happy youth ! what blifs with thine could 


vie; 
To feed on dog s fleſh, and with Queens to lie ! ! 


* The people of Otaheite have a cuſtom of 3 their 
heads with what they call Monoe, which is is an oil expreſſed from 
the cocoa- nut. | 

+ It appears that myſic is cultivated in Ot aheite to no ſmall de- 
gree of perfection. Indeed, this method of blowing the flute with 
the noſtrils is admirably calculated for the cromatic. We hays 
heard with great pleaſure, that the ingenious Dr. Burney intends 
to take a voyage to the South Sea to inform himſelf, and after- 


wards to give ſome account to the public, of the ſtate of mu in 
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( 248 ] 
* Parting you wept, this truth at leaſt you'll 
own, . ; 

Nor think that weakneſs which was love alone, 
Steadfaſt I gaz'd, till from my aching view, 
Your leſſening canvaſs gradually withdrew. 
Then to my tent I ran in wild deſpair, 

And e'en in dreams renew'd my anxious care. 
Whene'er I ſtrove my ſlumbering eyes to cloſe, 
Terrific phantoms, dread illuſions roſe. 

Now o'er the waters I appear'd to float, 

And fondly claſp you in the + crazy boat. 

1 Culling choice ſimples, now I ſeem'd to go, 
O'er barren waſtes, a wilderneſs of wo; 
Where'er I turn'd the dread 5 Morais appear'd, 
And the wild ſhrieks of frantic grief were heard, 
At length you beckon, and I leave the ſhore, 
Then tempeſts *gan to rage, and winds to roar ; 
The billowy ſurges ſeem'd to laſh the ſkies, 
And Otaheite vaniſh'd from my eyes. 
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* Fleſti diſcendens, hoc ſaltem parce negare 
+ — —_ ſub pondere Cymba | : 
Suti=lis 
1 —ið᷑ʒq ſemper longum incomitata videtur 
Ire viam 
& The ſepulchres of the people of Otaheite are called Morais. . 


Hawhkeſ. Veyages. M 
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Perhaps 
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Perhaps * Opano (be the omen vain) 

If ere thy ſhips ſhall reach theſe ſhores again, 
You'll ſeek the wigwam where we fondly lay, 
And in its place will find my ſad Mora. a 
Yet think at leaſt my copious + tears you ſee, 
And ſpare one thought from batany for me. 

And when with curious ſearch thine eyes explore, 
The waving foreſt,” or the marſhy ſhore ; 

When in ſtrong gin thy ſkilful hands ſhall ſteep 
Some unclaſs'd fowl or monſter of the deep; 
Think on the raptures which we once have known , 


And waft one hgh to Otaheite's throne, 


* Tempo ered anchor forth 

Ch' àl' uſato ſoggiorno 
Torni la fera, bella e manſueta; 
E la, ov' ella mi ſcorſe 
Nel benedetto giorno, 
Volga la viſta deſioſa e lieta 
Cercandomi : e o pieti | | 
Gia Terra infra, le pietre 

* Videndo amor Iinſpiri | 
In guiſa che ſoſpiri 
Si dolcement PETRANcA. 


+ The people of Otaheite are remarkable for their fine feelings, 


which generally produce a copious effuſion of tears upon every af- 


fecting occaſion. See Dr. Hawkeſworth paſſim. 
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Tur ORANGE-GIRL ar FOOT Es, 
ro SALLY HARRIS: 


OR, THE TOWN TO THE COUNTRY POMONA, 
AN HEROIC EPISTLE. 


TO THE LADIES OF THIS VIRTUOUS AGE, 


Motus doceri gaudet Tonicos 
Matura Virgo & fingitur Artibus: 
Jam nunc & ince/tvs amores 
De tenero meditatur Ungui. 


TO THE MODERN FINE GENTLEMEN, 


Non his juventus orta parentibus. 
Tnfecit æguer, ſanguine Gallico. 


WELCOME, fair nymph, from Hock'rill's 
gloomy plains, 

To this gay town, where wanton Venus reigns 3 ; 

Venus, who ſmiles, rejoic'd in thee to gain, 

An acquiſition to her blooming train. 

See unfeign'd ſorrow, rage, and deep deſpair, 

Seize on all Nelfon's nymphs, and Mitchell's fair ; 

For much they. fear that thy freſh, rural charms, 

Shou'd lure the wand'ring rakes from their weak 

arms. 
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And trembles for her lord * at thy approach, 


Fearful left they young Eg- 


With nature, art compar'd will ever fail. 


Untouch'd by envy, free from jealouſy. 


[0-7] 


See Powell weeps, e'en in her new-built coach, 


While Stephenſon plays o'er each winning art, ' 
To guard the feeble Gr——r's fickle heart. 
The proud Du Tay thy charms with envy ſees, 

—t ſhould pleaſe. 

With grief ſhe ſees, as nearer you advance, 

A bloom ſuperior to the rouge of France. 

Thy native roſes make her falſe ones pale, 
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Welcome, dear ſiſter, welcome. I alone, 
Of all the girls in this gay vicious town, 
Thy youth, thy bloom, thy charms unmov'd can fans! 


{11 
14 


Chearful and young, and void like you of art, 

T truſt to nature's charms to gain the heart; 

*Tis health's pure bloom that o'er my cheeks is 
ſpread, 

T uſe no artificial white and red 3 

Each waſh, each daub, to Archer I reſign, 

Let her of beauty a fair picture ſhine ; 

None paint ſo well, 'tis by the town confeſs'd, 

Except her little lovely fiſter—Welt ; 

Leave them to blaze with G r from afar, 

Like varniſh'd dolls hung out at Temple-Bar. 


* Lord Seaf—th, | 
M 4 | Like 
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Like you, tho' gay my heart, tho' warm my blood, 
The tempting pow'r of love I long withſtood ; 
Not ev'n K—ld—re my virgin breaſt could move; 
Fat Ch—wt—n ſweats in vain to gain my love; 
To flatter me, the ever gallant Hare 
Leaves, his lov'd Clarke a prey to black deſpair. 
For me young Charles * the dice-box oft? foregoes, 
And cards forgot, for once with love he glows. 
Egmont forſakes his hounds and favourite horſe, 
And, wondrous ! quits for me the unfiniſh'd courſe, 
Theſe and a thouſand more long ſtrove in vain, 
With vows and bribes my favour to obtain; 
My generous heart refus'd the proffer'd bribe, 
And ſcorn'd the macaroni filken tribe. 


But love, enrag'd that I ſhould brave his pow'r, 
Once, in a ſoft, unguarded, fatal hour, 
Produc'd a manly youth, bleſt with each charm, 
To blind our virtue, or our pride diſarm; 


Vet he was poor, unpenſion'd, and unplac'd, 


Lord of no lands, and with no titles grac'd : 
He ne'er had plunder'd India's hapleſs ſhore, 
For millions ſunk in ſeas of native gore: 

To fortune and to fame he liv'd unknown, 
New to the world, a ſtranger to the town. 


by F Ox. 


With 
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With freſheſt health, and ſtrongeſt vigour bleſt, 
His amorous hand firſt preſs'd my n breaſt. 


Till I at length o' ercome. 


Far other was thy fate, unhappy maid ! 
Whim and caprice thy erring heart betray'd : 


In L 
His voip worn with luſt, with vice his mind. 


O, ſcarce a 1 maid, yet ſcarce aw *, 
By me inſtructed, be deceiv'd no more, 
My muſe experienc'd ſhall direct thy ways, 
Thro' this enchanted town's perplexed maze ; 
Teach thee (too well it knows) to ſhun each ſnare, 


Laid for the young, the innocent, and fair. 


Let not a Hayes, or Collins, with curſt art, 
Tempt thee with health and liberty to part. 
The hapleſs negro, from his native land, 
Borne to Jamaica's much more ſavage ſtrand, 
To ſome ſtern brute, on that accurſed coaſt, 
Some human brute, to ev'ry feeling loſt. 


Sold as a ſlave and doom'd to toil away, ; 


In ceaſeleſs labour, the long ſcorching day; 
To ſmart beneath the whip, to drag the chain, 
To linger through a life of tears and pain ; 
* Pope's Sappho to Phaon. 
O ſcarce a youth, yet ſcarce a tender boy 


M 5 Wretch 


what didſt thou hope to find ? by 
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Wretch as he ſeems—light are his woes, compar'd 
With the poor girl's, by ſome old bawd enſnar'd: 


Her blooming charms, her 28822 hours are 


. 


doom'd, 
To be by anguiſh and diſeaſe conſum'd ; 
She's doom'd to be of luſt the abject ſlave, 
To end her ſorrows in an early grave. 
Far happier lot, from ſuch curſt bondage free, 
Poor to remain, but bleſt with liberty. 


Truſt not alone to beauty's fading flower, 
Or youth's freſh bloom, thy fortune to ſecure, 
Bleſt with love's ſweeteſt ſmiles, with ſparkling eyes, 
With breaſts of ſnow, that ſoftly fall and riſe, 
With youth, good-nature, and an angel's face, 
And with a ſhape that would a Venus grace, 
IIl-fated Kitty wanders through the town, 
Her charms neglected, and her worth unknown : 
She wants that winning art, that certain grace, 
Which conquers ſurer than the faireſt face. 
How few, like Polly * , find a faultleſs youth ? 
How few can equal her in love and truth? | 


See on her breaſt her choſen Eden lies, 


« And drinks delicious poiſon from her eyes +.” 
Thy park, O Greenwich, and each conſcious . 
Is oft? the witneſs of their mutual love. 


Folly Jones. + Harriet Powell. 
. Can 


I 

Can that ſoft flame Kill dwell in Parſons breaſt, 
Which palſy'd age, with his cold hand has preſs'd ; 
Tis not her charms, tis her ingenuous mind, 
That did a Grafton—dath a D blind. 
How few, like Harriet *, riſe to wealth or fame ? 
What crouds are ſunk in poverty and ſhame ! 
See Muire and Kennedy declining faſt, 
And Thompſon ſcarce two winters more will laſt. 
Fled are thoſe charms which late ſubdu'd each heart, 
Love and Champignon are compell'd to part, 
Where are Duburgh, CPs, Hayward, "— 

Stone ? | 
Their hour is paſt, and they are now unknown. 
Each winter ſees ſome favourite beauty riſe, 
She blooms all ſpring, and in the ſummer dies; 
ThE nymphs bound *prentice to the wanton trade 
Are like the daintieſt lowers that ſooneſt fade, 
Fair to the eye, and to the ſenſes ſweet, 
Men pluck, grow tir'd, and caſt them at their feet. 


Be this your plan, to this alone attend; - 
Seek not admirers, gain. one real friend. 
Is, public places let your charms be ſhewn, 
The lovelieſt face is nothing if unknown. 


* Pope's Abelard and Eloiſa. 


. NM 6 | Come 
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Come then, dear nymph, with me here take thy 
ſtand *, 

The baſket ſti g from thy 4 hand; 
Together thro' the boxes will we go, 
Whiſper each rake, and ogle every beau. 
Thy wanton eye, thy every graceful charm, 
E'en vigour-wanting B ſhall warm. 
To thee, on tip- toe ſoft, ſee March advance, 
Deck'd out in all the frippery of France: 
See atheiſt Twitcher comes, that lewd old goat, 
Whoſe harden'd features every vice denote ; 
Let not his tempting tongue thy paſſions move, 
He'll pick your pocket while he's making love +. 
Pale as the pamper'd hope of ſome fond mother, 
See F-—— S—— Tony's own dear brother; 
A pair ſo juſtly match'd, *tis hard to tell, 
Which doth the other by one vice excel. 


— 


But chiefly mark that youth who ſkulks behind, 
Sullen he ſeems, dejected much of mind, — | 
*Tis L , —who betray'd his country's cauſe, 
Laugh'd at her rights, and broke her nobleſt laws. 
Shun him—ye young, ye unſuſpecting fair, 

For he is ſcill'd to ruin and enfnare: | 
There's ſcarce a day, but by his art beguil'd, 
Some frantic mother weeps her wretched child. 


At Foote's Theatre. ( 
+ Vid. An heroic epiſtle to Sig William Chambers, 
One 


, 
One girl there was“, — Oh, tis a tale of wo, 
Wauld make the tears from ſterneſt tyrants flow; 
Nor have I time, at preſent, to relate f 


The loſt, forſaken Kitty's hapleſs fate. 


Deteſt this worthleſs tribe, this vicious race, 
With their unhallow'd touch, pollute not thy em- 


brace; | 
Deaf to their words, and to their bribes prove blind, 
We many L. for one Eden find. 


* Vide the following. 
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TO THE HON, MR, „ IN BEHALF OF AN 
5 UNFORTUNATE YOUNG LADY. 


— .. . 
Temperet a lachrymis ? | Vire. 


[Among the many miſerable wretches whom Mr. 


0 has ruin'd, he ſcarcely, perhaps, recollects 
the unfortunate Kitty T -y ; the intention of 


the following ſhort epiſtle is to awakez his pity, and 
to recall to his mind a wretched outcaſt, whom it is 
yet in his power to refcue from infamy and perdi- 
tion. TY Coe | 
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Her extreme * youth, her ſenſe, her beauty, all 
plead in her behalf. Without putting Mr. 
to any great expence, many ways may be found of 
providing for her; for himſelf, the author avows, 
that the moſt diſintereſted generoſity was his only 
motive for publiſhing the following lines; ſhould 


they have the intended effect, he will think his 


trouble amply repaid. 


* Next to relieve innocence diſtreſt, 
To plead its cauſe, declares a generous breaſt.“] 


— IF yet, enſlav'd by vice, there reſt 

One ſpark of love, or honour in your breaſt ; 

If not quite loſt to every generous ſenſe, 

You fill can feel for injur'd innocence ; 

Think of that hapleſs fair—whoſe youthful charms 
So lately bleſt your cloſely-circling arms. 

The foremoſt once in pleaſure's gilded ſcene, 

The faireſt votary of the Cyprian Queen. 

Now—to all hope, to every comfort loſt, 15 
By the wide waves of ſtern afflition toſt. 

Doom'd to endure the cruel pangs of need, 

Caſt from thy boſom like a poiſonous weed; 
Doom'd, as deſpair points out the gloomy way, 
* the paths of infamy to ſtray. 


* Scarcely yet ſeventeen. 


Much- 


1 2 1 

Muck-in ur'd girl, to better proſpects born, 
Tho' now abandon'd, left to weep and mourn. 
Fortune ſmil'd flattering on her natal hour, 

Bleſt her with ſenſe, and beauty's choiceſt flow? r3 
Nor were her parents of ignoble race, 

In her, a generous line firſt knew diſgrace : 

Her father * ſleeps with thoſe illuſtrious dead 
Who fought for Atbion, and for Albion bled. 
Happy in death—he never liv'd to ſee 

His much-lov'd child—his Kitty's infamy. 

And can you, , peace or pleaſure know, 
While loſt ſhe wanders, ſunk in guilt and wo. 
Recal the hours, when to her blooming face 
'The ſmile of innocence lent every grace. 

When in her love-form'd and all-ſpotleſs breaſt, 
Content and happineſs had plac'd their neſt ; 
And dwelt, *till you, to your eternal ſhame, 
An envious fiend, a ſubtle tempter, came. 
Triumphant forc'd thoſe virtues to retreat, 

And much-reluQtant quit their favourite ſeat. 
Refle& one moment, with what treacherous art 
You won to love her unſuſpecting heart: 

Her all ſhe gave—her peace—her virgin fame— 
And fondly chang'd them for remorſe and ſhame, 
When torn from a fond mother's laſt embrace, 
You gave her to a loſt, a hapleſs race; . 


* He was a captain in the army. 
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With them to proſtitute her blooming charms, 
Joyleſs to every comer's loathſome arms. 

Say, for that end was form'd thy Kitty's face, 
Fer noble air, her more than female grace; 
'Thoſe eyes, that with ſuch fire and meaning glow, 
Thoſe cheeks of roſes, and thoſe breaſts of ſnow; 
Thoſe lovely locks, in wanton ringlets ſpread, 
Thoſe ivory teeth, thoſe lips as coral red; 

Thoſe coral lips, from whence proceed a voice 

So ſoft, ſo ſweet, *twou'd make deſpair rejoice ; 


No, ſhe was ſurely form'd, thus fair to prove 


The perfe& joys of pure and mutual love ; 
To bleſs in Hymen's bands ſome happy youth, 
With beauty, virtue, conſtancy, and truth. 

Such was her lot, and ſtill in one ſmooth ſtream, 
Her hours had flow'd, her life a pleaſant dream ; 
Had you ne'er come to tempt her far aſtray, 

From where meek virtue pointed out her way; 
Chang'd this fair ſcene, and blaſted all her joys, 

As the rude North the blooming Spring deſtroys. | 
Full well you knew, to what her youth you doom'd, 
To be in anguiſh and in tears conſum'd ; 

To be of brutal luſt the hapleſs ſlave, 

To end her ſorrows in an early grave. 

What time, what ſchemes, what art you us'd to blind 
The dawning virtues of a generous mind; | 


With 
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With what falſe oaths her virgin fears ſuppreſt, 
With what falſe hopes inſpir'd her youthful breaſt; 
So when to death, the choſen victim's led, 
The fatal paths with faireſt flow'rs are ſpread. 
Unfeeling youth! ere yet it be too late, 
Think on thy once lov'd Kitty's wretched fate. 
See, to aſſiſt my words, the fair appears, 
Her faded cheeks worn with inceſſant tears; 
On you, her grief-ſwoln eyes, imploring throws, 
On you, the guilty author of her woes. 
And pleads not conſcience, hourly in thy breaſt, 
For thy lov'd Kitty, injur'd and oppreſt? 
O hear us then, while yet you've pow'r to ſave 
The lovely mourner ſinking to the grave. 
Yet, yet, ſhe loves, ungrateful tho? you prove, 
Cruel and falſe, and ever muſt ſhe love. | 
Midſt all her griefs, for you, the much-wron 8˙d fair 
Solicits heav'n with never-ceaſing pray'r; | 
For you, ſhe joyleſs waſtes the ling'ring day, 
For you, ſhe weeps the midnight hours away. 

Soothe then her ſoul, and filence all her fears, 
And wipe from her full eyes the ſtreaming tears; 
Of ſorrow's cup no longer let her taſte, * 
Nor in the ſhade of grief her beauties waſte, 
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To THE PRINTER or THE arte AD- 
VERTISER, 


, Duicquid agunt Homines, vor uu, TIMOR, IRA, vol vr Ts, 


© GauDIa, Discuxs us, ngſtri * FARRAGO Libelli. 
JuvEN ATL. II. vo» 


| SIR, 


DOME time ago I communicated to the public a 
method of reading the news-papers cre/5-ays, (vide 
Vol. II.) and at the ſame time gave a ſpecimen of 
the effects of this new way of reading. 

The favourable reception which that little piece 
met with, has induced me to offer a_/econd part. If 
it ſhould be remarked, that many of the following 
eroſ5-readings appear to be political, I hope the good- 
natured public will not impute it to me, but to the 
circumſtances of the times, —The politics of late have 
reſembled the weather; the ſimilarity between the 
political and the natural atmoſphere is extremely 
ſtriking ; we have experienced a great deal of foul 


weather in both. Party writings have long poured 


upon us, without intermiſſion ; every day the torrent 
gains new ſtrength; all 2/ays to ſtop it, or to confine 
it within proper limits, are in vain ; the inundation 
ſpreads; the news-papers are covered with it; and 
we are threatened (mercy on us!) with a political 

DELUGE. 


To 14 i 
DELUGE., *Tis true, indeed, that we occaſionally 
meet with a few letters of morality, or of humour; 


Apparent rari NANTES in GURGITE VASTO. 


They thine awhile on the ſurface, but ſoon are borne: 


down with the tide, and are loſt in the gulf of 
party. 

It was impoſſible * me, in n wading 47706 this flood 
of polities, not to imbibe the complexion of the 


ſtream; and if there ſeem to be any perſonalities in 


the following croſs-lines, (to ſpeak without meta- 
phor) it would be equally unjuſt to find fault with me, 
as with the compoſitor who ſet the types, and placed. 
the lines of one column exactly oppoſite to thoſe of 
another.—This is no buſineſs of mine; ; *tis the work 
of the journeyman printer: He is the Maſter of 
Ceremonies in this kind of cox TRE-DANeE, who 
fixes your rank, and chooſes your partner; and in 
doing this, as he is only aſſiſted by blind chance, and 


couples you together at random, what a motley dance 


muſt it produce! being compoſed of perſons whoſe 
humours and characters are as oppolite- as fire and 
water, oil and vinegar! made up indiſcriminately of 


all ages and ſexes, all ranks and profeſſions, high 


and low,-rich and poor, civil and mlitavy, church 

and ſtate, court and ciiy. 
Such a anne or 1 aatlicr; is a 1 
don news- paper! a political mixture of heterogeneous 
ingredients, 
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CCC 
ingredients, and diſcordant combinations; where we 
daily meet with certain intelligence totally deftitute 
of foundation; authentic ad vices— political lyes; 
where we are told, that our diſputes with Spain are 
on the point of being amicably ſettled and that a 


War is inevitable; where we are aſſured, that we 
have upwards of thirty ſail of the line ready for 


ſervice—and that we have not ſo many as zwelwe ; 
where our naval force is {aid to be equal to the com- 
bined fleets of all Europe—and yet not a match for 
any one branch of the Houſe of Bourbon ; where we 
are repreſented at the ſame inſtant as poor and diſ- 
treſſed rich and flouriſhing ; perfectly ſecure in our 


' liberties and properties—yet groaning under the 


weight of ſlavery and oppreſſion; where the ſelf- 
ſame perſon is repreſented as being both dead and 
alive; in a deep decline —and in perfect health; 
where one and the ſame character is-Dz1y1eD and 
BEDEVIL'D; where a miniſter is treated with the moſt 
bitter invective, and the moſt fulſome panegyric; 
whilſt Junius japan, him on one fide, and Mo- 
DESTUS white-waſhes him on t' other, he marches 
along, like the man in the MasQuERADE, a walk- 
ing picture in Chiaro Oſcuro. 

Now I will ſubmit it to any number of politicians 


within the bills of mortality, whether the above 


portrait of a news- paper is a true likeneſs, or a ca- 
RICATURE 3 
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RICATURE; and in order to aſſiſt their determina- 
tions npon this important point, I recommend the 


following extracts to their moſt ATM conſidera- 


tion. 


PAPYRIUS CURSOR: 


- 


. 
TON ORROW the Houſe of Commons will 
meet— 
*.* The cocks to be pitted at three. 
Warm debates are expected in both houſes— 
 —— A conſtant ſupply; freſh from Billingſgate. 


We hear that a divorce will ſpeedily take place 


A new recipe for the diſtemper among the horned 
cattle, _ 


Yeſterday there were violent diſputes 3 in the Com- 


mon- Council— ; 
For ſome time paſt the Volcano has been extremely 


turbulent. | | 
Ruſſia and the Porte have ſettled an Armiftice—. 


A method of RING RUPTURES, without cutting. 5 


We learn from Berlin, that his Majeſty 7 
Was convicted of debaſing the current coin, 


Owing to the general complaint of . of 
money 
We hear there will be a vete of EDIT. 


Now 
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- Now in rehearſal the Dire Mother, a tragedy 
Oecaſtoned by the undutiful behaviour of the co- 
lonies. . 25 
Arrived at . with diſpatches from Ame- 


rica — 
The 6 flying ali in one day. 


Notwithflanding the preſent exotbitant price of 


candles 
Some dark tranſactions will ſoon be brought to 


light. | | Fl 
There is a general combination of the ladies of 


Boſton 
To encourage none but their own commodities. 


»Tis aſſerted that Dr. Franklin will ſoon be in 


London— 
After which will be profenced Pa OMETHEUS, with | 


alterations. 

' Yeſterday ended the races at Mow : 

At which ſeveral of the * Officers of State 
aflited, | 
Laſt night there was a meeting of the gebe co 


teri e - * 


And five of the moſt 3 committed to Bride-- 
well. mY 
Yeſterday the Queen was ſafely delivered 
To be continued annually, 


Laſt - 


| 
| 


| E 
Laſt night a large ſhip broke from her moorings 
44 N. B. This is act the firſt time of her elop- 
„ 15 
She received conſiderable damage in her hull— 
Therefore I will pay no debts of her contracting. 


 CounTryY DAN ES 1 with the true method 
of footing— 


Particularly addreſſed to the dealers in Ho Ss. 


Mor Ex, to any amount, always ready 
14 No family ought to be without it. 


A large aſſortment of rich AR DINALS and Au- 


CHINS— 
Renounced the errors at St. Martin's 3 


To the cvrious in liquid BLACKIN o 


| JUNIUS in our next. 


Yeſterday a patriotic motion was made in a great 
aſſembly 

It burnt very a but did not | damage the 
houſe adjoining. 


*Tis reported that Jamaica is taken by a Spaniſh» 
fleet— — f 

And carried into the Havannah, 

The Spaniards have ſunk one of our frigates inthe 
Mediterranean— | 

This day was publiſhed, TR Falss Aint 


The 


A 
The grand Breſt fleet will ſail ſome time in June 
To which will be added, he farce of Tre In- 


VASION, 
Mareſchal Broglio is is to make a deſcent with n 


— : 
_ Cork yackers of a new invention are recom- 


mended. 
Yeſterday there was a proclamation for a ENERAL 


FAST 
It was warmly oppoſed in the Court of Aldermen. 


The order for the faſt was ſtrictly obſerved— 
By the pariſh poor, in London and Weſtminſter, 


Friday being the day . for a national hu- 


miliation— 
The new appointed commiſſioners embarked for 
On Wedneſday vreving died, * eating a n 


ſupper— | 
Eminent Common- Councilman for the Ward of 


Port-ſoaten. 
He was buried in the ſame rank with his ſpouſe— 
At preſent below par; but it is thought "uy will 
be up again. 
Is any one coſtive, or troubled with wind 2— 
It is confidently reported, at the other end. 


Prodigious 
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Prodigious crowds reſort to the new chapel— 
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They will hear ſomething n to their advan- 1 
tage. | : 1 4 | 

WureREas ſeveral reports, tending to blacken— © ah 

Maliciouſſy inünuating that I have been white- 10 


waſhed. | Rt 
Losr, or miſlaid by accident— _ 
The reputation of a lady at the weſt-end i 
That famous horſe 'Othillo; alias Black 'and all 1 

Blacx | (4 


To be one of her Ladyſhip's domeſtic Chaplains. 

«© Serious Theughts on the Decreaſe of Population 
FigsT ſerious man, Signior Tenducci. | 
A young woman, genteelly educated, is willing 
A een on the N nnn; would be 


— 
„ 
W373 +; 


Laſt ok a violent 1 aroſe 

At a general meeting of the Au cABLE SOCIETY. 
There was a terrible riot, and ſome blood ſpilt 
Far exceeding our moſt ſanguine expectations. 


Yeſterday the annuity Bill received the royal aſſent— 
In the WO" their e went to Thael in 


ER in Ut 0 5 
Joſephus's Hittory of che DeſtriQion of the . 
mw Wedderburn has added ſeveral clauſes, 


F 


Vo is V. 5 N | 'To-morrow 
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Toit will wy e the EXHIBITION of 


pictures 
Having met with the real ſucceſs on our CAN- 


13222 1 i= 48 81. 


During the 2 there was We greateſt appearance 
of candour— 


Owing to a conſiderable fall of og theprecedin 
3 4 
Yeſterday. i the | bicthaday: of John Wil, 
EN. | 
Lu mY hone IT TI Ind 
able. n 
o all lovers of een 1 
Alderman. Built 18 I. Bath recen re- 


we 55 NT Caſſel, Give his Serene e Highneſ— | 
A very eminent carcaſe. butcher, | | |, 
We hear from bn that they are pro- 
Paring | 
The revived tragedy of tha ak Step Morhers 
It is confidently reported, that the Czarinam 
The Second Edition of Semiramis. 
There is now preparing, by order on _ Pope 
: 2 en ſot cotns. 


Lav) 
On Tueſday, at a Common Hall, . e 


was voted 


Never were infſammatory diſorders bs cements 
The following is ſaid to wy the 1 18 of the re. 


monſtrance 
1 Hy G—d Wee avi Lig mn 2 on Fi err, Te your 
fire a i | 

We beſeech you,” 86e, to ere wich orb 


juſt regueſt- 
eee have all fe, 700 is a damn our 2 my 


We tant.” 
Laſt night a deſperate gang broke! into a boats 10 


Pall Malt= 


And they all had the kk to kiſs his elf ; 


7 7 


hands i * 
1 at two o'clock the cetnontrante-ra 


© happily miles fire, e tha rogues N 


On Sunday laſt, a- large quantity ofzembu@biga. 
Delivered to a - Congregation + n Diflenters at 


4 


Hackney. 3 


To the Diſciples of Dr. Price, à caur To 
Veſterday Jahn tht Painter was hanged at Porti- 
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vacant lectureſhip 
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The ſurplus of the Sinking Fund is now higher 
than ever—= 

A remarkable inſtance of the decay of our trade 
and manufactures. 


*Tis whiſpered that a noble L has married his 
miſtreſs— | 
In purſuance of a lite AA for Fe Il Commons. 
Lord Bute is expected to return about Chriſtmas 
After which will _ POIs A n behind the © 


| curtain. 1 


There is a freſh talk of a change i in choſe at the 


helm 
The Maſter to be ſpoke lth on the Scotch 


Walk. 
And we hear that ſeveral eminent patriots— 
Beware of ſuch, for they are counterfeits. | 
The following clergymen are candidates for the 


— 


* Four to one on High Fler. 


Laſt week fat out on a matrimonial trip to Scot- 
land | 
FiesT NiGHT, LovE FINDS THE War. 
The Biſhop of Llandaff intends to propoſe— 
Amending and repairing the road from Maiden- 
head, 


In 


„ „ 
In order to prevent the growth of adultery— 
Some addition will be made in the Hon⁰ſe duty. 


Whereas moſt people are ſubject to the ILE 


Juſt publiſhed, 4 Diſſertation on OUR LATTER 


END. 


The preſent faſhion of CORK RUMPS—— 

Left ſitting thereon. 

A bill is now preparing to naturalize— 

The enormous heads of our modern fine ladies. 
For the certain cure of impotence in men 

A bill will be brought in to enable. 

We hear from Doctors Commons, that four ladies 


of rank— 57 
Aground on Cuckolds-Point ; and can't be got off. 
It is ſaid the Maſter Taylors have combined— 
With double coſts of ſuit. 
SoHO. A new HorTEr is opened 

—Very beſt Drabs at One Guinea. 


A certain great aſſembly will meet the 13th— 
After which will be preſented, The Devil to Pay. 


TDiis earneſtly recommended to the orators in both 
| houſes— 
The Hiſtory and Practice of CIVIL AcTions. 
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| Difappear'd ſome time ſinee, and {appar to be 
dead—. _ 
Fair argument, and . of debate. 
r or a difingergiies, Love of our 


8 „„ lol 
FaBL Es, for the Amuſement of Children, - * 


We hear that ſeveral members of bath houſes.— 
Bull- finches that Ripe at command. 

The following i is a correct lit af the minority 
As he diſpaſed gf, in age lat. 
Some people, pretend there will he A chair in- 


A gement much fronger, than common glu. 
It has been obſerved that ſome leaders of oppo- 


| fition— 


With their horſes heads towards St. James's. 

The Conſtitutional Society meet an Fueſda;— 
N. B. It will be EPLL M, - 

'Tis ſaid the patriotic minoxity intend to Perda— 
+++ n gratis. 


AN 


AN EPISTLE* FROM WILLIAM LORD RUSSEL, TO 

WILLIAM LORD CAVENDISH« 2 

| {3 

BY THE LATE GEORGE CANNING, OF THE DDE 
PEMPLE, ESQ. 


Inimicus & inviſus T yrannis,. | ; 
Nulla dies unquam memori vos eximet 2v0- 
VIRG1L 


CES 


ED ST to the world, to-morrow doom'd. to die, N 
Still for my country's weal my heart beats high. 
Tho? rattling chains ring peals of horror round, 
While night's black ſhades augment the ſavage und, 
*Midft bolts and bars the active ſoul is free, 

And flies, unfetter'd, Cavendiſh, to thee. 


Thou dear companion of my better days, 
When hand in hand we trod the paths of praife ;. 
When, leagu'd with patriots, we maintains the 
| cauſe | 
Of true religion, liberty, and laws, 


* This Epiſtle is ſuppoſed to have been written by Lord Ruſſel, 


on Friday night, July 20th, 1683, in Newgate; that priſon hav- 
ing been the place of his confinement for ſome days immediately 
preceding his execution. In the reign of George the Third, a moſt 


black and impotent attempt was made to deſtroy the fair fame of this 


 Bublic-ſpirited Nobleman. 
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Diſdaining down the golden ſtream to glide, 
But bravely ſtemm'd corruption's rapid tide ; 
Think not I come to bid thy tears to flow, 
Or melt thy gen'rous ſoul with tales of wo ; 
No: view me firm, unſhaken, undiſmay'd, 
As when the welcome mandate I obey'd 
Heav'ns! with what pride that moment [I recall! 
Who would not wiſh, ſo honour'd, thus to fall! 
When England's Genius, hov'ring o'er, inſpir'd 
Her choſen ſons, with love of freedom fir'd, 
Spite of an abject, ſervile, penſion'd train, 
Minions of pow'r, and worſhippers of gain, 
To fave from bigotry its deſtin'd prey, 
And ſhield three nations from tyrannic ſway. 


Twas wan n my Ca*ndiſh caught the glorious fame, 
The happy omen of his future fame; 
Adorn'd by Nature, perfected by Art, 
The cleareit head, and warmeſt, nobleſt heart, 
His words, deep ſinking in each captiv'd ear, 
Had my 'r to make e' en N more dear. 


While J, unſkilP'd 3 in oratory's lore, 
Whoſe tongue ne'er ſpeaks but when the heart runs 
o'er, 
In plain blunt phraſe my honeſt thoughts expreſs'd, 
Warm from the heart, and to the heart addreſs'd. 


a 1 Juſtice 


k 

Juſtice prevail'd; yes juſtice, let me ſay, 
Well pois'd her ſcales on that auſpicious day. 
The watchful ſhepherd ſpies the wolf afar, 
Nor truſts his flock to try th unequal war; 
What tho? the ſavage crouch in humble guiſe, 
And check the fire that flaſhes from his eyes ? 
Should once his barb'rous fangs the fold invade, . 
Vain were their cries, too late the ſhepherd's aid, 
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Thirſting for blood, he knows not how to ſpare, | g x 
His jaws diſtend, his fiery eye-balls glare, men 
While ghaſtly deſolation, ſtalking round, — 


— — Ä— 
2 Es - 


With e limbs beſtrews the purple ground. 


| Now, memory, fail! nor let my mind revolve, 

How England's Peers annull'd the Juſt reſolve, 
Againſt her boſom aim'd a deadly blow, 
And laid at once her great Palladium low ! 
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Degen' rate nobles! yes, by heav'n I ſwear, 
Had Bedford's ſelf appear'd delinquent there, 
And join'd, forgetful of his country's claims, 
To thwart th' eæcluſſon of Apaſtate James, 

All filial ties had then been left at large, 
And I myſelf the firſt to urge the charge. 


Such the fix'd ſentiments that rule my ſoul, 
Time cannot change, nor tyranny controul ; 
CC While 


E 78 

While free, they hung upon my penſive brow, 
Then my chief care, my pride and glory now; 
Foil'd I 1 ubmir, nor think the meaſure hard, 
For conſcious virtue is its 0W3 reward, == 

Vain then 1s force, and vain each ſubtile art, 
To wring retraction from my tortur'd heart; ; 
There lie, in marks indelible engraved, 
The means whereby my country muſt be ſav'd; 
Are to thine eyes thoſe characters unknown ? 
To read my inmoſ heart, conſult thine own; 
There wilt thou find this ſacred truth reveal'd, 
Which ſhall to-morrow with my blood be ſeal'd, 
Seel not infirm expedients to explore, 
But baniſh James, or England is no more. 


Friendſhip her tender offices may ſpare, 
Nor ſtrive to move the unforgiving pair, 
Hopeleſs the tyrant”s mercy-ſeat to climb— 
Zeal for my country's freedom is my crime ! 
Ere that meets pardon, lambs with wolves ſhall range, 
Charles be a ſaint, and James his nature change. | 


Preſs'd by my friends, and Rachel's fond deſires, 
(Who can deny what weeping love requires!) 
Frailty prevail'd, and for a moment quell'd 
Th' indignant pride that 1 in my boſom ſwell'd ; 


I ſued 


1 c 
I ſhed—the weak attempt I bluſh to own 
I ſued for mercy, proſtrate at the throne. 
O! blot the foible out, my noble friend, 
With human firmneſs human feelings blend! 
When love's endearments ſofteſt moments ſeize, 
And love's dear pledges hang upon the knees; 
When nature's ſtrongeſt ties the ſoul enthrall, 
(Thou can'ſt conceive, for thou haſt felt them all!) 
Let him refiſt their prevalence, who can; 3 
He muſt, indeed, be more, or lefs than man. 


Vet let me yield my Rachel honour due, 
The tend'reſt wife, the nobleſt heroine too. 
Anxious to ſave her huſband's honeſt name, 
Dear was his life, but dearer {till his fame! 
When ſuppliant pray'rs no pardon could obtain, 
And, wond'rous ſtrange! e' en Bed ford's 221. prov: di 
1 
Th' informer's part her gen'rous foul abhorr'd, 
Tho' life preſerv'd had been the ſure reward; 
Let impious Howard act ſuch treach'rous ſcenes, 
And ſhrink from death by ſuch opprobrious means. . 


O my loy'd Rachel! name for ever dear! 
Not writ, not ſpoke, not thought without a tear! 
Whoſe heav'nly virtues, and unfading charms, 
Have bleſs'd thro' happy years my peaceful arms! 


N 6 
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| [- 6 ? 
Parting with thee into my cup was thrown, 
Its harſheſt dregs elſe had not forc'd a groan !— 
But all is o'er—theſe eyes have gaz'd their laſt— 
And now the bitterneſs of death is paſt. 


Burnet and Tillotſon, with pious care, 
My fleeting ſoul for heav'nly bliſs prepare, 
Wide to my view the glorious realms diſplay, 
Pregnant with joy, and bright with endleſs day. 
Charm'd, as of old when Iſrael's Prophet ſung, 
Whoſe words diſtill'd like manna from his tongue, 
While the great bard ſublimeſt truths explor'd, 
Each raviſh'd hearer wonder'd and ador'd ; 
So rapt, ſo charm'd, my ſoul begins to riſe, 
Spurns the baſe earth, and ſeems to reach the ſkies. 


But when, deſcending from the ſacred theme, 
Of boundleſs pow'r, and excellence ſupreme, 
They would for man, and his precarious throne, 
Exact obedience, due to heav'n alone, 
Forbid reſiſtance to his worſt commands, 

And place God's thunderbolts in mortal hands; 
The viſion ſinks to life's contracted ſpan, 
And riſing paſſion ſpeaks me ſtill a man. 


What! ſhall a tyrant trample on the laws, 
And ſtop the ſource whence all his pow'r he draws ? 


His 
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His country's rights to foreign foes betray, 
Laviſh her wealth, yet ſtipulate for pay? 

To ſhameful falſhoods venal ſlaves ſuborn, 

And dare to laugh the virtuous man to ſcorn ? 
Deride religion, juſtice, honour, fame, 

And hardly know of honeſty the name ? 

In luxury's lap lie ſcreen'd from cares and pains, 
And only toil to forge his ſubjects chains ? 

And ſhall he hope the public voicę to drown, 
The voice which gave, and can reſume his crown! 
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When conſcience bears her horrors, and the dread 
Of ſudden vengeance, burſting o'er his head, 
Wrings his black ſoul ; when injur'd nations groan,. 
And cries of millions ſhake his tott'ring throne | 
Shall flatt'ring churchiuen ſoothe his guilty ears, 
With tortur'd texts, to calm his growing fears ; 
Exalt his pow'r above th' æthereal climes, | 

And call down heav'n to ſanctify his crimes ! 
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O! impious doctrine !—Servile prieſts away ! 


Your prince you poiſon, and your God betray. ; 
Hapleſs the monarch ! who, in evil hour, 2 ; 


Drinks from your cup the draught of lawleſs pow'r! 
The magic potion boils within his veins, | 
And locks each ſenſe in adamantine chains; 
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L 283 Þ 
Reaſon revolts, inſatiate thirſt enſues, 
The wild delirium each freſh draught renews ;: 
In vain his people urge him to reffain, 
His faithful ſervants ſapplicate in vain ; 
He quaffs at length, impatient of controu],. 


The bitter dregs that lurk. within the bam. 


Zeal your pretence, but wealth and pow T Jury 
aims, 


Vou ev'n could make a S0 of James. 
| Behold the pedant, thron'd in aukward ſtate, 


Abſorb' d in pride, ridiculouſly great; 

His courtiers ſeem to tremble at his nod, 

His prelates call his voice the voice of God; 
Weakneſs and vanity with them combine, 

And James believes his Majeſiy Divine. | 
Preſumptuous wretch ! almighty pow'r to ſcan, 
While ev'ry action proves him leſs than man. 


By your deluſions to the ſcaffold led, 


Martyr'd by you, a royal Charles has bled. 
Teach then, ye fycophants! O! teach his fon, 50 


The gloomy paths of tyranny to ſhun; 

Teach him to prize religion's ſacred claim, 

Teach him how Virtue leads to honeſt fame, 

How Freedom's wreath a monarch's brows adorns, 
Nor, baſely fayning, plant his couch with thorns. : 


Pathr 


1 283 J 
point to his view his people's love alone, 
The ſolid baſis of his ſtedfaſt throne; 
Choſen by them their deareſt rights to guard, 
The bad to puniſh, and the good reward; 
Clement and juſt let him the ſceptre ſway, 
And willing ſubjects ſhall with pride obey, 
Shall vie to execute his high commands, 
His throne their hearts, his ſword and wild thei 
hands, 


Happy the Prince ! thrice firmly fix'd his crown! , 
Who builds on public good his chaſte renowa ; 
Studious to bleſs, who knows no ſecond aim, 

His people's intereſt, and his own the ſame ; 

The eaſe of millions reſts upon his cares, 

And thus heav'n's high prerogative he ſhares. 

Wide from the throne the bleſs*d contagion ſpreads, 
O'er all the land its gladd'ning influence ſheds, 
Faction's diſcordant ſounds are heard no more, 

And foul corruption flies th? indignant ſhore.. 


His miniſters with joy their courſes run, 
And borrow luſtre from the royal ſun, 


But mould ſome upſtart, train'di in ſlaveryꝰs ſchool, 
12 in the maxims of deſpotic rule, 
Full fraught with forms, and grave pedantic pride, 
N cloak! the mind's defect to hide) 
Sordid 
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Sordid in ſmall things, prodigal in great, 
Saving for minions, ſquand'ring for the ſtate 
Should ſuch a miſcreant, born for England's bane, | 
Obſcure the glories of a proſp'rous reign ; 


Gain, by the ſemblance of each praiſeful art, 


A pious prince's unſuſpecting heart; 

Envious of worth, and talents not his own, - 
Chaſe all experienc'd merit from the throne ; 
To guide the helm a motley crew compoſe, 
Servile to him, the king's and country's foes ; 
Meanly deſcend each paltry place to fill, 
With tools of pow'r, and panders to his will; 
Brandiſhing high the ſcorpion ſcourge o'er all; 
Except ſuch ſlaves as bow the knee to Baal 
Should Albion's fate decree the baneful hour— 


Short be the date of his deteſted pow'r ! 


Soon may his ſov'reign break his iron rods, 


And hear his people, tor their voice is God's ! 


Ceaſe then your wiles, ye fawning courtiers 11 
ceaſe, 

Suffer your rulers to repoſe in peace; 
By reaſon led, give proper names to things, | 
God made them men, the people made them kings; 
To all their acts but legal pow'rs belong, 
Thus England's monarch never can do wrong 
Of right divine let fooliſh Filmer dream, 


The public welfare is the law ſubreme. | 
| Lives 
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1 285 J 
Lives there a wretch, whoſe baſe, degen' rate ſoul, 

Can crouch beneath a tyrant's ſtern controul ? 
Cringe to his nod, ignobly kiſs the hand, 
In galling chains that binds his native land ? 

| Purchas'd by gold, or aw'd by ſlaviſh fear, * 
Abandon all his anceſtors held dear? 
Tamely behold that fruit of glorious toil, 
England's great charter made a ruffian's ſpoil ? 
Hear, unconcern'd, his injur'd country groan, 
Nor ſtretch an arm to hurl him from the throne? 
Let ſuch to freedom forfeit all their claims, 
And Charles's minions be the ſlaves of James, 
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But ſoft awhile Now, Cavendiſh, attend 
The warm effuſions of thy dying friend; 
Fearleſs who dares his inmoſt thoughts reveal, - 


When thus to heav'n he makes his laſt appeal. 


| All-gracious God! whoſe goodneſs knows no 
bounds, | Vf. 
Whoſe pow'r the ample univerſe ſurrounds ! 
In whoſe great balance, infinitely juſt, 
Kings are but men, and men are only duſt! 
At thy tribunal low thy ſuppliant falls, 
And here condemn'd, on thee for mercy calls! 


Thou hear'ſt not, Lord] an hypocrite complain, [| 
And ſure with thee hypocriſy were vain ; 11 
: To |} 
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| To: thy all- piercing eye the heart lies bare, 
Thou know'ſt my ſins, and, en. ſtill can'ſt 
ſpare ! 
Tho? partial pow'r its miniſters may. awe, 
And murder here by ſpecious forms of law; 
The axe, which executes the harſh decree, 
Wounds but the fleſh, to ſet the ſpirit free! 
Well may the man a tyrant's frown def; ſpiſe, 
Who, ſpurning earth, to heav'n for refuge flies; 
And on thy mercy, when his foes prevail, 
Build his firm truſt; that rock can never fail! 
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| Hear then TFehovah . hear thy ſervant's pray U 
; ; | Be England's welfare thy peculiar care! 

| 4 Defend her laws, her wor ſhip chaſte, and pure, 


And guard her rights while earth and heav'n enduzet 
O! let not ever fall tyrannie ſway, _ | 
His blood-Rain'd ſtandard on her ſhores dif] play l 
Nor fiery zeal uſurp thy hay name, 
Blinded with blood, and wrapt in ralliafrtume 1 
In vain let ſlavery ſhake her threat ning chain, 
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1 And perſecution wave her torch in vain { 

11 Ariſe, O Lara] and hear thy peqple's call! 

4 Door for one man let three great kingdoms fall! 

1 | ; X | | | 
T1 O] that my bloed may glut the barb*rous rage, 
1 Of freedom's foes, and England's ls aſſuage! 
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Grant but that pray'r, I aſk for no repeal, 

A willing victim for my country's weal.! 

With rapt'rous joy the crimſon. ftream ſhall flow, 
And my heart leap to meet the friendly blow! 


Bot ſhould the fiend, tho drench'd with 3 
gore, 
5 Dire bigotry, infatiate, thirſ for more, 
| Ang, arm'd with Rome, ſeek this devoted land, 
Death! in her eye, and bondage i in her hand | 
Blaſt her fell purpoſe | blaſt her foul defires ! 5 
Break ſhort her ſ word. and quench her barrid rept 


Raiſe up ſome champion, zealous to maintain 
The ſacked compact, by which monarchs i 
Wiſe to foreſee all danger from afar, 

And brave to meet the thunders of the war! 
Let pure religion, not to forms eonfin'd, 
And love of freedom fill his gen'rous mind! 
Warm let his breaſt with ſparks celeſtial glow, 
Benign to man, the tyrant's deadly foe! 
While ſinking nations reſt upon his arm, 

Do thou the greai Deliverer ſhield from harm! 
Inſpire his councils ! aid his righteous ſward ! 
Till Albion rings with /iberty reftor's ! 
Thence let her years in bright ſucceſſion run; 


And freedom reign coeval with the ſun !. 
* | 
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Tis done, my Ca'ndiſh, heav'n has heard my 


pray'r, 
80 peaks wy heart, for all i is rapture there. p 


To Belgia's coaſt advert thy raviſh'd eyes, 
That happy coaſt, whence all our hopes ariſe! 
Behold the prince, perhaps thy future king! 
From whoſe green years matureſt bleſſings ſpring; 
Whoſe youthful arm, when all-o'erwhelming pow'r 
Ruthleſs march'd forth, his country to devour, 
With firm-brac'd nerve repell'd the brutal force, 
And 12880105 the unwieldy giant in his courſe. 


Great William hail! who ſceptres could'ſt deſpiſe 
And ſpurn a crown with unretorted eyes! 


O!] when will princes learn to copy thee, 


And leave mankind, as heav' n ardain'd them : fe! 4 


Haſte, mighty chief! our injur'd rights reſtore! 
Quick ſpread thy fails for Albion's longing ſhore ! 
Haſte, mighty chief! Ere millions groan enſlav'd ; 
And add three realms to one already ſav'd! 

While freedom lives, % memory ſhall be dear, 


And reap freſh honours each returning year; 


Nations preſerv'd ſhall yield immortal fame, 


And endleſs ages bleſs thy glorious name ! 


Then | 
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Then ſhall my Ca'ndiſh, foremoſt in the field, 
By juſtice arm'd, his ſword conſpicuous wield; 
While willing legions crowd around his car, 
And ruſh impetuous to the righteous war. 


On that great day be ev'ry chance defied, 
And think thy Ruſſel combats by thy ſide ; 


Nor, crown'd with victory, ceaſe thy gen'rous toil, 


Till firmeſt peace ſecure this happy iſle. \ 


Ne'er let thine honeſt, open heart believe 
Profeſſions ſpecious, forg'd but to deceive ; _ 


Fear may extort them, when reſources fail, 
But O!] reject the baſeleſs, flatt'ring tale. 


Think not that promiſes, or oaths can bind, 
With ſolemn ties, a Rome devoted mind; 
Which yields to all the holy juggler ſaith, 
And deep imbibes the bloody, damning faith. 
What tho? the bigot raiſe to heav'n his eyes, 
And call th' Almighty witneſs from the fkies! 
Soon as the wiſh*d occaſion he explores, 

To plant the Roman cro/5 on England's ſhores, 
All, all will vaniſh, while his prieſts applaud; 
And faint the perjurer for the pious fraud. 


Far let him fly theſe freedom-breathing climes, | 


And ſgek proud Rome, the foſt'rer of his crimes ; 


There 
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There let him ſtrive to mount the Papel chair, 
And ſcatter empty thunders in the air. 
Grimly preſide in ſuperſtitions ſchool, : 
And curſe thoſe 1 eo he could never rule, 


Here let me i» phaſe: and bid the world adieu, x 
While heav'n's bright madfions open to EY view !— 


oy Yet ſtill one care, one tender care remains; 
My bounteous friend, relieve a fathet's pains ! 
Watch o'er my ſon, inform his waxen youth, 
And mould his mind to virtue and to truth; 
Soon let him Learn fir liberty to prize; - _ 
And envy him, who for his country dies; 
In one ſhort ſentenee to comprize the whole, 
Trans fuſe to his the virtues of thy ſoul. | 


Preſerve thy life; my too, too gen'fous friend, 
Nor ſeek with mine thy happier fate to blend! 
Live fot thy' country; ve to guard her laws, 
Proceed, and proſper in the glorious' cauſe; 
While J, tho? vanquiſſi'd, ſcorn the ſield to fly, 
But boldly face my foes, and bravely die: 


Let princely Monmouth courtly wiles beware, 
Nor truſt tos far to fond paternal care; 
Too oft' dark deeds deform the midnight cell, 
earn n only PI how 1 Eſſex fell! 


— 


Sidney 


1 

Sidney yet lives, whoſe comprehenſive md 
Ranges at large thro' ſyſtems unconfin'd; 
Wrapt in himſelf, he ſcorns the tyrants pow'r, 
Arid Hurls deffance even from the Tb r; 


With tranquil brow awaits th* unjuſt decree, 
And, EY with virtue, 100Kks to follom me. 


Ca'ndiſh, farewell! may fame our names entwine! 
Thro' life I lov'd thee, dying I am . 
With pidus rites let duſt to duſt be thrown, 55 
And thus inſcribe my monumental ſtone. 


Here Ruſſel lies; enfranchis'd by the grave, 
He priz'd his birthright, nor would live a ſlave. 
Few were his words, but honeft and fincere, 
Dear were his fliends, his country ſtill more dear; 
In parents, children, wife, ſuprentely bled,” 
But that one pafffon fw allowed all ther reſt; . 
To guard her freedom wus his only pride, 
Such was his love, and for that love he- died. 


ret fear not thou, when liberty diſplays 
Her glorious flag, to ſteer his courſe to praife; 
For know, (Whoe'er thou art that read'ſt his fate, 


And think'ſt, perhaps, his ſuff' rings were too great) 


| Bleſs as he was, at Ber imperial call, 1 
. * parents, he ref gn'd them all; 
Eack 


n = 
— — cs . — 


E rer 9 VIPER — 
. —— —k2Vx— — —:jrt rere SA ym ge org I FE ne 1 — , 
— Er r * — —— — n : p ” — Þ — : 

7 — — — S = — — — — — y 

E n " 4 7 rere EW 8 4 be D — 

N LAS - _ b, . . 
8 r — 
— — — LOTS CES — — — — 4 


r 


— —— —— — . — — oo 
2 — 2 — 
1 n 


: 2 Derr — 
— ws A pl — 8 8 We- EY Ty = 
— Y — —— ere em 5 > — 


1 
by” 
[} 
K 
t; 
*. 


: 
; 
* 
"IM 
4 
* J 
* 
I, 1 
ö 
| 
; 
: 
t 


_ —. 


— 
ere — 2 
- rr . 8 h 


rr * 
— THY 


— 
pp nan — ů ˙—⁵˖¹ Lk 


*. 
— de +, 


5 — r N 
. - , ron Std ce - 
_ — 
. —— 


hob — —aU — - 
A nn es. eh er 


Ea 
* — — 


— = 


SY Rae eB — — — 


. TT 


— 
Rr 


ä 


8 


2 EY 


* 4 
| = os T3 


r rr e 


— — 
= n gn 
* 


n 
Each fond affection then forſook his foul, 
And Amor Patrice occupied the whole ; 
In that great cauſe he joy'd to meet his doom, 


" Bleſs'd the keen axe, and triumph'd o'er. hs tomb, 


The hour draws near—B at what are hues to me ? 


| Hours, days, and years hence undiſtinguiſh'd flee ! 
Time, and his glaſs unheeded paſs away, 5 
Abſorb'd, and loſt in one vaſt flood of day ! 


On freedom's wings my ſoul is borne on high, IP 
And ſoars exulting to its native ſky ! . + 14 6 


ON A HANDSOME LANDLADY. - 


IT has been obſerved of the writings of the late | 
Harry Fielding, of facetious memory, that he ſeemed | 
never ſo happy as when he could get into the chim- 
ney-corner of an inn- kitchen. In like manner you 


muſt have perceived, that my letters to you during 
my ruſtication, have ſavoured of the affection which 1 


have always entertained for my honeſt friend the 


landlord, and his civil attendants, up from John 


Boots to Betty C hambermaid. I ſhall therefore make | 


no apology for giving you an account of the recep- 
tion I met with at the laſt inn I put up at; where, 
indeed, I ſufficiently experienced the truth. of the 4 


following obſervation of Biſhop Corbet : 5 


« All 
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ec All travellers, this heavy judgment hear! 

«« An handſome hoſteſs makes a reck' ning dear: 

«« Each word, each look, your 2 muſt requite 
c em, 6 - 

And every welcome adds another item. 


——— — 2 * — 1 - 
= 


My horſe and myſelf heind both of a . with re- 
ſpect to baiting, I ſuffered him ts turn in with me to 
the firſt inn I came to, which happened to be the 
caſtle z when I was met at the door by a young lady, 
whom, by her dreſs, I ſhould have conceived to have 
been ſome gueſt of faſhion, if ſhe had not, upon my 
alighting, moſt politely made me an apology, that 
all her rooms were taken up, and deſired me to walk 
into the little parlour behind the bar, T his civility 
of her's, together with a look that would have un- 

looſed the purſe-ſtrings of an old city churl, at once 
removed all my prudent ceconomical reſolutions of 
eating only juſt a ſnap of cold meat, and away: of 
my own accord, I moſt generouſly ordered'a chicken | 

to be put down; but my landlady, dropping an hint 
that ſhe herſelf had not dined, I could not reſiſt the 
temptation of defiring the pleaſure of her company . 
to eat with me, which ſhe readily accep ted; and, on 
her obſerving that the chickens were very ſmall and 
nice, .and to be ſure I muſt be hungry after my ride, 

I conſented to have a couple of them done. She then 

aſked me, in a moſt bewitching manner, if I choſe 


Vor. V. 0 to 


— —— — — — EIS r LITTEEIPTS. 1 —— 2 — — — 
G 6 4 F 8 — 25 —— D. — 3 ——— * 
= — - 8 — _ — — x; _ - — — — 
2 8 1 5 . 8 — — Y 7 
WY IL. — r </ N. * - 2 n 
_ — — Pegg — 


— — 5 n 4. — 2 - - A 
wa — S "WR." "I 0 „ - wy 8 —— % ˖·Le. * 2 
1 5 Fi eee — — 7 Le ae As 
— — . ˖ — — = : 5 x 4 hs . - * = r — 
EF A 8 — r — — — N N Ws — — __ - 
* 2, 1 nne W » * = * 5 N — N — * — - 2 2 - = — — 
. . a cap pn — 2 — 4 Ar 1 18 — * 3 
— — — 1 . — — — ” 
: l ; 3 — 
— wa. — 


n 


— 


—— — 


* — TO — — INT —_— 
3 — 


On 
— _fons, 


— 


— * ea a = 


. 
a A K 1 ache 


1 294 ] 

to drink any thing ; but, though I declared ad} 1 
never touched a drop of any liquor before meals, yet 
ſhe inticed me to toſs up a glaſs of ſherry, to get me 
an appetite, which, before, ſhe had concluded! 
could not want, and ſhe even had the complaiſance 
to pledge me. When dinner was ſerved up, I was 
ſurpriſed to ſee a diſh of eels brought in; and on my 
ſaying, that I fancied the cook had made a miſtake, 
ſhe moſt civilly begged ten thouſand pardons, and 

ſaid ſhe thought I had ordered them ; but added, 
that indeed ſhe did not doubt but I ſhould like them, 
and for her own part ſhe was exceſſively fond of them. 
As that was the caſe, I could by no means confent 
to their being taken away; and, after we had done 
with the fiſh and the chickens, a diſh of tarts ſpon- 
| taneouſly made its appearance, without waiting for 
the word of command. My kind landtady intreated 
me to taſte this, and inſiſted upon helping me to ano- 
ther, which the aſſured me was moſt excellent, till 
ſhe had either forced upon me, or taken to herſelf, 
aà bit out of each fort. I ſhould have told you, that, 
during dinner, befides the uſual concomitants of a 
tankard of each, I was prevailed on to hob and nob 

with her in a variety of old beer, cyder, Rheniſh, 
mountain, Liſbon, &c. and, to crown all, my land- 
lady would even rife from table herfeff to make me a 
cup, at which ſhe declared fhe had a moſt excellent 
mY Hand, 
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hand. When the cloth was removed, F could not 
but aſc her, what ſhe choſe to drink; to which ſhe 
modeſtly anſwered, whatever I liked, at the ſame 


time hinting to me, that nobody had better French 


wines than ſhe had. However, I thought proper to 
diſregard all her hints of that kind, and order a ſimple 
bottle of port. When this was brought, I aſked if T 
ſhould help her? ſhe told me ſhe never touched that 
fort of wine; ſo that I could not but call for a pint 
of Liſbon, wich ſhe liked better. She would fain, 
indeed, have prevailed on me afterwards to ſuffer 
her to produce a bottle of claret, of which, ſhe ſaid, 
ſhe could drink-a glaſs or two herſelf ; but finding 
me inftexible on that head, ſhe compounded the mat- 
ter with me, on bringing me over to conſent to our 
having a flaſk of Florence, the beſt that ever was 
taſted. I need not tell you the agreeable chat, or the 
pleaſing familiarities that paſſed between us, till it 
was time for me to mount my horſe; but I could 
not even then get away, without doing'her the plea- 


ſure firſt to drink a diſh of tea with her, to which a 


pot of coffee was alſo added, though I did not touch 
a drop. In ſhort, her behaviour was ſo engaging, 
her looks ſo inviting, and her artifices ſo inveigling, 
that I quite forgot how dear I was to pay for my 
entertainment, till the dreadful reckoning was called 
for, .which convinced me of the juſtneſs of Biſhop 

rr ne O's: Corbet's 
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Corbet's remarks. before quoted. Indeed, as I had 
ordered a ſuperfluity of victuals that I could not eat, 
and of liquors that I could not drink, and all for the 
fake of my hoſteſs's ſweet company, I think that the 
bill, inſtead of the uſual articles of bread and beer, — 
chicken, —wine, &c. might have been made out— 
for a ſmile,—an ogle,—a ſqueeze by the hand,. —2 
chuck under the chin, a kiſs, &c.—ſo much. For 
my part, I am determined, for the future, never to 
ſet my foot in an inn, where the landlady is not as 
ugly as Mother Redcap. 

| > 


Tur CAPTIVE LAN X. 
„ 


AT dawn of day the farmer roſe ; 

The deadly ſnares were ſet; 

A lark with piercing cries and throes © 
Was ſtruggling in the net. 


The flutt'ring pris'ner begg'd his life; 
O! pity me! he ſaid; 

_ *Twould kill my children and my wife, 
To hear that I was dead. 
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T hurt no creature, I; the whole 
Wood round might vouch for ue; 
I nor thy gold, nor filver ſtole ; 
Let innocence be free. 


One grain indeed this fatal morn 
I took ; *twas all I did.— 

To die for one poor grain of corn / ; 
Alas! kind heav'n forbid, . 


A red-breaſt fron. a neighb'ring tree 


Beheld his hapleſs ſtate ; 2 
Ah! ceaſe thy piteous plaint, ſaid ſhe 1 
Nor * to n FOE fate. 
Poor bird! bu farm thy death's decreed ; : il 
No eloquence will do; j 
Since he, the wretch to whom you plead, R : 
1s e and party ro. | 
HR 
J. EH. 9 
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And bluſhing Emma ſaw her nuptials near; 


 £ ab 3 


The ſubject of the following fragment, is the recital - . 
of a melancholy circu mſtance, which is ſaid to have 
happened at the battle of Shrewſbury, which H. 
Percy, ſurnamed Hotſpur, loſt (together with his 
life) to King Henry IV. and his ſon. The event 
is uncommon, and ſerves to ſet forth the horrors 
of civil wars. | 


EMMA or SHREWSBURY. 


A FRAGMENT... 


Vans vice ,, aloe; crane, 


And circling Severn bids her waters bend, 


When the fourth Henry England's ſceptre ſway'd 8 
Young Emma liv'd a fair and virtuous maid: - 
Sweet was her breath as roſes newly blown, 


Such was her form, as Venus ſelf might own; 
So gently fram'd, ſo innocently gay, 5 


She charm'd all eyes, and ſtole all hearts away. 
But one alone, of all the noble train 
That ſought her hand, her favour could obtain: 


Edwin his name, rich, young, and nobly bold; 


With paſſing art each tender tale he told; 
Her fire and brother to his ſuit gave ear, 


When 


4 
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When angry Percy, in an evil hour, 
ÞDefy'd his king, and rais'd a mighty pow'r; 
And on the Severn's banks reſolv'd to dare 
Great Henry and his youthful heir to war. 
Her father, Morcar (once a valiant knight) 
Now, worn with age, abſtain'd from fields of fight; 5 
Vet for his king he rous'd his ſon to arms, 
Experienc'd Edwin, train'd to war's alarms : 

But Edwin, now engag'd on Percy's fide, 

At Morcar's hands in vain demands his bride; 

Till, by ſurprize, beneath the night's dim ſhade, - 
He to the camp convey'd the lovely maid. . 
For him her father, brother, glad ſhe leaves, 

And, ere the fight, his proffer' d vows receives. 


The battle join'd, amid” that ſcene of blood, 
A. blooming warrior by his fide ſhe ftood ; 
Now fits his armour with: officious cares,- 
| Now for his ſafety wearies heav'n with pray'rs:- - - 
Amaz'd her foes ſurvey the warlike bride, 
And turn their half deſcending ſwords aſide. 


But now the prince, whoſe fate in after days, 
Deſign'd his country's name in arms to raiſe, 
Glowing with rage, preferring fame to life, 
Singl'd forth Edwin in the fatal ſtrife; 
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Nor Emma here the field inglorious fled, 
Thrice twang'd her. bow, and thrice her ſhafts ſhe 
ted? > | 
But vain her aid, her lover's RO" WR vain, 
By furious Monmouth ftretch'd upon the plain; 
And here one fate two faithful hearts had join'd, 
In death united, as in life combin'd ; | 
But gallant Percy, threat'ning from afar, 


Fr 


_ Gloomy and dreadful, ruſh'd amid the war, 
Reſerv'd her from the victor's threat'ning dart, 


And aim'd a deadly jav'lin at his heart: 

The ſpear no paſſage thro? his buckler found, 
But o'er his ſhoulder fix'd a ghaſtly wound ; 
With heavy eyes, that ſhot forth gloomy fires, 
He drops his lance, and from the fight retires. 


Now low in earth had England's hope been laid, 
But Edred haſten'd timely to his aid ; 
With eager ſpeed before the prince he preſs'd, 
Oppos'd the ſteel, and felt it in his breaſt; . 


Unhappy Emma ſaw her brother ſlain, 


And her lov'd Edwin on the hoſtile plain. 


The pitying Percy ſought to ſooth her care, 


And bore her fainting from the ranks of war; 
Forc'd from her graſp her lover's fatal ſword, 
Which elſe had given her paſſage to her lord. 

« When we return (ſaid he) with glory crown'd, 


> To heal thy woes ſhall ſome relief be found; | 
„ Unbounded 


1 

& Unbounded joy ſhall bid complaining ceaſe, 
„And ſpeak thy wo-fraught boſom into peace.” 
In vain, alas; the prince returns no more, 
Stretch'd on the ſedgy Severn's naked ſhore, 
Condemn'd in fight a hapleſs end to meet, 
Beneath his royal conqu'ring rival's feet; 

Ev'n where his lance had given the erring wound, 
His own undaunted body preſt the ground: 
Greatly he fell — but Emma, weeping maid, 
The victor- princes from the field convey'd; 
While angry Monmouth's tears were ſeen to flow, 
To hear the beauteous rebel's tale of wo. 

He charg'd his guards with tender care to bear, 
To Morcar's houſe, the ſadly mourning fair ; 
But ere ſhe reach'd the hoſpitable dome, 

Her once much-lov'd, and dear, delightful home, 
Her father's clay-cold corſe, a weeping train, 
Bore to her feet, by his own poniard ſlain ;, 

For rumour's tongue had ſpread his ſon's ſad fate, 
And Henry victor in the ſtern debate, 

Small hope of Emma's forfeit life could yield, 
Ev*n if ſhe *ſcap'd the horrors of the field. 
Deſpairing thus, the aged chieftain fell,. 

And bade, with ſighs, a wretched world farewell. 
Thus preſs'd with grief, in all her wiſhes croſs'd, 
Her fire, her brother, and her lover loſt, 


O 5 Fix'd, 
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Fix'd, motionleſs ſhe ſtood, nor filence broke, 
(As one who feels th* avenging thunder's ſtroke) 
At length, (fear adding ſtrength) the virgin-bride, 
Burſt from her train, and ſought the Severn's fide ; 
Ev'n there, where once the young Sabrina brave 
Periſh'd, indignant, in the foaming wave; 


With ftreaming eyes and agonizing wo, 


The damſel plung'd her in the deep below. 

For her no trophy'd hearſe, no torches bright, 

Gild the dun horrors of the conſcious night; 

But weeping heav'n pours faſt a ruſhing ſhow'r, 

And Severn lifts his waves, diſtain'd with gore; 

Loud thunders roll, and livid light'nings play, 

The fimple ſwains with horror mark the day ; 

Some ſay, that by the moon's pale light they view'd 

Her ſhade afcending from the angry flood, 

'Till in the clouds ſhe met her lover's form, 

And with him ſoar'd to heav'n, amid the bellowing 
ſtorm, 


| And ſtill the ruſtics to * ſons 1 


The diſmal ſtory of fair Emma's fate, 
As oft? as in long winter nights? they tell, 
How Monmouth fought, how gallant Percy fell, 


J. H. 
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ALLEN au» L 
| A FRACMENT®. 
ON the banks of that cryſtalline ſtream - 
Where Thames, oft', his current delays ; : 
And charms, more than poets can dream, 
In his Richmond's bright villa ſurveys. 


A ſurreptitious copy of this appeared "(agreeable to the date 
below) under the names of Col ix and Lucy: and, at a time 
when all modern productions were decried, this piece, by means 


of the following preface, met with an approbation which other- 
wiſe, no doubt, it would have failed of. 
To the RE A DE R. 


The MS. bears date (anno 1609), at Eaſt-Sheene in Surry, the 
then bright reſidence of a maiden queen, and her royal court. 


Who the perſonages were, concealed under the ſimple characters of 
ALLEN and EL LA, does not rightly appear; but, as a lady of 


the noble family of Hungerford is recorded to have drowned herſelf 


much about that period, tis more than probable it gave birth to 
the affecting tale; and the reader is left to judge, how far the pro- - 


ductions of that refined age would have exceeded thoſe of the pre- 
' ſent, had more of them been, fortunately, preſerved. 

It is hoped, that time has not fo injured other pieces, as to pre 
vent their being preſented to the public hereafter. What parts of 
this were unintelligible, are only gueſſed at: for the editor, as he 
would not dare the adding to, choſe alſo, not to diminiſh from, 


ſo valuable a FRAGMENT. 
Richmond, May 1, 1755+ . 
6% Faiz 
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Fair Ella! of all the gay throng . 
The faireſt that nature had ſeen, 
Now drew ev'ry village along, 
From the day ſhe firſt danc'd on the green. 


Ah! boaſt not of beauty's fond pow'r, 
For ſhort is the triumph, ye fair! 
Not fleeter the bloom of each flow'r ; 

And hope is but gilded deſpair. 


His affection each ſwain now, behold, 
_ By riches endeavours to prove; 
But Ella ſtill cries, what is gold, 
Or wealth, when compar'd to his love > 


Yes, Allen, together we'll wield 
Our fickles in ſummer's bright day; 


Together we'll leaze o'er the field, 


And ſmile all our labours away. 


In winter I'll winnow the wheat, 
As it falls from thy flail on the ground : 
That flail will be muſic as ſweet, 
When thy voice in the labour is drown'd. 


How oft' wou'd he ſpeak of his bliſs ! 
How oft? wou'd he call her his maid ; 
And Allen would ſeal with a kiſs 
Ev'ry promiſe and voy that he laid. 


3 1 
But, hark l o'er the graſs- level land, 
The village bells ſound on the plain; 
Falſe Allen this morn gave his hand, 
And Ella's fond tears are in vain. 


Sad Ella, too ſoon, heard the tale, / 

Too ſoon the fad cauſe ſhe was told, 
That his was a nymph of the vale, 
Tphhat he broke his fond promiſe for gold. 


As ſhe walk'd by the margin ſo green, 
Which + - fide, 

How oft”? ſhe was languiſhing ſeen ! 
How oft' wou'd. ſhe gaze on the tide !: 


> 


By the clear river, then, as ſhe ſate, 
Which reflected herſelf and the mead; 
Awhile ſhe be-wept her ſad fate, 
And the green turf {till pillow'd her head. | 
There, there! is it Ella I ſee? 
*Tis Ella, the loſt, undone maid !' 
Ah! no, tis ſome: Ella like me, } 
Some hapleſs young virgin betray'd. 


* 


* Moſt likely the village of Peterſham, 
+ In the original. (much damaged in this particular place) it 
ſeems to be: Which befringes that ſweet river's fide,” | 


Like 
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Eike me,, ſhe has ſorrow d and wept;. 
Like me ſhe has fondly believ'd; 
Like me her true promiſe ſhe kept, 
And, like me, too, is juſtly deceiv' d. 


I: come, dear companion in grief! 
Gay ſcenes and fond pleaſures, adieu! 
I come; and we'll gather relief 
From boſoms ſo chaſte and ſo true. 


Like you, I have mourn'd the long night, 
And wept out the day in deſpair; 

Like you, I have banifh'd delight, 

And boſom'd a friend in my care. 


Ye meadows ſo lively *, farewell! 
Your velvet ſtill Allen ſhall tread 1 
All deaf to the ſound of that knell 2 | 
Which tolls for his Ella when dead. > 


Your wiſh will, too ſure; be obey'd; 
Nor Allen her loſs ſhall bemoan; 
Soon, ſoon ſhall poor Ella be laid 
Where her heart ſhall be cold as your own. 


* In the MS. it appears ” lovely.” 
Then 


- L 30% I 
Then twin'd in the arms of that fair, 
Whoſe wealth has been Ella's ſad fate; 
As together ye draw the free air, 
And a thouſand dear pleaſures relate; 


If chance, o'er my turf, as ye tread, 
Ye dare to affect a fond ſigh, 

The primroſe will ſhrink her pale head,. 
And * die.. 


Ah! weep not, fond maid!” 'tis in vain 3 
Like the tears-which you lend to the ſtream; 
Tears are loſt in that wat'ry plain, 


And Four ſighs are Ru loft upon him.. 


1 echo had gather'd the n 
But ſhe plung'd from her graſs-ſpringing bed: 


| The liquid ſtream parts, to the ground, 
And the mirror clos'd over her head.. 


The ſwains of the village, at eve, 
Oft' meet at the dark-{preading yew ; 
There, wonder how man could deceive 
A boſom ſo * and ſo true. 


* Perhaps it is, © And the violet languiſh and die. 


With 


e 
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1 
With garlands, of ev'ry flow'r, | 
(Which Ella herſelf ſhou'd have made, ) 
They raiſe up a ſhort-living bow'r ; 
And, ſighing ! cry, Peace to her ſhade.”” 


Then, hand- lock'd-in-hand, as they move 
The green-platting hillock around; 
They talk of poor Ella, and love; 
And freſhen, with tears, the fair ground.. 


Nay, wiſh os had never been born, 
Or liv'd, the ſad moment to view ! 
When her Allen could thus be forſworn, 
And his Ella could fill be ſo true. 


| ra CONTENTED: PAIR, 


A Cottage, with a ſteeple TY . 
A little brook that bubbles bj; 
A garden full of fruits and flowers, 
Of moſſy beds and ſhady bowers; 
An orchard richly ftor'd with fruit 
That any lady's taſte may ſuit; 
Daiſies ſpread th* enamel'd ground, 
Diffuſing fragrance all around; 
} The tender trees and ſhrubs exhale, 


| | Thoſe ſweets that blow with ev'ry gale ; | 


r _w 


The 


4 " 


113 
The fertile lands and fruitful fields, 
Enliv*ning all that nature yields ; 
Without, you view this lovely frame, 
Within, the ſcene is much the ſame. 
Tho? ſome would call our cottage mean, 
Few palaces are kept ſo clean. 
For ſumptuous fare we never look _ 
When there's a fliten upon the hook. 
.Bleſt with two lovely girls and boys, 
Who part our care and ſhare our joys, 
We chearful paſs the time away 
In labour all the live-long day; 
With hearts quite open and ſincere, 
With no improper wiſh or fear, 
We ſtudy, aim, and wiſh to do 
Juſt as we would be done unto ; 
Thinking content a greater gain 
Than pride with all her haughty train, 


Or blaze and ſplendour of a court, "1 


Where honour's often but a ſport. 
Contented, as we ſaid before, 1 
We neither aſk or wiſh for more; 
To wiſh for more were but a jeſt, 
To Providence we leave the reſt, 
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OCCASIONED BY A COMPARISON WHICH WAS MADE: 
BETWEEN A YOUNG * LADY OF QUALITY, or 
'DISTINGUISHED BEAUTY AND MERIT, AND- 
MISS LAWRENCE, 3 


A SPASIA, Laura, res pair! 
Each with love's fires the boſom warm, 
Both tender, virtuous, young and fair, 
But yet by different means chey charm. 


— —— — — N 
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Aſpaſia, birth and titles grace, 
Yet. ſhe is humble, mild and free; 
While Laura's ſtem no heralds trace, 
Yet every look has majeſty, _ 5 i 


When bluſhes paint Aſpaſia's face, - 
Beſpeaking-modeſty and ſenſe, 
We almoſt think. a court the place; 
To ſeek for conſcious innocence. 


When awful grace and dignity, 
In low-born Laura's eye we find, 

We then. confeſs to no degree. | 
Frue grace and greatneſs are confin'd.. 


* Lady D. 3— . 


. — — 
+ 3 ” 20 2 . AM AS yy 5 * 


1 311 } 
A ſpaſia, every tongue muſt own, 
Adds luſtre e' en to princely ſtate ; 
While Laura proves (tho? fortune frown} 
That merit needs not to be great. 


Tho' bleſs'd with ev'ry charm and grace, 
Aſpaſia, grieve not then to ſee | 

A lowly maid, in mind and face, 

Nam'd thus a rival e'en to thee. 


And, Laura, thou this teflon hear, 
That gentleſt manners may be found, 

E'en in the high-exalted fair, 

Whom Pop and vanity ſurround. 


TAE NAIAD or BA T H. 
To COLONEL 8—. 


DE AR Col nel, you enjoin'd the 1 . 
An eaſy one for you to aſk, 
: As eaſy me to grant; 

For where both join in ſympathy, 2 


Tis very eaſy to agree, 
To ſeek what both we want. 


You bid me ſing a hymn to health, 
For what are talents, titles, wealth, 
| | Without 
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Without her favours bleſt? 
Come, goddeſs, come, propitious hear, 
In all thy roſy trim appear, 
And lull our pains to reſt. 


I ſang ;—the goddeſs heard my prayer, 
And ſaid, To Avon's banks repair, 
ce Where Bladud's waters flow; 

«© There have I plac'd a lovely maid, 
« Lawrence, fair miſtreſs of my trade, 
« And ſubſtitute below.“ 


hut, oh! ye  invalids beware 


How you approach the pump! for there 
Cupid in ambuſh lies; | 


There, while her hands deal health around, 
The wanton rogue is ſure to wound, 


And kills us thro? her eyes. 


But what kind caution e'er could fave, 

From her ſweet chains, the willing flave, 
As we too fondly know ; 

The god at random lanc'd a dart, 

Which wounded you quite thro” the heart, 
And me from deal to toe. 


A NEW 
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A NEW: TALE 
GRAFTED ON AN OLD STORY», 

Taro Moorfields, at the peep of day, 
A troop of ſportſmen took their way; 
In ruſtic ſtate they rode along, 5 
A ranting, purſe- proud, thoughtleſs throng, 
With modiſh nabs, and tight ſurtouts, | 
And bright ſpring ſpurs, and jemmy boots; 
Theſe in the foremoſt ranks appear; 
Falc'ners, hawks, dogs, compoſe the rear, 


A bedlamite, by chance let out, 
With gaping grin admir'd the rout; 
And when the cavalcade id paſs'd, 
Beckon'd and bawl'd to ſtop the laſt.——— 
* Good friend (ſaid he) pray let me know 
« What means this ſort of raree ſhow, 
« And who's yon” green coat riding there, 
That cracks his whip with ſuch an air; 
ce Is he your brother? ſure he is; 
« For you're much like in dreſs and phiz.” 


5 


No, he's our ſquire (reply'd the other) 
But loves me better than a brother : | 
And well he may, for ne'er a man 
Could train his falcons as I can: | 


This, 
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This, on my hand, tho' lately made, 
Is quite a maſter of his trade, 
And ſhews more ſenſe, if I may fay't, 
Than all yon folks have in their pate: 
"Tis that has brought them all together, 
To try his blood, this charming weather. 


cc Well (faid the firſt) and pray what hire 


May ou have y"_ from the 1 885 8 


A ore (aid he) of elle boys, 


Beſides ſome other caſual toys; 
A waiſtcoat lac'd, unſoil'd and clever, 


Or ruffled ſhirts as whole as ever, 
And oftentimes a lucky pounce 

Tempts him to throw me Half an ounce ; 
Beſides the beft of meat and drink, 
And all too little, you may think, 

For the fatigue that I endure 

In bringing young ones ro the lure :_ 
But ſuch an ord'nary, you know, 

Is no bad thing, as markets go. 


«c Has he a ſon?” rejoin'd the fool! 
Ay, but he's . out at ſchool. 


| «© What has his tutor by the year?“ 
As much as I, or yew near. | 


« Is 
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e Is that the caſe? o'ertake your maſter, 
re Tell him, from me, to gallop faſter ; 
«« For if our keeper gets him here, 
He'll tie him down, at leaſt, a year.“ 


* 


ON A LADY'S ASKING A GENTLEMAN HOW MUCH 
HE LOVED HER. 


— 


TO MISS - =, 


My paſſion, Sylvia, to prove, 

You bid me tell how much I love. 
I love thee then but language fails 
More than bees love flow'ry vales ; 
More than turtle loves his dove; 
More than warblers love the grove: 
More than nature loves the ſpring; 
More than linnet loves to ſing; 
More than inſects ſunny beams; 
More than poets airy dreams; 
More than fiſhes love the flood; 
More than patriots public good; 
More than flocks the graſſy plains, 
More than hinds increaſing rains; 
More than ſtateſman loves his plot; 
More than am'rous age to doat; A 
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More than lords their pedigrees  - © 7 + 
More than Britons to be free ; 
More than heirs love twenty-one 
More than heroes laurels won 9 8 ape 
More than elves the moon- light ſhade; 
More than ancient maids to wed ; 

More than hermit loves his cell ; 
More than beauty to excel; 

More than miſer loves his ſtore ; 
More than myſelf—can I do more? 


END "MY VOL V. 
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